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WOMEN BEWARE WOMEN*- 



ACT L ScENie I. 
Miter Leantio wiih liRAV€0A, (md his Mother . 

Moth. Thy sight was never yet more precious 

to me: 
Welcome I with all the affection of a motherr 
That comfort can express from natural love: 
Since thy birth-joy (a mother's chiefest gladness. 
After she's undergone her curse of sorrows) 
Thou was't not more dear to me^ than this hour 
JPresents thee to my heart. Welcome, again I 
JjeaaU, (Aside.) Alas, poor affectionate soul, 
how her joys speak to me I 
I have observ'd it often, and X know it is 
The fortune commonly of knavish children 
To have the loving'st mothers. " 
Moth. What's this gentlewoman ? 
Leant. Oh^ you have nai^^d the most unvalued^ 
purchase, 

* Tkt, address by N. Ridiards to our author, should properly 
have been prefixed to this play ; but as this and the precedii^ 
were published in one volume, in lO&T, and £t is there of course 
found in its present situation, I thought it unnecessary to t^momft 
itf particularly as it is now in a degree connected, with his Ufe. 
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4 WOMEN BEWARE WOMEN : 

That youth of man had evtr knowledge of. 
As often as I look upon that ti ^eaaure . 
And know it to be mine, (there lies the blessing!) 
It joys me that I ever was ordain'd 
To have a being, and to live 'mongst men ; 
Which is a fearful living, and a poor one, 
Let a man truly think on't. 
^ To have the toil and griefs of fourscore years 
^' Put up in a white sheet, ty'd with two knots : 
Methinks it should strike earthquakes in adul* 
\jr terers, 

Wh^i e'en the very sheets they commit sin in, 
\^ May prove, for ought they know, air their last 
s^ garments. 

Oh, what a mark were there for women then ! 
But beauty, able to content a conqueror, 
(Whom earth could scarce content) keeps me in 
compass : 
ind no wish in me bent sinfully 
To this man's sister, or to that man's wife: 
In love's name let 'ein keep their honesties. 
And cleave to their own husbands, 'tis their duties. 
TVnw w|]ippii T frn iq ^linrplij I cau pray haudsomely ; 
Nor come like gallants only to see faces, 
I As if lu st went to market still on Sundays. ' 
f\ I must confess I am guilty of one sin, mother, 
^ More than I brought into the world with me; 
JBut that I glory in ; ^s theft : but noble 
As ever greatness yet shot lip withal. 
Moth. How's that? 
Leant, ^^fever to be repented, mother, 
Thoiiph fi^q h ft death ; I had died, if I had not sin^d. 
And here's my master-piece : Do you now behold 
her? 
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A fRAGEDY. 5 

Look on her wdl, she^s mine; look on her better; 
Now say if 't be not the b«t piece of tEeft 
That erer was committed ? and I have my pardon 

for't; 
Tis seaPd from hearen by marriage. 
Jfo^A. Married to her! 

Leant. You mnst keep counsel, mother, I am 
undone else; 
If it be known, I have lost her; do bat think now 
What that loss is; life's butjJri|£to't [ 
' ^om Ve ntcg. Ser consent and I have brought her 
From parents great in wealtii, more now in rage; 
But let storms spend their faries ; now we have got 
A shelter o'er our quiet innocent loves. 
We are contented : little money she's brought me; 
Viftipy JMi^ her face , you may see all her dowry, 
Save that which lies lock 'd up in hiddg i jirtnea< 
Like jewe ls kept jjn rfthjpptn. ,^ ^ 

^.^-Moth. You're to blame, - — ■ 

I (If your obedience will give way to a check) I ^' 7 
^^Tojirrong such a p^ection. ^ - — ' 

Leant. Howl 
Moth. Such a creature, 
Tg^Sajg^her. frfim bw fortune, which, no doubt. 
At the full time, might have prov'd rich and noble; 
You know not what you have done : my life can 

give you 
fiut little hdps, and my death lesser hopes ; 
And hitherto your own means has but made shift 
T^J^^^^^i^StHgTe, and that hardly too: ^ 
J(¥hat ableneisliave y0(ll 15 doT[eF right Ihen 
I in maintenance fitting her birth and virtues ? 
^hich ev'ry woman of necessity looks for, 
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« WOMCK BBWARE WOMEN : 

^nd most to go abovd it; not toofin'd' 

By their conditions, Virtads^bloodsi oriMrtbs^ 

But flowing to aflBggtions, y n\l»t and honaoara. 

Leant. (Aside toXis Moth.J^ Speak low, sweet 
mother ; you are able to tipoil as many 
As come within the hearing : if it be not 

oar fortune to mar all, I have much marvel. 

I ^nray do n ot ynn ff^rh hpr tft ri>frftl, 

When she'H in a good way to obedience ; 
To rise with other womed in commotion 
Against their husbands, facJ9ix.gQwn8 a year,- 
^nd so maintain their cause (when they're once up) 
In all things else that require cost enough. 
They are all of 'em a kind of spirits soon rais'd. 
But not so soon laid, mother r As, for example, 
I ^ A womaa's b^ly is got up in a trice, 
^"^4^ A simple charge ere it be laid down again : 
"^ ^ So ever in all their qnarrels, and their conrsei. 
:;^ ^ And Ijn -a proud flia p> I hear nothing of 'em; 
They're very still, I thank my happiness. 
And sound asleep ; pray let not your tongue wake 

'em. 
If you can but rest quiet, she's contented - - 
With all conditions that my fortunes bring her to; 
To ke^ close as a wife that loves her husband; 
To gti after the rate of my ability. 

Not thft li^^ntin^B swings Of h^r ftW" ^'^r . 
Like some of her old.sdhool-fellows ; she intends 
To take out other works in a new sampler. 
And frame the fashion of an honest love. 
Which knowa no wants : but mocking poverty 
Brings fortit more children, to make rich mm 
wonder 
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At dkine proTidenee^ that feeds mouths of infents, 
And sends them none to feed; but stuffs their 

rooms 
With fruitful bags, their beds with barren wombs. 
Good mother, make not you things worse than 

they are, 
Out of y^iir t^ti muf^h fFtM!!"' ; P»y ^ke heed 

on't; 
Nor imitate the envy of old people, 
That strive to mar good sporty because they are 

perfect 
1 would have you more pitifal to youth, 
Especially to your own flesh and blood. 
^ I'll prove an excellent husband, (here's my hand), 
iJay in provision, follow my business roundly. 
And make you a gj^indmoth^^^ 
ICHSrpreylSIutVfi^^ bid her welcome cheerfully. 
Moth. Gentlewoman, (glutei her) thus much 

is a debt of courtesy, 
Which fashionable strangers pay each other 
At a kind meeting; then there's more than one 
Due to the knowledge I have of your nearness. 
I am bold to come again, and now salute you 
By th' name of daughter, which may challenge 

more 
Than ordinary respect. [Salutes her again* 

Leant. (Aside. J Why, this is well now ; 
And I fhink few mothers of tiireescore will mend it. ^' ^ 

Meth. What I can bid you welcome to^ is mean D 
But make it all your own : we are full of wants, / 
A«d oannot welcome worth. \J 

Leant. (Aside.) Now this is scurvy ; 
And spoke as if a wotnan lack'd her teeth. 
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(Theie aid folks talk of notbiiig but defected 
ffieicau^e they grow 80 full of em th^uBelvefl* 
Br€m. Kind mother, there is nothing can be 
wanting 
rTo.her tb»t does en^oy ^41 her desires. 
Heaven send a quiet peace with this man's love,! 
And I am as rich aSTirting^ean be poor; 
Which were enough after the rate of mind. 
To erect temples for content plac'd here. 
I have forsook friends, fortunes, and my country > 
And hourly I rejoice in't. Here's my friends. 
And few is the good number: (To Leant. Thy 

successes. 
(Howe'er they look), I will still name my fortunes. 
Hopeful or spiteful, they shall all be welcome: 
Who invites many guests, has of all sorts. 
As he that traffics much, drinks of all fortunes. 
Yet they must, all be welcome* and us'd wdl^ 
I'll call this place the place of my birth now. 
And rightly too ; for here my love was bom, 
Aikd that's the birth-day of a woman's joys. 
You have not bid me welcome since I came^ 
^ J[^mU. That I did questionless. 
v^^ jPran. No sure ? how was't ? ' 
X '*^ I have quite forgot it 
r "^ Jjeant. ThuSf [Kisses h». 

^ ; Bran. Oh, sir, ^tis true; 
:^ ^ Now I remember wdl : I have done thee wrong, 
5. Pray take 't again, sir. [Kisses him. 

Leant. How many of these wrongs 
Could I put up in an hour ? and turn up the gla^s* 
For twice as. many more. 

* la allttsiaii to the hour-gIas$. 
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A nUkOSDY. 9 

Math. Will'ft please you to walk ia, daughter ? 
Bran. Thanks, sweet modiCTl 
The Toice of her that bare me» is not more pleas- 
ing. [Exeufit. 
* Leant. Though my own care, \nd my rich mas- 
ter's trust, 
Lay their commands both on my factorship, 
This day and night> I'll know no other business 
But her and her dear welcome. Tis aJUtteraess 
To think upon toHmorrow ! tiliat I mi\st leave 
Her sHITto thesweet hopes 4>i the week's end^ 
That pleasure should be so restrain'd and curb'd 
After the course of a rich work-master. 
That never pays till Saturday night ! 
Marry, it comes together in a round sum then. 
And does more good, you'll say : Oh, fair-ey'd 

Florence! 
Pidst thou but know what a mo st matchless jewel .^^mi,^ 
Thou now art mistress of, ^.pride would take thee, ' 

Able to shoot destruction through the bloods 
Of all thy youthful sons: but 'tis gre at ^policy z"^; ' 
To keep choicejteeasuxggjn^ : ^^J^^^ttm 

S]&buTd"wesHow thieves otar wealtG7^twouTdlSSnke ^'^ "> 

'em bolder: \ 

Temptation is a devil w ill not stick ^^f- ' ^ . , 

To fasten upon a ^amtl tal^e heed of that ; ^ 

L]2!!^ ^^^™^^ ^^ ^^^'^ "P fivim ft|f m ^by eyes.j ^^.r-,^ 
could imagine now a g^ wer6 kfeptJ * 



Of that great value under this plain roof? / 

It how in times of absence? what assurance 
Of. this restraint then ? Yes, yes ! there's one with 

her. 
Old mothers jknow the world ; and such as thes^, 
When sons lock chests , are good to look. to keys. 
"**^ {Exit. 
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10. WOMEN BBVA&ft WOMEN : 



Scene II. . vr "" < . 

Enter Guardiano, Fabritio, and Livia. 

Guard. What, has your daughter seen him yet? 
know you that? 

Fah. No matter, she shall love him. 

Gruard. Nay, let's have feir play : 
He has been now my ward some fifteen year, 
And 'tis my purpose (as time calls upon me, 
By custom seconded, and such moral virtues) 
To tender him a wife : now, sir, this wife 
I'd fain elect out of a daughter of yours ; 
You see my meaning's fair: if now t^is daughter 
So tendered (let me come to your own phrase, sir,) 
Should offer to refuse him, I were hansell'd. 

C( Aside.) Thus am I fain to calculate all my words. 
For the meridian of a foolish old mem. 
To take his understanding. What do you an- 
swer, sir? 
Fah. I say still, she shall love him. 
Guard. Yet again? 
And shall she have no reason for this love ? 
Fdk. Why, do you think that women love wi|h 

reason? 
Cruard. (Aside.) I perceive fools are not at all 
hours foolish, 
Ni9 more than wise men wise. 

jFoi. I had a wife. 
She ran mad for me ; she had no reason for't, 
For ought I could perceive- What think yotlj 
lady sister? 
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a tRA«B0Y. II • 

Gnard. (Aside.) Twas a fit match that, 
Being both out of their wits : a loving wife, it 

seem'd ^^' ' * 

She strove to come as near you.as she could. ^ ^ \ 
, Faki. And if her dau^ter prove not mad for ^^'^ ^'"^ 

love too, 
She takes not after her ; nor after me, 
If she prefer reason before my pleasure: 
You're an experienc'd widow, lady sister, 
I pray let your oplmon come amongst us. 

JLiv. I most offend you then, if truth will db*t, *«»^^-'^^ <;. 
And take my niece's part, and call't injustice 
To force her love to one she never saw. 
Maids should both se^, and like ; all little enough ; 
iftfiiyTBfriiflir^ well. 

Counting the time, she take* one man till death, 
That's a hard task, I tell you ; but one may 
Enquire at three years end amongst young wives^s. 
And mark how the game goes. /^ 

Fah. Why, is not man 
Tied to the same observance, lady sister, 
And in one womsm ? ^^^ ) 

Liv. Tis enou^ for him r l'^---^'^^^ ' 

Besides, hetegte8jo£many wnndry.,difihfis ' 
That we poor wretches never lay our lips to ; 
As obedience forsooth, subjection, duty, and such 

kickshaws, 
All of our making, but serv'd in to them ; ^ ,^ c 

And if we^Uck^^jfiiigeiv A^ : . ;U^^^ 

We are not t ^ ^laiiift ; yo'** *^* ^finkn nm if ^ v*, 

FcA. T Jiott'rt a sweet lady, sister, and a w^ty . 

Liv. A witty I Oh, the bud of commendation^ 
Fit for a girl of sixteen ! I am blown, man ! . 1 
I should be wise by this time ; and for instance, 
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\ I have buried my two hui^bands in good fasfiion, 
)4.nd never mean more to marry. 

Guard. No ! why so, lady ? 
^ J^iv. Because the tiurd shall neva* bury me : 
]^ I think I am more than witty : how think you, sir? 
Fab. I have paid often fees to a counsellor 
Has had a wester brain. 

WLiv. Then I must tell you, 
our money was soon parted. 
Guard. Light her now, brother. 
JLiv. Where is my niece ? let her be sent for 
straight, . 
If you have any hope 'twill prove a wedding: 
Tis fit i'faith she should have one sight of him. 
And stop upon't, and not be join'd in haste. 
As if they went to stock a new found land. 

Fab. Look out her uncle, and you're sure of her: 
Those two are ne'er asunder ; they've been heard 
In argument at midnight ; moonshine nights 
Are noon days with them ; they walk out their 

sleeps ; • 
Or rather at those hours, appear like those 
That walk in 'em, for so they did to me. 
Look you, 1 told you truth ; they're like a chain, 
Draw but one link, all follows. 
■**-»*— '-•^ » 

JEnter Hippolito afid Isabella. 

Guard, Oh affinity ! 

What piece of excellent workmanship art thou ! 

Tis work clean wrought, fo r they ie's ^o lust h iit 
• love in't, 
nd that aDttlUlantly ; when in stranger things, 
here is no love at all, but what lust brings. 
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A TBAGEDY. IS 

FiA^ On with your mask ! for 'tis your part to 
see now, 
And not be seen : Go to, make use of your time ; 
V See what you mean to like ; nay, and 1 6harge you, 
Liikcl what you see : do you hear me ? there's no 
dallying; 
^ The gentleman's almost twenty, and 'tis time (>id 

He were getting lawful heirs^ aod yon aJbreeding > <^r^< ' ^ 

Isdb. Good father! , "^'^^ 

F(Ai Tell not me of tongues and rumours. fcC^ \ 

You'll say the gentleman is somewhat simple ; 
, ^The better for a husband, were you wise ; ^ 

-For those that mmry fools^' live ladies' lives. 

On with the mask ! I'll hear no more ! he's rich ; 

The fool's hid under bushels. 
JLiv. Not so hid neither. 

But here's a foul great piece of him^metbinks; 

What will he be, when he comes altogether ? 

Mrder the Ward tvitk a Trap-sticky and Sordido 
his Man. 

Ward. Beat him? 
I beat hiu) out o' th' field with his own cat-stick, 
Yet gave him the first hand. 

Sord. Oh, strange ! 

Ward. I did it; 
Then he set Jacks on me. 

Sord. What, my lady's tailor? 

Ward. Ay, and I beat him too. 

Sord. Nay, that's no wonder. 
He's us'd to beating. 

Ward. Nay, I tickl'd him . 
When I came once to my tippings. 
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14 WOMEN BBWARB WOMEN: 

Sard. Now you talk on 'em; there was a 
poulterer's 'Wife made a great complaint of you 
last oight to your gardener, that you struck a 
bump in her child's head as big as an egg. 
^^ Ward. An egg may prove a chicken, then in 
^\ *^ time the poulterer's wife will get by't When 
^ :; j^^ I am in game, I am furious ; came my mother'^i 
\ ': ^ eyes in my way* I would not lose a fair end ; 
-v^ ^ no, were she alive, but with one tooth in her 
:^ head, I should venture the striking out of that- 
^ I think of nobody when I am in play, I am so 
earnest. Coads me, my gardianer! Prithee lay 
up my cpjLaBd_cat;«tick safe*. 
Sord. Where, sir; T th' chimney corner? 
Ward. Chimney corner ! 
Sord. Yes, sir; your cats are always safe f th' 
chimney corner, ' 

Unless they bum their coatsw . 

Ward. Marry, that I am afraid on ! 
. Sord. Why, then, I will bestow yonr cat i' th' 

gutter. 
And there ishe's safe, I am sure. 

Ward. If I but live 
To keep a house, I'll make thee a great man. 
If meat and drink can do't. I can stoop gallantly^k^ 
And pitch out when I list : T'ln Hny ^ a HoIp ? ^ 
I marv'l my guardianer does not seek a wife 
for me ; / . 

* Cat'itick and trap-etkk are the same, I.conceive^ as is now, 
in our northern eounties, called cat-^tick; v^ith which a wooden 
ball, or oblong piece of wood, about three inches in length, there 
called a trippet, is struck by the players. The game seems for- 
merly, from a passage in Act IIL^ to have been called ctA mid 
trap. 
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I protest 111 havajijbout with the muds eltie. 

Or contract myfifelf at imdnight td^ the larder- . 

woman, ^" 

In presence of a fool, and a sack-posset. 
Guard. Wardl 

Ward. I feel myself after any exercise 
Horribly prone : let me hoLxijie, I'm lusty, 
Aicock-horse , straight iYaith ! 
Guard. Why, Ward, I say ! 
Ward. I'll forswear eating e^^ on moonshine 
nights ; 
Tbere'fi ne*er a one I eat, but turns into a oock 
In four-and-twenty hours ; if my hot Uood 
Be not took down in time, sure 'twill crow shortiy . 
Cruard. Do you hear, sir ? follow me, I must 

new school you. 
Ward. School me? I scorn that now; I am 
past schooling. 
I am not so base to leara to wrjjte and read ; 

I was bom toTietter fortunes in roy cradle? 

^ ...- . ^^^^ 

Fajb. How do you like him, girl? l^is is. your 
husband. 
LikeMmi or liko him nnt, jggnch, you sh^Lbave 

"T'bim, 
Au4j[ou^aJl low him* 

Jirt yTTTK; soft ihereT brother ! thou([^ you be a <H/^^ 
' ^stica ^ ,,, 

Your warrant cannot be serv'd out of your liberty; ^' 
You may compel, put of the power of &dier. 
Things merely harsh to a maid s flesh and Uood; 
But when you come to love, there the soil alters; 
You're in another country, where your laws 
Are no more set by, than the cacklings 
Of geese in Rome's great capital. . 
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16 WOMEN BEWARE WOMEN : 

Fab. Marry him she shall then; 
Let her ag^ree upon love afterwards. [ JEBvt<. 

Ia». You speak now, brother, like aa honest 
mortal 
That walks upon the earth with a staff; 
You were up i' th' clouds before ; you'd command 
lore, 
I And so do most old folks that go without it. 
iTo Hip.) My best and dearest brother ! I conld 
f dwell here ; 

f There is not such another seat on earth, 
OVhere all good parts better express themseWes. 
Hip. You'll make me blush anon. 
lAv. Tis but like saying grace before a fi^t 

'^ >^ And that most comely ; thou art all ajTeast, 



\^^ 1 And she that has thee, a most happy guest 
^ iPrithee cheer up thy niece with special counsd*. 

JETtjp. (Aside.) I would 'twere fit to speak to 
her what I would I but 
'Twas not a thing ordain'd ; heaven has forbid it; 
And 'tis most meet that I should rather pwish 
^ Than the decree divine receive least blemish: 
Feed inward you my sorrows, make no noise,. 
Consume me silent, let me be stark dead 
Ere the woiid know I'm sick. You see my ho- 
nesty. 
If you befriend me, so. 

Isab. (Aside.) Marry a fool t 
Can there be greater misery to a woman 
That means to keep her days true to her husband, 

* Livia's quitting the stage is not marked in the original, and 
yet it seems certain that she is not present daring the ensuing 
dialogue betwfCft Hqqpolito and Isabella. 
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A TRAGEDt. 17 

And know no other nan ? so yirttfewiils it. 

Why ; how cad I obey jnd hoaonr him, k 4*5*1'" * J* 

Bu|J must needs jcaounit idolatry ? ' ^ > hj 

A foot is but tibe image of a man^ 

And that fNrt^iff made neiflier. Oh Hke heait* 

breakings 
Of miserable maids» where love's enforced 1 
The best condition is but bad enough : 
When women hove tbeiir choiccB, commonly 
They do but buy their thraldoms, and bring great ^ 

portions 
To men lo keep 'em in subjection ; 
As if a fmrfkd prisoner shoidd bribe 
Tfaae keeper to begqo7to him, yet lies in stiD, 
And glad of a good usif e, a good look 
Sometimes ; by'r lady, no misery snrmonnts a wo* 

manf s ! 
Menfbwy their daves, but women buy their masters t 
if et* honesty and love makes all this happy, 
And next to angels, the most bless'd estate* • 
That providence, that has made ev'ry poison 
Good for some use, and sets fonr warring elemen to 
At peace in man, can make a harmony 
In things that are most strange to human reason. 
Oh, but this marriage !— What, are yon sad too, 

uncle? 
Fadith liien there's a whole honsdiold down to* 

gether : 
Where shall I go to se^ my comfort now 
When my best friend's distressed ? What is't af- 

dUicts you, sir ? 
Hip. Faith, nothing but one grief that will not 

leave me. 
And now 'tis wdcome; ev'ry man has something 
VOL. v. c 
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"[To bripg bim to his end, and this will terve^ 
Join'd with yoar fathei^s cruelty to yoB, 
That helps it forward. 

Isah. Oh, be cheer'd, sweet unde ! 
How long has 't been upon you ? I ne'er spy'd it: 
What a dull sight have I! how long I pray» sir? 
Hip. Since 1 first saw yon, niece, and left 

Bologna. 
Isab. And could you deal so unkindly with my 
heart, . 
To keep it up so long hid from my pity? 
Alas ! how shall I trust your love hereafter ? 
Have we pass'd thcough so many arguments, 
Aud.miss'd of that still, the most needful one? 
Wak'd out whole nigfats together in.discourses^ 
And the main pcunt forgot? :we are to blAtne both ; 
This is an obstinate, wilful, foi^etfulness, 
- And faulty on both parts : let's lose no time now; 
Begin, good unde, you that feel 't; what is it? 
Hip. You of all creatures, niece, must never 
hearon't; 
'Tis not a thing ordain'd for you to know. 

Isab. Not 1, sir ?. all my joys that word cuts off; 
You made profession once you lov'd me best; 
'Twas.hut profession ! 

Hip. Yes, I do't too truly, 
And feat I diall he chid fbr't. I^now the. worst 
then: 
/ 1 love tbeedearlier than an uncle can. 
. I$ab. Why so you ever said, and I believ'd it, 
Hip. (Aside.) So simple is the goodness of 
her thoughts,. 
They understand not yet th' unhallowed language 
Of a near sinner: I mujst yet be forced 
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(Though Uushes be my venture) to come nearer. 
As a man loves hig'id^ so love I thee. 
Isab. What's thatr^ '^^ " '^ "'^^ 
Methought I heard iH news come toward me, 
Which commonly we understand too sotfn; 
Then over quick at hearing.; I'll prevent it, * 
Though my joys hxe the harder; welcome it : 
It shall ne'er come so near mine ear again* 
;JParewell all friendly solaces and discourses^ .. 

/ Are greater tiban your com?ortsj wEai^l^Kscome 
/ Offif lit R itf Mve7irsuch vre cannot trust, 
^-.^hen blood, that shouldiielove, is i^ix'd vrithlust ! 

^-^ . _._.-^--— ' . * * [ExiL 

Hy9. The worst can be but drath, and let it ^ 
come; ^W 

He that lives joyless, ev*fjF'day*« bis doMti. , ^ / ^ 

Scene III. 

Enter ^f^ANTin nh^^ 

Jjean. Methinks I'm e'en as dull now at depar- 
ture. 
As men observe great gallants the next day 
After a revel : you shall see 'em look 
Much of my fashion, if you mark 'em well. >. \/ 
Tis^e'en ^ second hell to part firogj pleasure, >/ " 

When ma^tjika^^ as many holidays X 

Ooming together make>your poor heads idl^ / 
A great while after, and are said to stick/""^^ V • 
Fast in their fingers' ends, e'en so does gaa^ Ap ^ ^.^ 
In a new married couple ; for the time^~^^ 'Jx^J," 
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It apoilfi all thrifty and iadaad Um B^heA 
To invent all Ae Bew ways for giieat expenoc^. 
[JBmncka and his Motker dutoMr^d $kmd^ 
^ ing at a window abm^^ 
See, an she be not got on puipoae uow 
Into the winikxw to look albir ne: 
^ I have DO power to go vow, zxk I abDuld be bipg*d; 

Fare w ell aU- bunncesc !: I dasive wtk smm 
:^ Than I see yoadar} let the goode at qeej 
^ Look to<.thfimflekea; wby aheukbl toil my yontb 
out? . . ♦ 

It is but luaggkig'lwet or throe yeajps eoiuieff^ . 
A%A utoy with hM ooDtinually : is't a BMftoh ? 
/Fie \ w^at a religion have I leap'd into ? 
Get outr again fof'Shatiie'; the man loves beet 
When his care's most ; that shows his zeal to love: 
Fondneee is* bot tk^ idiot to afiectie«i» * 
That pluys at hot-cockles with rich merchants' 

wives ; / 
Good to make sport wkhal when the chest's full, 
And the long warehouse cracks. Tis time of day 
For us to be more wii^e; 'tis ea^ly ^ith us; 
rAnd if they lose the morning of their affairs, 
The^ commonly lose the bert part of the day : 
Those that are wealthy, and have got enough, 
Tis after suilgclt witb 'em ;. til^ may k^, 
Grow fat with ease» banquet, and toy, and j>lay^ 
. When suck ae I ente^ tiie.heat a' th' day, 
And 111 d^'t «heerfullyv 
Bren. I peMeive^ si». 
You're not gone yet; \ have good hope ywill s^y 
now* : •' 

Lean. Fareweli; I must not. 
iBran. Come, come, pray return f 
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'To^moiToir (adding but a little cJiUre more) "N 
Will dii^tch all as well ; believe tee 'twUl, «i^ 

lAiM. i eotild vrefi wish myself where you 
MHDuld haveme; 
But love that's wanton^ mxi^t be rul'd awhile 
By that that's csureftd^ or all goes to raint 
As fitting is a jfOirertimeDt in lo re; 
Afi itt Ti Iringriom } whrrr 'tis all mere lust, 
^^T^ like an insurrection in the peo{rfe 
Thdit rais'd^ ip sdf^will, wars against all reason; 
Bat love, that is respective for increase. 
Is like a good kin^, that ke^ all in peace. 
fOnce moire &reweiL ^ »^*-\i"^^ 

Bran. But this one night, I prithee, ri'ft*^^^ ^ 

LeaM. Al^ t'm^in for twenty if I stay, \ \ 

And then for forty: I have such Itkck to flesh, \ 
I never bought a horse bnthe bore double. ^ 
If I stay any longer, I shall turn 
An everlasting ispendthrift ; as you love 
To be Maintaki^d Well, da. not call me again, . 
For then I shall not care which end goes forward; 
Again farewell to thee. [E^t. 

Bran. Since it must ; farewell too. 

Moth. 'Faith, daughter, you're to blame f you 
take the course 
To make Mm an ill husband ; troth you do; ^ ^ 
And that di^ea^ is catching, I dtth tell you, } -^ 
Ay, and soonraEelTby a young man's bloody 
And that with little urg;ing : nay fie, see now. 
What canse have you to j?eep? would I had no 

more. 
That have liv'd threescore years ; there were a 
cause, 
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And 'twere well thought on'; trust me yau're to 

blame ; 
His abseoce cannot last five days at utmost. 
Why should those tears be fetched forth ? cannot 

love 
fie e'en as well expressed in a good look, 
But it must see her face still in a fountain ? 
' It shows like a country maid dressing her head 
By a dish of water : Gome, 'tis an old custom 
To weep for love. ^ 

Enter two or three Boys, and a Citizen or ttvOy 
with an Apprentice. 

S0JI8. Now they come, now they come. 

2 Boy. The duke. 

3 Boy. The states. /- * 
Cit. How near, boy ? 

1 Boy. I' th' next street, sir, hard at hand. 

Cit. You, sirrah, get a standing for your mistress. 
The best in all the city. 

App. I hav't for her, sir; 
'Twas a thing I provided for her over night, 
Tis ready at her pleasure. 

Cit. Fetch her to't then ; away, sir ! 

Bran. What's the meaning of this hurry. 
Can you iell, mother ? 

Moth. What a memory 
Have I ! I see by that years come upon me. 
Why 'tb a yearly custom and solemnity, 
Religiously observ'd by the Duke and States 
To St. Mark's teoiple, tl|efi^^ 
iSee if my dull braiqs had not quits fprgot; itf 
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Twas happily questioned of thee, I had gone down 

else, 
Sat like a drone bdlow, and never thought on't. 
I wcmld not to be ten jrears yx>nnger again. 
That you had lost the sight ! now you shall see 
Our Duke ; a goodly gehtleman of his years. . 
Bran. Is he old, then ? 

Moth. About some fifty-fiye* . ....^ 

Bran. Thaf i».no^greftt age in man f he's then at 

begt 

FocjdsdfliUiJIIuL/dli 

Moth The Ldird Cardinal, 
His noble brother; there's a comely gentleman, 
And greater in devotion than in blood. 

Bran. He's worthy to be roark'd. 

Moth. You shall behold 
All our chief states of Florence : you came for* 

tnn ately 
Against this solemn day. 

Bran. I hope so always. [Mu$ic. 

Moth. I hear 'em near us now ; do you stand 
easily ? 

Bran. Exceeding well, good mother. 

Moth. Take this stool. 

Bran. I need it not, I thank you. 

Moth. Use your will then. 

Enter in great solemnity six Knights hare-headed^ 
then two Cardinals, and then the Lord Car- 
dinal, then the Duke ; after him the States of 
Florence by two and two, with variety of Music 
and Song. [Exeunt. 

Moth. How like you [it], daughter? 
Bran. Tis a noble state ! 
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l^ ^, >4 MAdiinks my soul could dwell upon the rever 
i l X. Of such a solemn and most worthyciI8t8m7 
V ;; Did &ot the Duke look op? metbougbt he saw us. 
Moth* That's ev'ryv one's conceit that sees a 
Duke; 
If he look stedfastly, he looks straight at themi 
When he, perhaps^ good careful gentleman, 
Never minds any, but the look he casts, 
Is at his own intentions, and hi s ch^mt 
Only the public good> 
Bran. Most likely so« 

Moth. Come, come, well end this argument 
below. • [Eme-mt. 
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ACT II. "Scene I. 

JSnter Hippolito, and Lady Livia the Widow. 

Liv. A Grange afii^tioii» brother I when I think 

on't, 
I wonder how thou cam'st by%. 

Hip. Etsa as easily 
As man comes by destruction, which ofMmes 
He wears in his own bosom. 

£fiv. Is the world 
So populous in women, and creation 
So prodigal in beauty, and so yarious. 
Yet does love turn thy point to Aine own blood? 
'Tis somewhat too unkindly : must thy eye 
Dwell evilly on the fairness of thy kindred. 
And seek not where it should ? it Jg^cohfinM 
T^y h ^ Ti^rvf}}^^* pri*^ n than was made for't : 
It is ^low'd a stranger; and where Bounty 
Is made the great man's honour, 'tis ill husbandry 
To spare, and servants shall have small thanks for^t ; 
So he heayen's bounty seems to scorn and mock, 
That spares free means, and spends of his own 
stock. 

Hip. Ne^er was man's misery so soon sow*d op, 
Counting how truly, 

JLiv. Nay, I love you so, 

That I shall venture much to keep a change from 
you> 
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So fearful as this grief will bring upon you ; 
Faith it even kills me, when I see you ftint 
Under a reprehension, and 111 leare it, 
Though I know nothing can be better for you. 
Prithee, sweet brother, let not pawioii waste 
y The goodness of thy time, and of thy fortune : 
Tj^uJ^egp^atihe treasure of that life I love, 
^s dearly as mine own ; and iryou ibink 
My former words too bitter, (which were minisler'd 
. By truth and zeal) 'tis but a hazarding 
^ C^Tf grace and virtue, and I can bring forth 
As pleasant fruits as sensuality wishes 
n^dl her teeming longings : this I can do. 

'ip. Oh, nothing, that can make my wishes 
perfect! 
Liv. I would that love of yours were pawn'd to't, 
brother. 
And as soon lost that way, as I could win. 
Sir, I could give as 9hrewd a lift to chastity, 

era iieedbe a good borsewomao, and sit fiist, 
Whom my 9jb!0ng:ai£uinent could not fling at last. 
Friths take courage, man; though T should 

counsel 
Another to despair, yet I am pitiful 
To thy afflictions, and will venture hard—* 
I will not name for what, it is not handsome; 
Find you the proo^ and praise me. 

Hip. Then I fear me, 
I shall not praise you in haste, 
Liv. This is the comfort, 
f'^vL are not the first, b rother, has attempted 
\ Things more forbidden, than this seemsfg^ 
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I'll miimter All c wdid is now to you. 
Because TU cheer you up, sir. 

Hip. I am past hope. 

XiTt Love, tbou sihalt see me do a strange cure 
tiien, 
As e'er was wrought ou a disease so mortal, 
A nd uear akin to shame : when shall you see her ? 

Hip. Never in comfort more. 

L»i^. You're so impatient too. 

Hip. Will you believe? Death! she's forsworn 
my company. 
And seal'd ilswith a blush. 

Liv. So, 1 perceive 
All lies upon my hands then ; well, the more glory 
When the work's finish'd. How now, sir, the 
news? 

Enter Serva^^it. 

Serv. Madam, your niece, the virtuous Isabella, 
Is lighted now to see7ou. ' ' 

Xiv. That's great fojrtme. 
Sir, your stars bless you : Simple ! lead her in. 

{ExU Senant. 

Hip. What's this to me ? 

Liv. Your absence, gentle brother, 
I must bestir my wits £br you. 

Hip. Ay, to great purpose. [Exit HippoKto. ^ 

Liv^ Beshrew you ! would I lov'd you not so V * 
well! ., ^^^^ 

I'll go to. bed, and leave this deed undone: J^ ^ 

I am the fondest where I once aifect; f^^ ^ 

The carefuH'st of their healths, and of their ease, ^' 

forsooth. 
That I look still but slenderly to mine own. 
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I take a courte to pity him so much no^, 
That I have none 1^ for modesty and inyMif. 
^^is 'tis to grow so Iflberal^ youSre few siAen 
nr&Sriore llieir brother's case 'bove their own ho- 

I , nestles: ^ — ~.. 

!But if yoii q;ti«stign my! dflSeotions, 
bThat will be found my fault. (EiMt Isabella J 
ifiece, your love s welcome. 
Alas, what draws that pateness to thy cbedtSi 
This enforced marriage towards f 

Isab. It helps, good aant» 
Amongst some other griefs ; bttt tiltose 111 ke^ 
Lock'd up in modest silence ; for tiieyVe sorrows 
Would shame the tongue, more than they griere 
the thought 
JLiv. Indeed the Ward is simple. 
I9ab. Simple ! that were well : 
Why one might make good shift with such a hus- 
band^ 
But he's a fool entaird, he halts downright in't 
Liv. And knowing this, I hope 'tis at your 
choice 
To tak« or reftise, niece. 
Isab. You see it is not. 
>^J[ loath him more than beauty can hate death, 
Or age her spiteful neighbour. 
Lh. Let 't aj^ar then. 
J^kA. Howcan I, bdngbom with that obedience, 
That must submit under a father's will ? 
If he command, I must of force consent. 

Liv. Alas, poor soul ! be not offended^ prithee, 
If I set by the name of niece awhile. 
And bring in pity in a stranger fashion : 
It lies here in this breast, would cross this match. 
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Jbak. Uqw! ciOMfti aunt? 

JUv. Ajy and ^e thee mcMre liberty 
Tbm IftKW b«»t renflOD 7^ to i^^preheoid. 

Jsai. Sweet aunt, in goodness keep QOt hid 
from vm 
Whsit oiay befriettd my Ufe. 

Z«r» Yes, yes, I most 
When I return to reputation, 
Aa^ thiid; riffin the sdenwt tow I mad» 
To y9w de^ QioHiei^ wsf nost loviag sifter » 
Ap long M IVe^ber n«n<^y 'twixt oune egreUda 
hook for«RO pi^ vQQw. 

j{m^. Ki»d» awaetr dear awt«*-r*r- 

Xm 'J^»^ 'Iwaa a secr^ I have tock sp^cialr 
cweo4 
Delivered by your mother on b^. d«ath bed, 
That's nine years now, aad TUimt p^it irfin. -t fpt, 
Thoa|^ll^''el; wiiajlttwtiiiiein<Hr.greiiteroaiwefoir^t, 

iM&. As yom deake the prsjses of a viigia«— ^^ 

£n}. CiMdaoitQw! I would do t^iee any kiadr 
ness. 
Not wrosigiiig secisasy or reputation. 

Isab. NeitbM of which (as I ha?obop9 of fiwit* 
fubtesa)/ 
Shall XMfiM wMAg fttoa me. 

Liv. N%yv 'twoidd be yow own wroag^ 
As mufibcaf any's, s^uld. it coim to that onee. 

Jm&l I aeed no.belt^ meam to work pevraa-* 
sion then. 

lait. Le* it amiiQe, yoK may rfifuae thia 6>ot« r 
Or jio^.ioagr talo hm^ as you see ocoaaioa 
For your aiftiwitstge ; the best witA wMl do^t^ r 
You've libefiycHMn^ iu yowr own will. 
You cannot be rafofc'd; tbeste grows tb^ floiv'r, ] 
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ff If you could pick if *oiit), niakes whole life swtet 
Vs.,^ to you* 

That which you call your fstther's command 'd no- 
thing; ' 
Then your obedience must needs be as little: 
If you can make shift here to taste your happiness, ' 
Or pick out ought that likes you, much good do 

you: 
You see your cheer, T\\ make vou no set dinner ^ 
Isah. And trust me, I may starve for all the good ' 
I can find 3fet in this. , Sweefaunt, dealplainlier.^ 
Liv. Say, I should trusTyou nowupon an oath. 
And give you in a secret that would start you. 
How am I sure of you in faith and silence ? 

Isab. Equal assurance may I find in mercy. 
As you for that in me. 
Liv. It shall suffice. 
Then know, however custom has made good 
For reputation's sake, the names of niece 
And aunt, 'twixt you and I, we're nothing less. 
Isab. How's that ? 

Liv. I told you I should start your blood : 
You are no more ally'd to any of us, - 
(Save what the courtesy of opinion casts 
Upon your mother's memory, and your name), 
1 Than tiie merest stranger is, or one begot 
At Naples, when the husband lies at Rome ; 
There's: so much odds betwixt us. Since your 

knowledge 
Wish'd more instruction, and I have your oath 
In pledge for silence, it niakes me talk the freelier. ' 
i Did never the report of that fem'd Spaniard, 
/ Marquiss of Goria, since your time was ripe 
i For understanding, fill your ear with wonder? 
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I$ab. Yes ; wbat of him ? I Jiaveheard his deeds 
of honour 
Qften related when we>Uir*d in Naples. 

lAv. You heard the praises of your fiilher then. 

Isab. My fath^ ! . . 

Liv. That was. he: but all the business 
So carefully and so discreetly carried. 
That fame received no spot by't ; not a blemish ; 
Your mothar was so irary to her end, . 
None knew it but her conscience and her fiiend, 
Till penitent confession made it mine. 
And now my pity, yours : it had been long else, 
And I hope oare and love alike in you. 
Made gOod by oath« will see it take no wrong now : 
How weak his commands now, whom you call 

father ; 
How vain all his enforcements, your obedience; 
And \irhat aja(g^f9s ip.your will and liberty, 
To take, or to reject, .or to .do both; i , t ],, 

For fooAayjiy serve to father wise mens' childrgp : v^*^ 
An tibis yctiCve iiWQ to think oq. Oh, wy wench ! 
Nothii^* ij^^efiS^OWfi our.jsex bpt indiscretion ; 
We might, do/well d^e ^f a brittle, people, . 
As any mtd^r the, greaf; canopy : 
I pray jfoi^et not but to call me aunt still ; 
Take heed of that; it may be mark'd in time else; 
But ke^ your thoughts to yourself, from all the. 

wqrld,_ 
Kind'red^ or dearest friend; nay, I entreat you, 
Fron^hiq^.that all tfaia while you have call'd uncle; 
And thodgh yQU love him, dearly, as I know 
His defl^rijs. claiin as m^ucb e'eii.from a stmnger* . 
Yet let |]oi( biqi \w>w thi^ ; . I prithee do not ; 
As Qv^i; th^ hfkst hope of second pityn . . .. . 
If thou shouldst stand in need on't, do not do't 
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Iwah. BdiiftTe my qatii, Imll ftot» . 
Liv. W hy, well said : 
(Aside.) Who qlkn^s moie cfwft f undo m maiden-' 
head, ^ 

rU resjg g my part to her. (To Sip. m he ieen- 
terimgx) She's thme own; go. 

Enter Hippolito. 

Hip. ( To Liv.) Alas, iAvt flattery camiot cure 

my sorrows I {J^M Lima. 

Isab. (Aside.) Hair« I past so much time in 
Ignorance, 
And never had the means to know myself 
-7' Till this bless*d hour ? thanks to her virtuous pity 
l%«t broiightit now ti> light ; would I had knownifF 
But one day sooner, he had then received 
> f In fevours, what (poor gentleman) he took 
I In bitter words ; a sl^ht and iMursh reward 
k For one jof his deserts. 

Hip. (Aside.) Thefe seems to me now 
More anger and cKstraction in her looks : 
I'm gone, 111 not endure a second storm ; 
The memory of the first is not pass'd yet. 
Isab. (Aside.) Are youretnm'd, yon con^rts 
of my life? ^ 
Iff iMs man^s presence, I will keep you fast now/ 
And sooner part eternally from the world. 
Than my good joys in you. (To^Hip.) Prithee 

fofgiil^eme^ 
I did but chide in jest ; th« best loves use it 
Sometimes ; it sets an^ edge upon affection. 
When we invite our best fiiends to a^jdastr 
Tis not all sweetmeats th at Hre set before th^U) 
There's somewhat sharp and salt, both to whet 
ap p etitf^ , 
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rAnd makfijeih tiiteihsir itiiiii wdU jp^ methiriksf I 
Alferla friendly, sharp, and saTory chiding, jj 

A kiss tastes vFondrons well, and fiill o' th' grape : j 
flow think st thou, does 't not? [Kisses hinu^ 

Hip. TPis so excellent, ;^'^ / O 

I know not how to jtraise it, what to say to't. S^ ' 

IsfA. This mai^i^g^ flti^H gn ff"lTnrd, v V* 

Hip. With the Ward? 
Are' yotl in earnest ? '^)'' 

jMb. Twouj d be iU for >«» else, . >^ 

Hip. Y^JSsuie.) For us I how means she that? 

Isah. Troth, I b^n 
, To be so well nfethinks, within this hour. 
For all this match, able to kill one's heart; 
Nothing can pull me down now ; should my father 
Provide a worse fool yet (which I should think 
Were a hard thmg !bD compass) I'd have him either^ 
The worse llie better; none can come amiss now. 
If he want wit en6ugh: so discretion love me. 
Desert and judgmimt, I have content sufficient! 
She that comesr once to be a housekeeper. 
Must not look every day to fare well, sir. 
Like a yo«ng wailR^'gentlewoman in service. 
For she feeds commonly as her lady does ; 
No good bit passes her, but she gets a taste on't' 
But when she comes to keep house for henself. 
She's glad of some choice cates then onee a wedcJ 
Or twice at most, and glad if she can get 'em t | 
So must affection learn to fare with thankfulnessi 
Pray make your love no stranger, sir, that's all, J 
(Aside.) Though you be one yourself, and know 

not on't ; 
And I have «wom you must not \Emt. 

Hip. This is beyond met 

VOL. V. p 
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Never came joys so Hiiexpectedly 

To ra^et desires in man ! how came she thus? 

What has she done to her, can any tell? 

Tis beyond sorcery this, drugs, or love-powders ; 

Some art that has no name sure ;- strs»ige Uy me 

Of all the wonders I e'er met withal 

Throughout m y ten years travels ; but I'm fbsmk- 

fulfor^t 

This marriage now must of necessity forward ; 
It is the only veil wit can devise 
To keep our acts hid from sin-piercing eyes. 

[Exit. 

Scene It. 

Livja!s House. A Chess Board is set dtit. Enter 
GuARDiANO and Livia. 

Liv. How, sir, a gentlewoman so youQg, so fair. 
As you set forth, spy'd from the widow's window ? 

Guard. She! 

JLiv. Our Sunday-dinner woman ? 

Guard. And Thursday supper-woman; the 
same stilL 
I know not how she came by her, but 111 swear 
Shje's the prime gallant for a face in Florence ; 
And no doubt other parts follow their leader. 
The Duke himself first spy'd her at the window; 
Then in a rapture (as if admiration 
Were poor when it were single) beck'ned me, 
And pointed to the wonder warily. 
As one that fear'd she woulddraw in her splendour 
Too soOD, if too much gaz'd at : I ne'er knew bim 
So infinitely taken with a woman ; 
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Nor can I blame his ^appelatj |fe. or tax I^k^ "^ 

His raptures of slight foTly ; she's a creature 
Able to draw a state from serious business, 
^And make it their best piece to do her service. 
What course shall we devise i ^has spoke twice 
now. 

itt?. Twice? 

Guard. 'Tis beyond your apprehension, 
How* strangely that one look has catch'd his heart: 
Twould prove bnt too pwch yrorth in wealth and 

favou r 
To those sLould work his peace. 

Liv. A ndif I do't not. 
Or at least come as near it (if your art 
Will take a little pains and second* me) ,. ^ ^ ^. 
As any wench in Florence of my standing, \ 

I'll quite give o'er, and shut up shop in cugiupg^^s. 

Guard. 'Tis for the Duke; and if I fail your 

purpose ^^,^\' -Jp 

Ajijagamhio. ftomjeibgjriches or advancement, ^i^ ;^ l 
^^K^J»«r-and^ip,.fflfi^ -"•'"•* ~ >i^ 

^^iv. Let the old vvoman then ^ 

Be sent for with all speed, then 111 begin. 

Guard. A good conclusion follow, and a sweet 
one, 
After this stale beginning with old ware. 
Within there ! * 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, do you call ? 
Guard. Come near, list hither. [Whispers. 
Liv. I long myself to see this absolute creature^ 
That wins the heart of love, and praise 90 much. 
Guard. Go, sir, make haste. 
d2 
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Liv. Say I entlreat her compaDy: 
Do you hear, sir? 
Sen. Yes, madam. [Emt 

\ V. Iav. That britigs her quickly. 
- t. y Guard. I would 'twere done ; the Duke waits 

/ the good hour, 

c o^Aud I wait the goodiortune that may spring from't. 
. ^ I hairJlllil ti Inrhy hn^^d (^^a^ fiftp^^ your 
f /At su ch court passag e* with three dice in a dish. 
Signior Fabritiol "^T 

Enter Fabritio. 

Fab. Oh, sir, I bring an alteraUon in my mouth 

now. 
Guard. An alteration! (Aside.) No wise speech, 
I hope; 
He means not to talk wisely, does he trow ? 
Good! what's the change, I pray, sir? 
Fab. A new change. 

Guard. Another yet! faith there's enough al- 
ready. 
Fab. My daughter lores him now. 
Gnard. What does she, sir? 
iPod. Affects' him beyond thou^t: who but the 
Ward forsooth ! 
No talk but of the Ward ! she would hare him 
To choose/bove all the men she ever saw ! 
My will goes not so fast as her consent now ; 
Her duty gets before my command still. 

* Pasioge was a very common game in our poef s time. ** It 
is a game at dice to be played at but by two, atid it is peribfmed 
wiA time dice. The oaster Hinms dontittuiJly tiU lie katb 
thtowndttbblets mider tan, wmd the« he is out and loseth; or 
dubblets above ten, and thmh^fOtHth and wins.^ 

GOHPLBTB GAM EST BK. 
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Guard. Why then, sir, if youll ha^e me speak 
my thoughts, 
I smell 'twill be a match. 

Fah. Ay, and a sweet yeung couple, 
If I have anyjad gpoteu t 

Guard, f Aside!) Fai th that's litti e; 
JLet her be sent to-morrow, before noon. 
And handsomely trick'd up ; for 'bout that time 
I mean to bring her in, and tender her to him. 

Fab. I warrant you for handsome; I will see 
Her things laid ready, every one in order. 
And have some part of her trick'd up to-night 

Guard. Why, well said. 

Fab. Twas a use her mother had ; \ 

Whai she was invited to an early weddings \ ' 
She'd dress her head o'er night, «punge up herself,^, 
And give her neck three lathers. 

Guard. (Aside.) Ne'er a halter? > 

Fab. On with her chain of pearl* her ruby 
bracelet, 
Lay ready all her tricks and jig^nbobs* 

Gu^rd. So must your daughter. 

Fab. Ill about it straight, sin [Emt Fab. 

Lw. Hofir he sweats in ^he foolish zealof&ther- 
hood. 
After SIX ounces an hour, and seems 
To toil as much as if his cares were wise ones ! 

Guard. You've let his fc^ly blood in the right 
vein, lady. 

J[4iv. And here comes his sweet son*in«law that^ 
shall be ; 
They're both rily'd in wit before the jma rriagg^N 
What will tney be nereaiter when they are nearer? :^ *> "^^ 
Yet th^y can go no further than the fool ; / f 

There's the world's end in both of 'em. 
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Enter Ward and Sordido, one with a Skittle- 
coeK the otfier a Battledoor. ■ 

Cruard. Now, young. heir. 

JFarrf. What's the next business after shittle- 
cock, now ? 

Guard. To-morrow you shall see the gentle- 
woman 
Must be your wife. 

Ward. There's e'en another thing too 
Must be kept up with a pair of battledoors. 
My wife ! what can she do ? 

Guard. Nay, that's a question you should ask 
yourself, Ward, 
When you're alone together. 

Ward. That's as I list : 
A wife's to be ask'd any where, I hope : 
I'll ask her in a congregation, if I have a mind 
to't, and so save' a licence : my guardiner has no 
more wit than an herb-woman, that sells away all 
her sweet herbs and nosegays, and keeps a stink- 
ing breath for her ow n pottage. 

Sard. Let me be at the cBSosmg>.of your beloved, 
If yotf desire a woman of good parts. 

Ward. Thou shalt, sweet Sor^ido. 

Sord. I have a plggu^ guess ; let me alone to 
see what she is ; if I but look upon her — 'way ! I 
*know all the faults to a hair, that you may refuse 
her for. 

Ward. Dost thou? I prithee let me here 'em, 
Sordido. 

jSorrf.'Well, mark 'em then : I have -em all in 
rhyme. 
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The wife your guardiner ought to tender, ^* 

Should be pretty, straight and slender ; 
Her hair not short, hel* foot not long, 
Her hand not huge, nor too too loud her tongue : 
, No pearl in eye, nor ruby in her nose ;' 
No burn or cut, but what the catalogue shows. 
She must have teeth, and that no black ones^ 
And kiss roost sweet when she does smack once : 
Her skin must be botii white and plump; 
Her body straight, not hopper-rump'd. 
Or wri^le sideways like a crab: 
She must be neither slut nor drab. 
Nor go too splay-foot with her shoes. 
To make her smock lick up the dews : 
And two things more, which I foigot to tell ye. 
She neither niust have bump in back, nor belly. 
These are the faults that will not make her pass. 

IVard. And if I spy not these, I am a rank ass. 

Sord. Nay more; by right, sir, you should see 
her naked ; 
For that's the ancient order. 

Ward. See her naks|i^? 
That were good sport, iYaith : I'll have the books ;>-sJ 
turn'dover; ;^^ 

And if I find her naked on record *, q ^ 

She shall not have a rag on : but stay, stay, " ; 

How if she should desire to see me so too? ^ .., 

I were in a sweet case then ; ^gjji a fr>ul frkin. 

Sord. But you've a clean shirt, anH that makes 
amends, sir. 

Ward. I will not see her naked for that trick 
though. [Exit. 

* t. e. If r discover there, that it is the custom for hdies to be 
so seen previously to marriage. . 
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Sard. Thai take ber with all faults with hi 
clothes OD ] 
And they may hide a number with a bum^roIL 
'Paith» choosing of a wench in a huge farthiogal 
Is like the buying of ware under a great penthouse 
What with the deceit of one. 
And the false light of th' other, mark my speeches 
He may have a diseas'd wench in's bed. 
And rotten staff in's breeches. {Mocit. 

Gimrd. It may take handsomely. 

IGuard. goes 0ut amd retumi abnost imi$ne 
diatefy. 
Liv. I see small hind*rance. 
fLow now 1 so soon returned ? 

Enter Mother. 

Guard. She's come. 

Liv. That's well. 
Widow, come, come, I have a great quarrd to you : 
Faith I must chide you, that you must be sent for 
You make yourself so strange, never come at us; 
And yet so near a neighbour, and so unkind: 
Troth, you're to blame ; you cannot be more wel- 
come 
To any house in Florence, that I'U tell you. 

Moth. My thanks must needs acknowledge so 
much^ madam. 

Zrto. How can you be so strange then ? I sit here 
Sometimes whole days together without company^ 
When business draws this gentleman from home; 
And should be happy in society. 
Which I so well affect, as that of yours. 
]. know you're alone too; why should not we, 
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Iiike two kiiid sd^hbDnni, then^ suf^ly the wants 
Of one another, having tongue disconrse, 
Experience in the wwld, andnuch kind helps 
1*0 laugh down ttme^ and meet age merrily ^T 

Moth. Age, madam, you speak mirth ; 'tis at 
my door. 
But a long journey from your ladyship yet 

Liv. My faith, j^y^^m^llrt^j^ey'ry stroke, 
ijrench ; 
And 'tis a general observation 
'Mongst knights^ wives or widows, we account 

ourselves 
Then old, when young mens' eyes leave looking at's : 
Tis a true role amongst us, and ne'er fail'd yet 
In any but in one, that I remember ; 
Indeed ^fe h^id ^ fn^rtil a t nine^and-fort y; 
M anry, she paidj i^^'^H fof him > and in th' end 
Hekept a queam or two with her own money, 
l^at robb'd Jjgr^o f her pl ate, and cut her throat 

Moth. She had her punisEmeht in thMfworldj^ 
madam. 
And a fair warning to all other women. 
That they live chaste at fifty. 

Iav. Ay, or never, wench. 
Come, now I have thy cotaapany I'll not part with't 
Till after suffer. 

Moth. Yes, I must crave pardon, madam. 

Liv. I swear you shall stay supper; we have 
no strangers, woman ; 
None but my sojourners and I ; this gentleman 
And the young heir, his ward ; you know, our 
company. 

* '' Meerly*' is the reading of the original. 
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Moth. Some other time I will make bold with 

you, madam. 
Chard. Nay, pray stay, widow. 
Liv. Faith, she shall not go : ' 

Do you think ril be forsworn? 

Moth Tis a great while 
Till supper time; I'lltake my leave then now, 

madam, 
And come again i' th' evening, since your ladyship 
"Will have it so. 

Liv. F th' evening? by my troth, wench, 
rU keep you while I have you ; you have great 

business sure 
To sit alone at home : I wonder strangely 
What pleasure you take in't ! were 't to me now 
I should be ever at one neighbour's house 
Or other all day long ; having no charge. 
Or none to chide you, if you go or stay, 
Who may live merrier, ay, or more at heart's 

ease? 
Gome, we'll togjie gs, or draughts ; there are an 

hundred tricks 
To drive out time till supper, never fear't, wench. 
Moth. I'll but make one step home, and return 

straight, madam. 
Liv. Come, I'll not trust you ; you use more 
excuses 
To your kind friends than ever I knew any. 
What business can you have, if you be sure 
You've lock'd the doors ? suid, that being all you 

have, 
I know you're careful on't : one afternoon 
So much to spend here I say I should entreat you 
now 
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To lie a aight or two, or a week, with me. 
Or leave you own house for a month together ; 
It were a kindness that long neighbourhood 
And friendship might well hope to prevail in : 
Would you deny such a request, i*faith? 
Speak truth, and freely. 
Moth. I were then uncivil, madam. 
Liv. Go to then, set your men; (painting to 
the chess-board.) well have whole nights 
Of mirth together, ere we be much older, wench. 
Moth. (Aside.) As good now, tell her then, for 
she will know't ; 
I have always foundJ>er a most friendly lady. 
Liv. Wfiy, 'widow, Where's your mind? 
Moth. Troth, e'en at home, madam. 
To tell you truth, I left a gentlewoman , 
E'en sitting all alone, which is uncomfortable. 
Especially to young bloods. 
Liv. Another excuse. 

Moth. No ; as I hope for health, madam, that's 
a truth ; 
Please you to send and see. 
Liv. What gentlewoman ? pish I 
Moth. Wife to my son, indeed ; but not known, 
. madam, 
To any but yourself. 

Liv. Now I beshrew you : 
Could you be so unkind to her and me. 
To come and not bring her? Faith, 'tis not friendly. 
Moth. I fear'd to be too bold. 
Liv. Too bold I Oh, what's become 
Of the true hearty love was wont to be 
'Mongst neighbours in old time ? 
Moth. And she's a stranger, madam. 
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Liv. The more should be her welcome: whMt 
is courtesy 
In better practice, than when 'tis employ'd 
In entertaining strangers? I could chide^ i'fiiiih I 
Leave her behind, poor gentlewoman ! alone too ! 
Make some amends, and send for her betimes ; go.. 
Molh. Please you command one of your ser* 
yants, madam. 
. Liv. Within there I 

Enter Servant- 

Serv. Madam. 

Liv. Attend the gentlewoman. 

Moth. (Aside.) It must be carried wondrous 

^ y^ privately 

From my son's knowledge he'll break out in 

■ ^orms else. 
Hark you, sir. [Whispers the Servant. 

Liv. (Aside to Cruard.) Now comes in the heat 

of your part. 
Cruard. True, I know it, lady ; and if I be out, 
\May the Duke banish me from all employments, 
^anton, or serious. 

liiv. So; have you Sjant, widow? 
Moth. Yes, madam, he's almost at home by this. 
Liv. And 'faith let me entreat you, that hence 
forward 
All such unkind faults may be swept from friend* 

ship. 
Which does but dim the lustre; and think thus 

much, 
It is a wrong to me, that have ability 
To bid friends welcome, when you keep 'dm 
from me; 
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Y^ cannpl set greater dishcmour near me; 
For bounty is the credit and the glory 
Of those that have enough: I see you're sorry. 
And the good 'mends is made by't. 
Math. Here's she 's, madam. 

Enter Brancha and Seryakt. 

JBroift. (Aside.) 1 wonder how she comes to 
send for me now ? 

Lav. Gentlewoman, you're most welcome, trust 
Wt you are, 
As courtesy can make one, or respect 
Dae to the presence of you. 

£raB. I give you thanks, lady. 

Liv. I heard you were alone, and 't had appear'd 
An ill condition in me, though I knew you not^ 
Nor ever saw you, (yet humanity 
Thinks ev'ry case her own) to have kept your 

company 
Here from you, and l€^t you all solitary : 
I rather ventur'd upon boldness then. 
As the least fault, and wish'd your presence here; 
A thing most happily motion'd of that gentleman. 
Whom I request you, for his care and pity. 
To honour and reward with your acquaintance, ^f 

gentleman th at ladies' rights stands for; \ 

Tis a noble^one, and honours my ac 
quAintence. 
Gtmrd. All my intentions are servants to such 

mistresses. 
JBran. 'Tis your modesty, 
Itseems, that makes your deserts speak so low, air. 
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Liv. Gome* widow : fto Btom.J look you, lad; 
here's our business ; 

[Painting to the ckess-hoard. 
Are we not well employed, think yoH? ao ol 

quarrel 
Between us, that will never be at an end. 
Sran. No ? and methinks there's men enoug 

to part you, lady. 
Liv. Ho ! but they set us on, let us come off 
As well as we can, poor souls, men care no ferthei 
I pray sit down, forsooth, if you have the patienc 
To look upon two weak and tedious gamesters. 
Guard. Faith, madam, set these by till evening 
You'll have enough on't then ; the gentlewoman 

I Being a stranger, would take more delight 
To see your rooms and pictures. 
Liv. Marry, good sir, 
And well remember'd ; I beseech you show 'em her 
That will. beguile time well ; pray heartily do, sir 
I'll do a s much for you : here, take these keys ; 
Shew her the monument too; and that's a thing 
Every one sees not ; you can witness that, widoF 

Moth. And that's v^orth sight indeed, madam 

JBran. Kind lady, 
I fear I came to be a trouble to you. 

Liv. Oh, nothing less, forsooth. 

Bran. And to this courteous gentleman, 
) That wears a kindness in his breast so noble 
And bounteoiis to the welcome of a stranger. 

Cruard. If you but give acceptance to my service, 
You do the greatest grace and honouir to me 
That courtesy can merit. 

Bran. I were to blame else, 
And out of fashion much. I pray you lead, sir. 
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Liv. After a game or two weVe for you, gen- 
tlefolks. 

Guard. We vfinh no better seconds in society 
Than your discourses, madam, and your partner's 
there. 

Moth. I thsuuik your praise, I listen'd to yoa, sir ; 
Though when you spoke, ther e came a paltry rook 
Full in my wa y, ^n^ c hiok'd up all my game . ^^ 

[Exit Gtuird. and Bran. 

Liv. Alas, poor widow, I shall be too hard for 
thee. ^^ 

MothB You're cunning at^tfie game, I'll be 
sVorn, madam. 

JLiv. It will be found so ere I give you over: 
She that can place her man well*— — 

Moth. As you do, maclam. 

Liv. As I shall, wench, can never lose her game: 
Nay, nay, the black king's mine . 

Moth. Crj^you mercy, madam ! 

Liv. And, this my queen. 

.Moth. I see't now. 

Liv. Here's a duke"* 
Will stri ke a sure stroke ( nj th^ g^nuft p'^^" : 
Your 'tlawn cannot come back to relieve itself 

Moth. I know that, madam. 

* It appears from the following passage in our poet's '' Game 
of Chess/' that the pieces now called rooks, were sometimes for- 
merly called dukes. 

Error. There's the full number of the game; 

Kings and their pawns, queens, bishops, 
Knights, and duke$. 
Ign. Dukes? theyWe called rookes by some. 
Error. Corruptively ; 

Le Roch the word, CustodU de la Roeh, 
The Keqi^ of the Forts. 
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JLiv. Yott play well the whilst : 
\ How; she belies her skill ! I hold two ducats, 
-;I give you c hegk and mate to your whiteJdD& 
Simplicity ilielf, your sainiish king tfiereT 

Moth. Well, ere now, lady, 
jj^I have seen the/all of subtlety : jest on. 

Liv. Ay, but s implicities receives two for jijae. 

Moth. What remedy but patience ! 

tinter Guardiano and Brancha in a Gallery 

above. 

Sran. Trust me, sir. 
Mine eye ne'er met with fairer ornaments. 

€ruard Pfay, livdier, I'm persuaded, neither 
Florence 
Nor Venice can produce, 

Sran. Sir, my opinion 
Takes your part highly. 

Gruard. There's a better piece 
Yet than all these. [Duke discovered. 

Sran, Not possible, sir ! 

Chjkxrd. Believe it 
You'll say so when you see't : turn but your eye 

now 
You're upon't presently. . [Exit. 

Sran. Oh, sir ! 

Duke. He's gone, beauty. 
Pish ! look not after him.: he's but a vapour,. 
That when the sun appears is seen no more. 

[He takes hold of her. 

Sran. Oh, treachery to honour I 

Duke. Prithee tremble not : 
I feel thy breast shake like a turtle panting 
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Undef a loying hand that makes mvch oii't* 
Why art so fearful ? as I'm fciadd to brightness^ 
Thiere's nothing fant respect a(nd hcmonr near thee : 
You know me, you have seen.m^ ; here's a heart 
Can witness I have seen thee. 

Bran. The more^ my danger. 

JDvke. The more's thy happiness. Pishl strive 
not) sweet ; ' 

[She stnagghs to get /ram km. 
This stradgth were excellent employed in Idve now ; 
But here 'tis spent amiss : strive not to seek ^ 
Th y libqi^ y, w^A fc^p iiiftfttjll^ prisoQ : 
I'&ith you shall not out^ till I'm released now ; 
Well be both freed together, or stay still by't; 
So is raptJYitr plftamnt, 

Sran. Oh, my lord I 

Ihike. I am not here in vain ; have but the lei- 
sure 
To think on tiiat, and thdu'lt be soon resolv'd : 
The lifting of thy voice is but like mie 
That does mcalt his «iemy ; who proyiii^ high, 
Lays all the plots to confound him that rais'd him. 
Take warning, I beseech thee \ ^hou seon'st to me 
A creatture so composed of gentl^iess. 
And delicate meekness ; such as bless the faces 
OfjggaxcffiL.that are Arawn foi^noddesses, (i^' v u ' ^ 



And makes art proud lo looirup^nTFer work : 
I should be sorry the least force should lay 
An unkind touch upon thee« 

Bran. Oh, my extremity ! ^ 
My lord, what seek you? 

I>uk€» Love. 

Bran, 'Tis gone already ; 
i have.a husband. 

VOL. V. E 
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D^. Tbttt's a siii^e oomfort; 
TsJu»!^ friend to him* 
. Sran. Tbatr's a double misckie^ 
Or .else t1ieBekS:BO rdigioo. 

Duke. Do not tremUe. 
At fears of thiae oma makiog. v 

i^ran^ Nor» great lord, \. 

]^*^¥it "?^ '^^^ Mid with fl^^^h ^!^:fL^^^ ^^ ^^°^ 

Becaaae they feu not^ji^a*: me they musTfright; 

Then am I best in health ; should* tbnndev speak, 

And jione rj^ard it, it had lost the name, 

X / And were as good be still. « ¥m ifot likr those 

That take their soundest' sleeps in ^eatest tem<^ 

.pests ^ . • I .• i : ' ' ; 

Then wake I most, the weather fearfnllei^ 
-And call for strength to Tirtne: 

IMce* Sure I think 
Thou know'st the way to please me* I affect 
A passionate pleading 'boTO an easy yielding; 
BnJS; never pj tied A^IJi JflttjLdfiBElcy e jpogp 
Tbaj^ wi U not pity me : I can command ; 
Think upau'tl^t: yet if thou truly knewest 
The infinite pleasar^ ny affeetioii^ tajaes. 
In gentle, fair entreatings, when love's businesses 
Are earned courteously 'twixt hes^t and heart,^ 
You'd m^ke more haste to please me; 

Bran. Why. should you seek, str,'* 
To take 'away tiiat you cannot give? 

Duke. But I give better in exchange; ^irealth^ 
honour : . 

She that islortunate in ai duke's ifavour, 
'Lfights on a tree that bears all womens' wisbes : 
If your own mother saw you pluc k fruit j^ere. 
She would commend your wit, anil praise the ttffi.e 
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Of your nativity: take hold of g^ory. 
Do not I kn6# youVe cast away yoar life 
Vp(m necesBitieS) meami merely dtfubtful 
l!*o keep you in indifferent healtt aodfitohion^ 
(A thing I. heard too lately, and soon pitied f) 
And can you be so much your beauty's enemy, 
TortSm away a month or two in. wedlock, 
Anct weep whole years in wants for ever alter? . 
Come, play the wise wench, and provide for eve^: 
Let storms, come when tliey list* they t find thee 

shriter^d« 
l^oidd any doubt arise^ let nothing tronUe thee ; s v 
Put trust in our love for the managing * 

Of all to thy heart's peace. Well walk tc^ther, • ^ 
And show a thankful joy lor both our fortunes. \ y 

[JSMt ahmoe. I : 
Liv. Did not I say Q^jdnkewoukl fetch you ^ 

: over^ widow*? 
JfolA. Itfiink you spoke in earnest .whsn you 

said it, madaiti. 
Xtr. And my hlft<;|r lt;iyfg i^i^k^ aJI thp hfl«tg 

he can too. 
Moth. Well, madam, we may meet with him 

.in fihie yet 
Lin. I have given thee Uind mate twice* 
Moth. YwkrSmy see, madam, 
MyLeye§, begin to fitH , 

Liv. I'll swear they do, wench^ 

. * Jt appears that what passed between the Duke and Braneha 
ifiA all seen by Livia; and as the reiistanGe of th6 latter seems to 
have been stticeie, it cannot bat aeem stnnge thatlier oppositmi 
ihonld i|ot be sndh as to alarm her mother-ift4aw ; but oar poet, 
like many of his contemporaries, has crowded too maiiy material 
incidents into bis jpie^^ to render flU of them probsbk and ooa- 
•isttnt 

S2 
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: j»2 VOM EN BXWARE WOMEN : 

!EnJter Guarjdiako. 

Guard.. (Aside.) I eaabut smile bb oAe» as I 
think on'ti 
How pi^ettUy th€. poor fool iiras beguird ; . 
How unexpectedly : i t^a witty age I 
Never were finer sqgji^ for womens' Honestiee 



"^ ^ Than are devised in thesedays ; no Bpider^g wb> 
Made of a daintier thread,, than are mm praetis'd 
^ To catch lore'g ^^^^fjfj tiie siWer wing t . 

S t Yetr to {Nrepare her stomM^J^jud^nrees 
s^ I To Gupid's &aat, becange laaw 'twaa q uezT^ ! 
\ I. ahow'd her naked j;^ictares b jt the way ; 

(A bit ta atay^ the appetite. Well, aj 

>^ I ventare hard to find thee: if thou com'st 
} 1 With a greater title set upon thy crest, 
?^4 III take tbat first cross patiently,, and wait 
V < y Until some other comes greater than that : 
I'ttjgdnr e all.^ 

^game's e'en stt ttrbest now : you may 
see, widow^ 
[qw all thinga jdrsw tio an eiid> 
Moth. E'enso do I^ madam. 
Liv. I pray take some of your ne^hbours along 

with. you. ... 
Moth. They must be those are almost twice 
your years then. 
If they be chose fit matches for my time, madam. 
Idv. Has not my Duke bestir'd himself? 
.Moth. Yea faith, madam ; 'has done me all i^e 

. . mkokitf m^thkjgam 
lAt. *Ha8 shew'd himself in's kind. 
Moth. In's kinj, caU youit? 
I may swear that. 
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^ ■ « 

Iav. Yes, &ith, and keep your oatfa, 

Cruard. ( Aside.) ¥Lz,rk\'\ist\ there's aododdbody 
^^comiiig down: 'tis she. 

j^nfer Brancha. . ' 

Bfim. {Aside.) Now bless m^ffoto a?.bkuitiiig ! 
I saw that nowT ^^ '^i ~^ ^ 
Feai^al for any woman's eye to look on ; 
Inlections%iists and mill-dews b^g at% eyes ; 
The weather of a; doomsday dwells upon him. 
Y et since mine ho^ur^s-leprcwis, why should I " 
Preserve Ibat fair that caus'd the ^protiy ? 
Come, poig^aU at once. (To €hsardi) Thoii, io 

• whose baseness 

The bane (^virtue broods, Vm bound itl sou)^ ? 
Eternally to curse thy smooth^browM treachtey^ 
ThatlTDrerfiie iair Veit of a friendly welcome^ 
And I a strafnger; think upon't# 'tis worth it; 
Mulders piTd up uponta.guilty 'spirit, ' ^ 

At his last breath will not lie heavier! 
Than this betraying afitupan thy cMecience: 

riia weigE it Iff ^?ii^iy^^ comqi$0si^th atrumpets^ 
After they have been abas'd, and made f6r use ; 
If th^ offend to th' death, ^ wise men know. 
How much more they tKan that first make 'em so: 
L yive thee that to fe^ ^fffl * Tni made bgitd.SQV^ 

fi thanl^ thy treacfig^yr; sm and Vm ^oquamtedt 
No couple greater; and I'mlilke tbat^seatone*^ 
Who making politic use of a baac'ioll^in, 
HeMiesJib^ hd hates ithe traitof^f 

So Fhate tEe^,lla?je !i . i , . -.i - .*-^^ 

^ Guard. WeU, 90 thf)Hlake lo¥e i^\ ' ^ 
I fare not much amiss th?n ; two ^eat leasts 
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Do sddom come together in one day ; 
We must not look for Vm.' 

Sran. What, at it still, moHier? 

Moth. You see we sit by't : are you so sooo 

returned? 
Liv. (Aside.) So lively, and so cheerful ; a good 

sign that 
Moth. You have not seen all sinqe/surb? 
Bran. That have I, mother, "^ 

\i The monun^ent and all: Fm so beholding 
^ To this kind, honesty cpurteou jg gpntUnmn^ 
1[ ou'd little think it, mother; show'd me all ; 
Had me from place to place so fashionably ; 
The kindness of some people, how 't exceeds! 
rFaith, I have seen that I li ttle thought to- see, 
' r ty morning wh en j^ rose, 

'mtotkr NayTsb I told you 
Before you saw't, it would prove worth your sight, 
I give you great thanks for my daughter, sir, . 
And all your kindness towards her. 

Chord. Oh ! good widow. 
Much good may do her; (aside) forty weeks 
bence, i'faith. 

Enter Servant- 

Lit^. Nbw, sir. 

Serv. May't please you, madam, to walk in; 
Sui^r's upon the table. 

Liv. Yes, we come : 
Wiirt please you, gentlewoman ? 

Bran. Thanks, virtuous lady; 
(Aside to Lm.) CYon>e a damn'd bawd4-I'U fo^ 
low you forsooth ;*^ • ' -"' 
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Pray take my mother in ; (aride)p an <Ad ass go 

with you; — • ^ 

This gentleman and I vow not to part. 
Idv, Then get you both before. 
JBran. There lies his art. [Exeunt. 

^ Iav. Widow, ril follow you. Is't so ! dammed 

bawd I 
Are you so bitter ? Tis but want of use : 
Her tend^ modesty is sea-sick a little^ 
Being not accustom'd to the breaking billow 
Of woman's wavering faith, blown with tempta* 

tiops.. , 
Tis but a ^ualm of honour, 'twill away ; 
A little bitter for the time, but lasts not. 
lin ^^tfff'ftfcthti lir°* AiH^iiyK^ iiiro wprmwood water; 
.But drunk again, 'tis nectai ^961 Alter. [isiiiK. 



K IM >%IPiil— ■Wl'* ^''^**' 
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ACT III. Scene L 

Enter Mother. 

Moth. I would my son would either keep at 

home. 
Or I'Were in my grave! 
^^She was bnt one day abroad/ but ever Bince 
'"^ She's grown so cutted ^, theiie^s nd speakhig to her : 
Whether the sight of grefiat cheer at my lady^s. 
And such inean filre M htftue, wbrk discontent in 

her,* 
I know not ; but I'm sure she's strangely alter'd. 
rU ne'er keep daughter4n*-law i' th' house widi me 
Again, if I had m hundred. When read I of any 
That agreed long together? but she and her mother 
Fell out in the first quarter ; nay, sometime 
A grudging of a scolding the first week, by'r lady ! 
So takes the n ew di sease methinks in my house; 
I'm weary of my part; there's nothing likes her t ; 
I know not how to please her here o' late : . 
And here she comes. 

Enter Brancha. 

^ Bran, This is the strangest house 
For all defects as ever gentlewoman 
Made shift withal, to pass away her love in. 
Why is there not a cushion-cloth of drawn work, 

* f* Cn^leiT— cross,. queniloua. f 9. t. Pleases her. 
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Or«oiMf(i]r€iil^w<MdK;|im^ my bedtobunher? 

A siher aad gilt caMiag botde* hung by't? 
Nay, splice I am coDtmt to be so kind to yoa, 
To spare yoit for a silver basoo and ewer, 
Which, ohe of my fiuihion looks for of duty ; 
She's never offered under where she sleeps. 

Moth She talks of things here my wh<^/state'i 
not worth* 

Br<m. Kever a graen silk qnik is there i' tfi* 
house^ mother, 
To^cast upon my bed ? ^ 

MotK No, by troth, is there; . 
Nor. orange tawny imthei^ 

Bran. jPLere*8 a honse 
For* a young gentlewoman to be ^ot with child in. 

Mtrihr Yes, simple though you make it, there 
has been three . f ^v> 

Got in a year in*t, since you^move me.to't, ^ > 

And all a§ sweet-fac'd children, and as lovely. ^ . 
As you'll be mother. of ; I will not spare you! 
What,,cai|not children be b^ot, think you, 
Withput gilt icasting bottles ? yes, and as sweet . j 
' ones: - . . \: i 

The miller'a daughter brings forth as white boys, 4^ / 
As she that bathes herself with milk and b@an < 

flower. 
Tis an old saying, One ma^ keep good cheer 
Jn a mean home; so inay true love affect 
After<he,rate.of princes: in a cottage. , . .— ^— j 

JBmn. Troth, you speak wondrous well for your [ 
. old house here : J 



* The stage direction in •* Antonio and Mellida," vol. ii. p. 
1^ s^denUy exphins the nature of these '< casting bottles." 
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; ' ^"^ 



Twfli diortly ikH down at your lioetto tkask you/ 
^ I Or stoop, when you go to bed, like a good child, 
^ \ To ask you blesskig. Miwt I liw in want; 

my fortune mateh'd me with your son ? 
Wives do not give away themselves to husbands. 
To the eud to be quite cast away ; they look 
To be the better us'd, and tendered rather, 
Highiier respected, and maintained the richer; 
They're well rewarded else for the free gift 
Of their whole life to a husband* I ask less now 
Then what I had at home when I was a maid. 
And at my father's house, kept short of that 
Which a wife knows she must have, nay, and will ^ 
Will, mother, if she be not a fool bom ; 
And report went of me, that I could wranyl e 
F or what I wanted when I was two hours old ; 
And by that copy, this land stilTl iioI(l''*r^ ' 
Tou hear me, mother. [Exit. 

loth. Ay, too plain, methinks ; 
And were I somewhat deafer when you spake, 
TTwere ne'er a whit the worse for my quietness : 
'TIS the most sudden'st, strangest alteration. 
And the most subtlest that e'er wit at threescore 
Was^uzzled to find ont: I know no cause ibr't, but 
She's no'more like the gentlewoman at first. 
Than I am like her that ne'er lay with man yet; 
And she's a very young thing where'er she be: 
When she first 'lighted here, I told her then 
How mean she should find all things ; she wai| 

pleas'd, forsooth. 
None better: I laid open all defects to her. 
She was contented still ; but the devil's in her, 
ISTothing conteirts her now. To night my son 

* ft. e. I can only preserve my rank and privileges by being 
able to contend for them. 
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A TRAGEDY. Ml 

Prbmis'd to be at home; would hewereconeoncf; 

R^f V^ ^^t>iy fif niy nhargft^ Wild life too ! 

She'd be serv'd all in silver by her good ^ill. 
By night and day ; she hates the name of pewteref , ^ 
More than sick men the nois e, or diseased boiies ^ 
That quake at fall o' th' hammer, seemrag to fteve ^ ' 
A fellow-feeling with 't at every blow. 
What course shall I think on? she frets me so ^. 

{Exit. 
Eftiter Lbantio. 

Lean. How near am I now to a happiness 
That eartb exceeds not I not another like it : 
The treasures of the deep are not so precious. 
As are the conceaVd comforts of a man 
Liock'd up in woman's love. I scen t the air 
Of blessings when I come but near the house : \ 
What a delicioui^ breath marriage sends forth ! 
The violet-bed s i^ot sweeter. Honest wedlock 
Is like a banquetin g-house built in a garden, 
On which ine spring's' chaste flowers take delight 
To cast their modest odours ; when base lust» 
With all her powders^ paintings, and best pride, '^ | 
Is but a fair house built by a ditch side. , 

When I behold a glorious dangerous strumpet, 1 

Sparkling in beauty and destruction too, | 

Both at a twinkling, I doJik^tt-straighL j 

Her beautify'd body to a goodly temple 
That's built on vaults where carcasses lie rotting^ 
And so, by little and little, I shrink back again. 
And quench desire with a cool meditation ; / 

* I kave removwl tbe Mother from the stage daring Leantio't 
speech, hecauie Brimcha is marked as having retired, and they 
lK>th appear, without any stage direction, immediately that 
^^eaiitio coBclndes. 
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flO WOMRN UiWARE WOMEN : 

Ami Fm bb wdl metbinks. Now for a wdeome 
Able to draw meon' ^ivies upon man: 
A kite now that will hang upon my lip. 
As sweet as morning dew upon a rose, 
And Alii as long; after a five days &8t • 

hell l^e i^o greedy nflw. and clin g abgutme i; 
e carenow' 1 shall beTidof her; 

.nd kere't bi^ns* 



^ 



Enter Brancha and Mother. 



Sran. Oh, sir, you're welcome hornet 

Moth. Oh, is he come? I am glad on't 

Lean. (Aside.) Is that all ? 
Why this is * dreadful now as sudden death 
To some rich man, that flatters all his sins 
With promise of repentance when he's old. 
And dies in the midway before he comes to't. 
Sure you're not well, Brancha ! Howdost, prithee? 

JSran. I have been better than I am at this 
time. 

JLean. Alas, I diought so. 

Bran. Nay, I have been worse too. 
Than now you see me, sir. ^ 

Lean. I'm glad thou mendst yet, 
I feel my heart mend too. How came it to thee? 
Has any thing dislik'd thee in my absence? 
* J^ Bran. No, certain, I have had the best content 
\That Florence can affi>rd. 
\ Lean. Thou makest the best on't : 
Speak, mother, what's the cause? you must needs 
know. 

* *' Why this? M dreadful now/' &e. is the original 
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4&'^- Troth I know iioDe» MO ; let her tpeak 

herself; 
TTnless it be the aeme 'gave Lucifer d tvmbling 

cast; tl^af s p ri de, 
Brav^ Misthinks tlm house stands nodding to . 

my mind; 
I'd have some pleasant lodging i' tfa' hig^ street^ sir; 
Or if 'twere near the court, sir,, that were much/ 

better; I 

S §^a sw eet recreation, for a gentlewoma n 

y, and seegaklafttfl . 
Xmh. jSow I haTe .another temper, a-, mere 

stiangeor ^^ 

To that of yours, it seems; I sfaouU delight y" ^' 
To see none but yourself* K » 

JBran. I prajy not that ; \^' , 

Too fo^jg ae uMnemly as tnttjc huriiah ; v -^' 

i would net have a husband of tiiat^^Foneneis, f 
To kiss me before compafiy7tbr a world : v ^ ^ 
BesideT^tis tedious to see one thing still, air. 
Be it the best that ever heart affected; 
Nay, were't yourself whose lov^ had power yon 

know ' ^ V 

To bring me from my friends, I would not stariS 

: thus. 
And gaze upon you always ; troth, I couldnot, sir ^ 
As good be.blindr and. have no use of si^t. 
As look on one thing still : w hat's the ey e^s treawir e,. 
Bijt change of objects ? ViMi art lisahied, sir, " ^ ' 
AndHEaow F speak not illi;/tis* foil as virtuous* / 
For woman's ey^ to took on several men, 
As for her hearty Air,^ to be .fixed on one^ . 

« The original reads, '' Ml iM as virtaottl.'' 
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Leam. Ifow thoo eome'st home to me ; m kui» 

for that word. 
JBnm. No iMtter for a km^ sir ; let it pass ; 
is but a toy^ we'll not so mach as mind it;' 
It's talk of <»ther basiness^ and forget it- 
What news now of the pirates ? any stirring ? 
Prithee discourse a litde. 

ilfolA. (Aside.) I am glad he's kwe yet 
To see her tricks himself; I had lied mcMMt'ronsly 
If I had told 'em first. 
Lean. Speak, what's the hnmo«r, sweet, 
\ You make your lip so strange ? this was not wonfL 

.Bra».Isthereno kindness betwixt man and wife, 
\ Unless they make aTlMg**^"-^/^"*^ i%f frimnAmhi^^. 
xAnd be still billinir? 'tis tiie idlert fondness 
That ever was invented ; and 'tis pity 
It's growti a fashion for poor g^ittewomen ; 
There's many a ^ij^igg^kiss'd in a year by't« 
And a French courf sy made to't : Alas, sir, 
Think of the world, bow we shall live, grow se^ 

nous ; 
We have been married a whole fortoight now^r 
Lean. How ? a whole fortnight ! why, is that 

so long? 
Bran. Tis time to leave off dalliance ; 'tis a 
dcfctrinfe 
Of yomr own teachmg, if you be r^member'd, 
And I was bound to obey it 

Moth. (Aside.) Here's cme fits htm ; 
This was well ciAcb'd i'latth, son, likeji fellow^ 
Thalidd&.Aaother country of a plague^ 
And brin^^ it home w^Thim to his- own houses 

[Knocking mtkin^ 
Who knocks ?^ 
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A TEAenBr« 6B 

ism. Vlkdi^'B tfawe.juiw? WitlidrMr yon, , 

Brancha; ^ 

Th<m ait a ^ymo o sti:^9»'s eye nmst see, \ ^ 

However thoopteas'd now to look duU on me./ )^ 

Enter Messenger. 

You're wehxHoe, sir : to whom ypnr bttsinees, pray ^ 

3ieu. Toimti I see not here now. 

Lean. Who should that be, sir ? 

Mess. A youn^ ipentlewonmn, I was sent to. 

Letm. A young gentlewemaa ?. 

Hessi Aj^Mf a boat t s ixteen : why look yoa 
. wildly, «ir? .- o-rr • 

Zeen. Atyoar strange error: yon^e mistodc 
thehousef.sir; . . 
There's none such here, I assuM yoir^ 

Mess. I assure you too, 
The man that sent me cannot be mistook. 

Lean. Why, who- is't sent you, sii^ ? 

Mess. The Duke. 

JDMfi. Thel>ake? 

Mess. Y6s,heentreate ber company at abanqtraC 
At Lady Livia's house. < - 

Lean. Troth, shall I toll you, sir. 
It is the most erroneous business 
That e'er your honest pains iras abQs'4 with : 
I pray forgive me if I smile a little^ 
I cannot choose if faith, sir, at an error 
So comical as this, (I mean no harm though) ; 
His gtace has be^ urost wondrous ill informed, 
Pmy. so return it, sk. What shouM her name be? 
i iHw. That I shall tell yon straight too,<~ 
Brancha Capella. 
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Learn^ How, sirl. Bmidia ? Wltfil do jo« call 

th' other? 
Me$s. Capellai Siti k aeems yoir know no 

such then. 
Lrtflw. Who should this be? I nerer heard o^ 

th* name. 
Me$$. Then 'tis a sure mistake* 
- XsM. What if you enquired 
In the next streM, sir? 1 saw gallsnts there 
In the new houses that are built of late ; 
Ten to one, there you find her. 

Mess. Nay^ no matter, 
1 will rrtnm the mistake, and seek no further* 
Lean. Use your own will and .pleasure, sir, 
you^re welcMne.- [Exit Messmger. 

What shall I think of first 1 €ome finA, Brancha, 
Thou art b^ray'd, I Isar me. 

jESnIer BnANCQA. 

Bran. Betray 'd! how, sk? 
XfMn. The Duke knows thee. 
BrcM. Knows me! how know you tha^ sir? 
XiMM. Has got thy natne^ 
^ Bran. (Aside.) Ay, and my good name too; 
vChafs worse o' tiii' twai& 

Lean. How omms this woric about? 

Bran* How should the Duke know me? can 

you guess, mother? 
Moth. Not I with all my wits^ ante we k^t 

house, close. 
Xeon. Kept dose I not all the locks in Italy 
Gankeepyouwomaiso; yon have been, gadding, 
And tentur^d out at twilight, to th' court greai 
yonder, 
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And wet the gaUant bowlers icomiDs home ; 
Without your masks too, both of you, 111 be 

hang'd.else: * .• 

Thou hast been seen, Braucha, by soioe. stranger; 
Never excuse it. 

£ran. I'll not seek the way, sir : ^^r^^- '^ 

Pc^YQu4biuk yo u've maoifal mfi to qgewmeup ,x/*f J,yl 
Not to be seen ? whwt would you .make o^ SS7 ^^^ ^*^ 

JC^onTXgodd wife* nothipg.else* 

£ran. Why, so, are some 
That are seen ev'ry day, else< the devil take 'em* 

X^ean. No more, then ! I belteveall virtoous in 
thee, . . 
Without an aigoment ; 'twas but thy hard chance 
To be seen somewhere, there lies all the 'mischief; 
But I ha^e devis'd a. riddance. 

Math. Now I can tell you, son« 
The time add place. 

Lean. When, where? 

Moth. What wits have I \ 
When you last took your leave, if you remember, 
You left us both at window. 

Lean. Right, I know that. 

Moth., And not the thiid part of an hour after 
The Duke past by, in a great solemnity. 
To St. Mark's Temple, and to my apprehension 
He look'd up twice to th*' window. 

Leian. Oh, there quickened 
The mischief of .this hour 1 . \, .\ 

Bran. (Aside,) If youjcairt mischief, "^ 
It is a thing I fear \ wak conceiv'd with, yj 
. JUan. Look'd he up twu^^aod eMld you take 
uowarniiig? 

VOL. V, F 
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Moth. Why once may do as much )iantt» too, 
M a thoosand : 
Do not you know one spark has flr*d an house» 
As well as a whole furnace? 

Lean. My ^eart flames for't ; 
Yet let's be wise, and keep all smothered closely ; 
I have bethought a means : Is the door fast? 
Moth. I locked it myself after him. 
Lean. You know, mother, 
At the end of the dark palonr there's a place 
So artificially contriy'd for a conveyance^ 
No search could ever And it ; when my father 
Kppt inj ar-maoilaufi^hter^ it was his sanctuary; 
There will I lock m ijife's best treasune up, 
JBrancha* 

Bran. Would you keep me closer yet?. 
Have you the conscience ? you're best e'eil ckoak 
me up, sir ; 
, ^ ^ You makejg oe fearful of your ^ h e ^th a nd wits," 
^ You cleave to such wild courses : what's thematCer ? 
Lean. Why, are you so insensible of your dan^ 
To ask that now ? The Duke himself has sent ibr 

you 
To Lady Livi^'s^ to a banquet, forsooth. 

Bran. Now I beshrew you heartily, has he so! 
And you the mim would never yet vouchsafe 
To tell me on't till now : you show your loyalty 
^ 1 And honesty at once; and so ferewell^ sir. 

Lean, ^ra ncha ^ wh^ ^bw warn 7 
/ T^^-'^ran. Why, to the Duke, sir : 
; L You say he sent for me* 
^^^^^^Xeim. But thou dost not meiitt to gd, I hope. 
Bran. No? I shall prove unmannerly. 
Rude, and uncivil, mad, and imitate you. 
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We shall be all exeeipted fyftTmbaa shortly* 

Moth: NotX i'&ithl 111 first cimf ike fhike^ 
Aftd tesfe of a gfood baaqti^: IW of tfcy MiM]. 
ill 'stet> but lip dud leteh two handkere^ielii 

To poeket up some sweetmeats, and oWtftke thee. ' 

v^ ..........— [JEW*. " 

Iran. ( Asitie,)Vf hy here's an old weucl 
woijld trot into a bawd now 
?or some dry sucket, or a colt in March-pain *. 

Lean. Ob, thou the ripe time of man's misery, 
wedlock, 
When all his thoughts, like ^^^y-ia^flli t**^*^", 
CxadL yith the fruits they bea r, in cares, in jea- 
lousies ! 
Oh I that's a frui t tbatrip^is hastily, 
After 'tts knit to marriage: it b^nSr 
As soon as the sun shines upon the bride 
A little to show colour. Blessed powers { 
Whence comes this alteration ? the distractions, 
The fears and doubts it brings are numberless, 
And yet the cause I know not What a peace 
' Has he that never marries ! if he knew 
The benefit he enjoy'd, or had the fortune 
To come and speak with me, he should know then 
The infinite wealth he had, and discern rightly 
The greatness of his treasure by my loss : 
Niaiy, what a quietdelito has he Tbibve mine. 
That wears his youth out in a stirampef« arms. 
And never ispefidS flSSrie^care upon a woman, 

* A sucket was a sort, of dried sweetmeat: for marchpam, 
see note, vol. ii. p. 245. 
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/ 'tbaa at the. time of lust ; but ws^ a^way^ 
And if be j&nd her dead at his return. 
His pity is soon done, he breaks a sigh - 

';> la many parts, and gives her but a piece on't I' 
But all the fears, shaines, jealousies, coisto laad 

troubles. 
And s^l renewed cares of a marriage bed, 
Lire^m the issue, when the wife is dead^ 

JSnter Messenger. 

Mess. A good perfection to your thoughts. 
jLean. The news, sir? 

Mess. Though you were pleas'd of late to pin 
an error on me, 
You must not shift another in your stead too r 
The Duke has sent me for you. 

JLean. How ! for me, sir? 
(Aside.) I see then 'tis my theft ; we're both be- 

tray'd. 
Well, Vm not the first 'has stol'n away a maid. 
My countrymen have us'd it. I'll along with you, 
sir. lExetmt. 

Scene II. 

Livi4's House. A Banqmt prepared. Enter 
GuARDiANO and Ward. 

Chiard, Take you especial note of such a gen^ 
tlewoman. 
She's here on purpose ; I have invited her. 
Her father, and her uncle to this banquet ; 
Mark her behaviour well, it does concern you j 
And what her good parts are, as far as time 
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And place caq modestly require A knowledge o( 
Shall be laid open to your understanding* 
You know I'm both your guardian and your uncle; 
My. care of you is double^ ward and n^hew^ 
And 111 express it here. 

Ward. Faith, I should know her 
Now by her mark among a l^usand women : 
A little pretty deft and tidy thing you say? 

Guard. Right 
. Ward. With a lusty sprouting sprig in her hair ? 

Gttard. Thou goest the right way still; take 
one mark more ; 
Thou shalt ne'er find her hand out of her uncle's* 
Or else his out of hers, if she be near him ; 
The love of kind'red never yet stuck closer 
Than their's to one another ; he that weds| her,*^ in^H. 
Marries her uncle's heart too. [Cam^ar^ 

Ward. Say you so, sir? 
Then I'll be ask'd i' th' church to both of them.{ 

Guard. Fall back ; here comes the Duke. 

Ward. He brings a gentlewoman, 
I should fall forward rather. ^ 

JEkterDvKE, leading in Biiancha, and followed 
hy Fabritio, Hippolito, Livia, Mother, 
Isabella, and Attendants. 

Duke. Come, Brancha, 
Of purpose sent into the world to show 
Perfection once in woman ; I'll believe "^ 
Hence forward they have ev'ry one a soul too 
'Gainst all the uncourteous opinions 
That man's uncivil rudeness ever held of 'em, 
Qlory of Florence, 'light into mine arms ! 
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Enter Leaktio. 

J9r«i^ YoQ comes n gradgug man will. chide 
you, sir : 
The storm is norw^iD'slMart, aad woalii get Bearer, 
And fall here if it disrst; it pcmTsdowB yeoder. 
r^\^ Duke. If tibftt be he, theiveaiAer shall soonciear. 
v^^' I List, and I'll tell thee how. [WUqmrn. 

V "* Lmn. (Aside.) A kissaag too I 

I set 'tis plain lust ncow; adultery bolden'd ; 
What will it prove anon, when 'tis stuff'd full 
Of wine and irweetmeats^ being so impud^it 

JasBpg?^ 

Duke. (To Lean.) We have heard of j^urgeod 
parts, sir, which we benenr 
Wilii our embrace and love. (To OetdUm.} Is not 

the cagtainship 
OfJUiia B's citeifa r since the late deceas'd^ 
Supplied by any yet? 

Gentlem. By none, my lord. 
Duke. (To Lean.) Take it, tibe ^ace is yours 
then, and as faithfulness 
And desert grows, our fevour shall grow witb't 
Rise now the captain of our fort at Rouans. 
Lean. The service of whole life give your grace 

thanks. 
Duke. Come sit, Brancha. 

[AU sit down to ike hmquet. 
Lean. (Aside.) This is some good yet. 
And more than e'er I looked for; a fine bit 
s To stay ar cudcold^s stoo^tch : '■ aU preferment 
That ^springs fmmsmaidliiik^H afaoota up quicUy^ 
As gardeners' ctopa do in the rottra'st grounds ; 



I 
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ISo is ail me9m raiis'd from base prostitetiott, 
Ejen like a salad g rowing upw a diip^ll, 
I'm likea thiag' (bat~never was yet beard <>( 
Half mfanryj aiul half m^A ; mmh like a felbw 
That eats his meat with a good appetite. 
And wears a pl ague-so re that wo^ld i^ght a 

couniry; 
Or rather like the barren bardea'd a«e» 
That feeds oji thistles till be Ueeds again; 
And such is the condition of my mimry. 
JLw. la Ihat your 9on, widow ? 
Moth. Yes; did your ladyship never know 

that till ]u>w ? 
JLiv. No, trust me did I, 
(jAH4ei.) Near erer truly felt the pbwer of lave,. 
And pity to a man, till now I know him. 
I l ^ve enengfa te buy me my dewres . 
And yet to spare ; that's ime gopd comfi 

(To Lean.) Hark you, 
Pray let me speak «with yoii> sir, before you g9« 
Lean, With me, lady? you sbalU I an(i at ydur 
service. 
What will she say now trow ? more gpodiiAss yet! 
Ward^ I sue h§raow I'm «ure; ib^ app's §p 
little, 
I shall scarce feel her; I have 9een almost 
As tall as she sold in the fair for tenpence. 
See bow she sampers It; as if marmalade 
Wou^ not melt ia her :mpiiii<b^ sbp might hav^ 

the kindness* i'faitbt 
Tqaend me a j^dedbgiyto owntv^Qb^r; ^ 

Aramiftfoatjaj^iisj^^ c^^v^v-. 

These wtan^, nAim 4i«yjPPjww^,to^ things 

once. 
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, r They foi^et all their frieiids, they grow so gteedy ; 

V l^ ay. oftentimes tiieir husbands. 
' Duke. Here's a health now, gallants,' 

To the best beauty at this* day in Florence. 
Bran. Whoe'er she be, she shall not go nur* 

pledged, sir. 
Duke. Nay, you're excus'd for this. 
Bran. Wfco? I, my lord? ' 
Duke. Yes, by the law of Bacchus ; plead your 
benefit. 
You are not bound to pledge your own health, 
lady. 
Bran. That's a good way, my lord, to keep me 

dry. 
Duke. Nay, then I will not offend Venus so 
much ; 
Let Bacchus seek his 'mends in another court; 
Here's to thyself, Brancha. 

Bran. Nothing comes 
More welcome to that name than your gmce. 
Lean, f Aside.) So, qo ; 
^ Here stands the poor thief now that jatole the 
. treasure. 
And he'sliot thought on. Ours is near kin now 
To a twin misery born into the world : 
First the hard conscienc'd worldKng, he hoards 

wealth up ; 
Then comes the next, and he feasts all upon't ; 
/ One^s damn!d for getting, th' other for spending on't. 
?l QJiJ equal justice, thou hast met my sin 

With^Tlintl!!^^ rrifrightlylibw oppress'd; 
{ AH her friends' heavy hearts lie in my breast. 

Duke. Mediinks there is no spirit amongst us 
gallants. 
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But Mifc^ dinnely q>arkj^ froni fee .eygs . v ^^ia^ 
Of bright Brancha ; we sat all in darkness, 
But forlharip^ndor. Who was't told us lately 
Of a match making right, a marriage tender ? 

Chard. Twaa I, my lord, 

Duke, Twas you indeed. Where is she ? 

Guard. This is the gentlewoman. 

Fab. My lord, my daughter. «. 

Duke. Why, berg's some stirring yet. 

Fiob. She's a dear child to me. 

Duie. That must ne^s be ; you say she is 
' your daughter. 

Fab. Nay, my good lord, dear to my purse I 
mean 
Beside my person, I ne'er reckcm'd that. 
She has the full qualities of a gentlewoman ; 
I have brought her up to music, dancings, what not. 
That may commend her sex, and stir her husband. 

Duke. And which is he now ? 

Gruard. This young heir, ray lord. 

Duke. What is he brought up to. ? 

Hip. (Aside.) T ^ocat and tra p, 

Gruard. My lord, he's a great ward, icealthy, 
but simple ; ^ 

His parts consist in acres. 

Duke.^ Oh, wise-acres. 

Guard. You've spoke him in a word, sir. 

Bran. 'Las, poor gentlewoman,;. 
She's ill-bestead, unless she's dealt the wiselier, ffr "*f 
And laid in more provision for her youth : ' xjjv 

Fools will not keep in summer. / 

Lean. (Aside.) No, nor such wives 
From whores in winter. 

Duke. Yea, the voice too, sir ! 
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Fah. Ay» and a tweet breast too*, my lord^ I 
hope, 

i have oast away my money wisely : 
She took her priduMmg eailkr, my krd. 
Than any of her kind'sed ever did : . 

A rare child, though I say't; but I'd not have 
The baggage hear so mnch, 'twould jxaiud her 
ilkwell straight ; 
^^1^ f And maids of all things must not l^ejuiCdJip... 
Duke. Let's turn us to a better banquet, thep ; 
For music bids the soul of a man to a feasi 
And that's indeed a noble entertainment, 
Worthy Brancha's self; you shall perceive, beauty, 
Our Florentine damsels are not brought up idly. 
Bran. They are wiser of themselves it seems, 
my lord. 
And cui take gifts whai goodness offers 'em. 

\Mnm. 
Lean. (Aside.) True, and damnation has taught 
you that wisdom ; 
You can take gifts too. Oh, that music mocks me! 
Liv. (Aside.) I am as dumb to any language 
i»w 
But love's, as one that never leam'd to speak : 

1 am not yet so old, but he may tiiink of me; 
own fault, I have been idle a loog time; 

tut I'll begin the week^ and paint to-morrow. 
So follow my true labour day by d^y. 
Ll never tbriv'd so well as wfa^i I us'd it 

[/mM2« sings. 



* Sec note, vol. iv. p. 354. Stevens bas very justly ridiculed 
its use' as a cant term among musicians; but our poet had anti^ 
cipated him in the observations made upon it by UfanclBa. 
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Who Mras bom-to cleavt to some nan. 
Thaor to bestow her time> yoath beauty, 
• Life's observance, honour, duty, J * * 

, " * * On a tnin^^ibr lah uie good, 

BtttiQ.wi(t|»^«ic wDik, «r W«od 
'o Jorce £rei;hj|p an old hdy's cheek 1 
• . She that woHldbe , . 

Mother of fools, )et her compound wkkme. * * 
• • • . • •' % 

Ward. '(Aside. J Here's a tune indeed ; pish I l^ 
had .rather hear one ballad sung i' th' nose .now,. Ofifk^if^ 
of the lamentable^djpjvning of f ajt^hee p and oxen,, 
. ttian air tfies^ sitapering tunes play'd upon cat's ^ 
^ts; and s&ng by little k jtling s^ 

Fab. flow likfe ydulier breast now, my* lord? 

JBran. (Aside.) Her breast*? . , 
He talks as if his (laugHter%atl given sack • 

Before slie were married, as hpr bettei*s have f 
The next he praises sqre ^ill be her ^nipples. ' * 

Dtike. (Aside to JBran.) Methinks iipw such a 

voice to such a husband, * • , * ^ 

Is like^ a jewel of unv ahied wo rth, c^ ^ ^^- ^^^^ 

Hung a t a fo ol's ear. "~^ r' ' ' * * * f 

JFab. May it please your grace • ^ f"^^ 
To give her leave to show another quality ? ^ 

Duke. Marry, as many good ones as ybu will, sir. ^ 
The more the better welcome. 

Lean. (Aside.) But the less 
^ The better practised : that soul's black indeed ^ \ 
\That cannot commend virtue : but who keeps it? I ' 



* I think there is every reason to believe Brancha's speech 
and the Duke's spdcen^ as I have marked them, the one aside^ 
and tfaeiDtker to Braacha; tfiey were eertainly not inteaided to 
be generally heard. 
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K 



The extortioner will say-^to.a ssfik-b^ggar, 
Heaven comfort thee, tkoughhe give none himself: 
This good is common. 
. Fah. Will it please yon now, sir, * 
To entreat your Ward to take hereby the hand^ • 
And lead her in a« dance before the Duke? 
Guard. Thftt .will I, sir ; *tis needftil : hark 
/ you, nephew. \Wh%sper$ to him. * - 

Fo^. Nay, yon shall see, young ' heir, what 
youVe for your money, 
Without frau0 or imposture. 

W^ari?. -Dance with lier? ' ' . ♦ 

* Not I, sweet guardianer ; do not ur^e my heart to't,- 
*Tis clean against my blood :^ancewith a stranger? 
Let who's will do't. 111 not begin first with her. 
Hip. (Aside.) N/), fear't pot, fo<d, she's took 
a better order, 
. Guard. Why, who sl^all take her then ? 

Wbrd. ^Sol^e Other gentleman : 
ItfOok, there's her uncle, a fine timber'd reveller ; 
Perhaps he knows the ijiann^r of her dancidg too, 
I'll have him do't before me; I have sworn* guar- 
dianer. 
Then m^y X learn the better. 
Guard. Thou'lt be an ass still. 
Ward. , Ay, all that, uncle, shall not fool ine out. 
Pish ! I stick closer to myself than so. 
Guard, I must entreat you, sir, to take your 
niece 
And dance with her; my ward's a little wilful, 
He would have you show him the way. 

Hip. Me, sir? 
IJe shall comms^i^d it at all hours; pray tell 
him so. 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



* Gmird. I thank you fbr him, he has not .wit 
himself, sir. • 

Hip. Come, dbry lifi^^s peace, (Aside.) I hav^ 
a strahge office on't here ; 
Tis some man's luck* to keep liie j ovs he lik es 
Conceal'd for hi»bwi\bosom; \^ ^tf mjr Jtortu ne 
To getfem awitnow for annlhRfyi Klfingj'^""*^ 
TTikh th£ IH&d misery of necessitous mata^ 
That parts from, his goodj^orsejrith many praises, 
And ^es.on foot himself; need must be obeyd 
In ev'ry aciion, it mars man and maid/ [Muiic. 
, • « •[Hippolito and Isabella donee, he bowing 
and s^e cowrtseffing to the I>»ke, and 
* cifterwards to each other, both before and 
c^tet the dance. 
Duke. Signior Fabritio, youVe a happy Ikther; 
Your cares and pains are fortunate you see ; 
Your cost bears noble fruits. Hippolito, thanks. 
Fab. Here's some amends for all my chaises yet. 
She wins both prick a nd praise *, where'er she 
comes. ' ^T^ 
Ihike. How lik'st, Brancha?* 
Sran. All things w^l, my lord : 
But this poor gentlewoman's fortune, that's the 
worst. • * ' •" , . 

Duke. There is nd doubt,*, Brancha, she'll find 
leisure 
To make that good enough ; he's rich and-simple. 
Bran. She has the better hope o' th^ upper hand 
indeed, ^ 
Which women stoive for most. 
Cruard. Do't when I bid you, ^sir. 

* The metaphor is taken frotm archery. 
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Via^^L^ Word. Ill ventiure W^a honipjp e tritib ller, 
^^^^ Guardianer, • ^ -r- 

Or some suclr married mj^&'s drfoce. 
Cruard. Well, ventor^ sometbiDg/aif 4 
Ward. I haif'e rhyme for Vbat 1 dot 
Guai^d. But little rsasoi^ I tlmik. « 
Ward. Plain men dmmce the $Mmmnr€9^ iBei, jm- 
. qfUtpa^ie, the gojf : ' 

\Cuckolfis dance the hartqnpe; land ftamers^ dmice 

' '^• ^^ h e h o f I -^t* ^..-.**^ 

Yoitr soldiers donee the rmmd^^and maidens that 

growing: * . • 

Yotcr drunkards^ the canaries; your wharp and 
bamdy tfiejig* . * 

. Here's your eight kind of dancers, he that finds 
^he ninth* let him pay the minstrels. 

Duke. Ob, here he appears once in his own 
person; • ^ ' 

il &ought he inrould have married her by attorney, 
I And lain with her 00 too. 

Bran. Nay, my kind lord. 
There's very seldom^ any found so foolish * 
To^ve away his part th Are. 
- \ Lean. (Aside.) Bitter scoff! 
' Yet I must doii/^ith what a cruel {Hrida 

Fy'ofher sin;strilkes*bye my a^icti^s! 
[Ward and Isabella dance^ he ji^^culousfy 
. im^ffiieeJSUgjEta&io. 
Dtuke. This thing will make shi£t, 4giro, to nake 
a husband. 
For ought I sde in. him; how^ think'st, Brailcha? 
BrfLn. 'Faith an ill-favoar*d shift, my lord, me- 
thinkid ;•' 
If he .would take sqme voyage when he's married, 
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Dangerous, or loog eaov^h, and scarce beseto 
Once ia^viim y^r together, a wife then 
Might make indiffereiit shift to be contcot with 
hiiti« 
Dmkf. A.kisa; (kisseg her), that wit deseilresy^ ^^^ 
to bp made.i&iieh on: ^ ^a^*"^ 

Come, pur caroch: 

Qmmd. Standi ready for your graee* 
. IHcfts. My thaaks to all yoor loves. Come, 
lair ^^ramdia, . 

We hate took special care of you, and "prmvieAl 
Your lodpog near us now* / 

Brem. Yofeir kire is greitt, my lord« 
Duhs, Once mate our thanks to all* 
Omnes. AU bless'd honou];a^uard you. 

(Ememt all. but JLednUw and Lima. Cor- 
nets flamiBh. 
Lean. {Witiakt noticing Ldv.) Hast thou left 
me then, Brancha, utterly? 
Oh, Brancha 1 now I. miss thee; oh I return 
And saifne the .faith of woman : I ne'er felt 
The \o9s olihoo till now; 'tis an affliction 
Of greater weight tiian youth was made to bear; 
As if a punishment of after-life - 
Were faU'n uqpon man here ; so liew it is 
To flesii and bk)od ; so strange, so insupportable ; 
A torment e'en mistook^ a» if a body 
Whose death yrente dt<ow«kittg>. must needs there- 
fore suffer it 
In scalding oil. 
" Livi Sweet sar! 
Lean, f Without noticing her,) As long as mine 
eye saw thee, 
I half enjoy'd thee. . 
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Liv. Siri ' 

Lean. (Without fMieing her.) Canat thou foiget 
The dear pains my love took? how it haa watch'd 
Whole nights together^ in all weatheni 'for thee, 
Yet stood in heart more. merry than the tem^t 
That sung about mine ears, like< dangwtma flat* 

terers 
That can set all their mischief to sweet iuiiea ; 
And then received thee from thy father s window. 
Into these arms at midnight; when we embrac'd 
As if we had been statues only made for't. 
To show art's life, so silent were our comforts, 
1 And kiss'd as if our l^s had grown together? 
Liv. This makes me madder to enjoy him 

now. 
Lean. (Without noticing her.) Canat thou for- 
get all this, and better joys 
That we met after this, which then new kisses 
I Took pride to praise ? 

^\ Liv. I shall grow madder yet: — Sir! 

^ X — ^Lean. (Without noticing her.) This cannot.be 
\ J^ ^^ bi^of some close bawd's workiiig":-^ 

Vj \\ Cry mcrcj^Tady T' WKat woulffyoii s^y to me ?. 
My sorrow makes me so unmannerly. 
So comfort bless me, I had quite forgot you. 

Liv. Nothing, but e'en in pity to thatpassioji 
Would give your grief good counsel. 
Lean, Marry, and welcome, lady. 
It never could come better. 

Liv. Then first, sir. 
To make away all your good thoughts at once 

of her, 
Know, most assuredly, she is a strumpet. 
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Lean. Ha! most assuredly f Speak not a thing 
So vile so certainly, leave it more doubtful. 
Liv. Then I most leave all troth, and spare 
my knowledge, 
A sin which I too lately found and wept for. 
Lean. FOu nd you jt? 
Liv. AyTwith wet eyes. 
Lean. Oh, perjurious friendship ! 
Liv. You miss'd your fortunes when you met 
with her, sir. 
J^ung ggn^l^ipeny ths^t nnly Invft for beauty, '*" 
( Th^ lovgjDfiJ^vnseijr j sud^alnarnage rather 

1 Proves the destruction of-aflfectfOTTT " 

/ It brings on want, and want's the key of whoredom. 
\ I think you'd small means with her? " 
^"^ Xea«. Oh, not any, lady. 

Liv. Alas, poor gentleman I what mean'st thou» 
sir, 
Quite to undo thyself with thine own kind heart? 
Thou art too good and pitiful to woman : 
Marry, sir, thank thy stars for this bless'iffbrtune. 
That rids the summer of thy youth so well 
From many beggars, that had lain a sunning 
In thy beams only else, till thou hadst wasted 
The whole days of thy life in heat and labour. 
liVhat would you say now to a creature found 
As pitiful to you, and as it were 
E'en sent on purpose from the whole sex general^ 
To requite all that kindness you have shown to't? 
Lean. What's that, madam ? 
Liv. Nay, a gentlewoman, and one able 
To reward good things; ay, and bears a consci- 
ence to't: _, 
VOL. V. a 
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Cottl4st thou love such a oae, that (blow/aU for* 

tunes) 
Would never see thee want? 
Nay more, maintain thee to thine, eneoiy's envy. 
And shalt not spend a care for't, stir a thought. 
Nor break a sleep? unless love's music waked thee. 
No storm of fortune should : look upon me, 
And know that woman. 

^ili;, *5tiil with her name? will nothing wear it 
out? 
That deep sigh went but for a strumpet, sir. 

Lean. It can go for no oth^r that Iovqs, me^ 
/ Liv. (Aside.) He's vex'd in mind; I cam^top 

soon to him : 
Where's my discretion now, my skill, my judg- 
ment? 

rm. ginning in all ailaJtofeJay^9yp>-loye, 

Tis as unseasonable to tempt him now 
So soon^ as [for] a widow to be courted 
FoUowingher husband's corse; orto make bargain 
By the grave side, and take a young n^n there : 
Her strange 4:ep^rture stands like a hearse yet 
Befpre his eyes ;. which time will take dov^n 
,. shortly. ,. [JExiL 

Lean. Is she my wife till death, yet no more 

mine? , / 

That's a hard measure: then what's n^arrjiage 

good for ? 
Methinks by right 1 should n ot now b^f livings 
And theh 'twere all well. What a hapj^fieis 
Had I been made x>f had I nev,^ seen her; 
For nothing makes man's loss grievous. to him, 
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But knowledge of the worth of what he loses ; 
For what he never had, he never misses : 
She's gone for ever, utterly ; thfere is 
As much redemption of a soul from hell, 
As a fair woman's body from his palace. 
Why should tny love last longer than her truth ? " 
What is there good in woman to be lov'd. 
When gonly that which makes her so has left her? 
I cannot love her now, but I must like 
Her sin, and my own shame too, and be guilty 
Of law's breach with her, arid mine own abusing; 
All which were monstrous ! thfn my tf^ff^at rfT\1irfi!?„ 
For healthy of jnind and ■hody^JaJQ. turg.^,.^^ 
Myjieart, and hate her, most extremely hate her ; 
I havelio^^tller ^tLfr thof i e ? i i 't uouy powers 
Which were chaste witnesses of both our troths, 
|Can witness she breaks first ! and Fm rewarded , 
jWith captainship o' th' fort ; a place T)f credif 

confes 

lot'exi 

last in 



place m credi 

must confess, but popr * my fa^^TBayp « 

hall not exchange meaqs witfr't ; he that died 



/He was no drunkard, yet he died a beggar 
[For all his thrift ; besides the place not- fits me ; 
\|^t suits my resolution, not my breeding. 



Re-enter Livia. 

Liv. (Aside.) I have try'd all ways I can, and 
have not power 
To keep from sight ofhim. — How are you now, sir? 
Lean. I feel a better ease, madam* 
Liv. Thanks to blessedness ! 
You will do well 1 warrant you ; fear it not, sir ; 
Join but your own good wijl to't ; he's not wise 

o 2 
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at loves bis pain or sickness, or grows ^d 
Of a disease , whose property is to vex him^ 
' nd spitefully drink his blood up. Out upou't^sir! 
Youth knows no greater loss. I pray let's walk, sir ; 
You never saw the beauty of my house yet. 
Nor how abundantly fortune has bless'd ine 
In world treasure : trust me I have enough, sir, 
To make my friend a rich man in my life, 
A great man at my death ; yourself will say so. 
I If you want any thing, and spare to speak. 
Troth, I'll condemn you for a wilful man, sir. 
Lean. Why sure this can be but the flattery of 

some dream. 
lAv. Now, by this kiss, my love, my soul and 
riches, 
Tis all true substance I [Kisses him. 

Come, you shall see my wealth ; take what you 

list; 
The gallanter you go, the more you please me : 
I will allow you too your page and footman. 
Your race-horees, or any various pleasur? 
JSxercis'd youth delights in ; but to me 
Only, sir, wear your heart of constant stuff: 
Do but you love enough, I'll give enough. 
Lean. Troth then, FU love enough, and take 
enough. 
\ Liv. Then we are both pleas'd enough. 
V [Exeunt. 

Scene III. 

Enter Guardiano and Isabella at one Doar^ 
and the Ward and Sordido at another. 

Guard. Now, nephew, here's the gentlewoman 
again. 
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Ward. Mass ! here she's come again ; mark 

hfer now, Sordido. 
€hiard. This is the maid my love and care has 
chose 
Out for your wife, and so I tender her to you ; 
Yourself has been eye-witness of some qualities 
That speak a courtly breeding, and are costly. 
I bring you both to talk together now ; 
'TIS time you grew familiar in your tongues ; 
To-morrow you join hands, and one ring ties you. 
And one bed holds you ; if you like the choice, 
Her father and her friends are f th' next room. 
And stay to see the contract ere they part ; 
Therefore dispatch, good Ward, be sweet and 

short ; 
Lfike her, or like her not, there's but two ways ; 
And one your body, th' other your purse pays. 
Ward. I warrant you^ guardianer. Til not stand 
all day thruming. 
But quickly shoot mv bolt ut your next coming. ,-,^j^C 
Gnard. WeUsaid : good fortune to your bird- 
ing then. -^ — 

Ward. I never miss*d mark yet. 
Sord. Troth, l^tiiink;'Wgster, if the truth were 
known, 
You never shot at any but the kitchen-wench. 
And that was a she woodcogkf ^ mere innocent. 
That was oft lost and cry^dat eight-and-twenty. 
Ward. No more of that qjjf at Sordido, here's 
eggs o' th' spit now. 
We must turn gingerly ; draw out the catalogue 
Of all the faults of women* 

Sord. How, all the faults ? have you so little 
r^asson to think so much paper will lie in my 
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breeches ? Why ten carts will not carry it, if you 
set down but the bawds. All the fy^nlts ? pray 
let's be content with a few of 'em ; and if tbey 
were less, you would find 'em enoij^h, 1 warrant 
you. Look you, sir. 

Isab. (Aside. J But that I have th' advantage 
of the fool, 
As much as a woman's heart can wish and joy at, 
"What an infernal torment 'twere to be 
Thus bought and sold, and tum'd and pry'd into, 

when, alas. 
The worst bit is too^ good for him ! the comfort is 
;"Has but a eater's place on't, and provider 
■] All for another's table ; yet how curious 
; The ass is ; like some nice professor on't, 
\ That buys up all the daintiest food i' ^'.markets, 
('And seldom licks hisiips after a ta$te on't.' 
"^ ISford. Now to her^ noi* you've scan'd » all her 
parts over. 
Ward. But at [which] end shall I begin n^w, 

Sordido ? 
Sord. Oh, ever at a woman's lip, while yoq 
live, sir: do you ask that question? 
Ward. Methinks, Sordido, she's but a crabbed 

fece to begin with. 
Sord. A crabbed foce? th&t will save money. 
Ward, HoVssave money, Sordido? , • 
Sord. Ay, sir; for having a crabbed fece of 
her own, she'll eat the less verjuice with her 
mutton ; 'twill save veijuice at year's end, sir. 
Ward. Nay, an your jeste begin tobe«aucy 
once, 
I'll make you eat^youKJO^at without mustard* 
Sord. And that in soQietkindi^ a punifluneat. 
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Ward. Genttewoman, they say 'tis your plea- 
sure to be my wife, and you shall know shortly 
whether it be mine or no to be your husband; 
and thereupon thus 1 jfirst enter upon you. 
(Kisses her.) Oh, most delicious scent! methinlcs 
it tasted as if a man had stept into a comfit- 
makers shop to let a cart go by, all the while I 
kiss'd her. It is r^K>rted, gentlewoman, you'll 
run mad for me if yon ha^e me not. 
' Isab. I should be in great danger of my wits, sir, 
For being so forward; (aside) ^hovXA thisiasst^< 
kick backward now. . '^ - ' 

Ward. Alas, poor soul I and is that hair your 
own? 

Isab. Mine own ? yes sure, sir, I owe nothing 
for't. 

Ward. Tis a good hearing, I shall have the 
less to paywhenl have married you. (To Sard.) 
Look, do her eyes stand welL 

Sord. They cannot stand bettor than in her 
head, I think: where would you have them?% 
and for her nose, 'tis of a very good last. 

Ward. I have known as good as that has not 
lasted a year though. 

Sard. Thafs in the using of a thing; will not 
any strong bridge fell down 'in time, if we do 
nothing' b^t beat^at the bottom' : a nose of buff 
would not last always, «ir, especially if it came 
into th* camp once. 

Ward. But, Sordido, how shall we do to make 
her' laugh, that I may s^ what teeth «sbe has; 
for 111 not bate her a tooth, nor take a black one 
into th' baigain. 

Sard: Why, do but you fell in talk with her^ 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



88 WOMEN BKVARS WOMEN ! 

jou caunot choose but one time or other, ioak« 
her laugh, sir. 

Ward. It shall go hard, but I will: {To Isab.J 
pray what qualities have you besides singing and 
dancing? can you play at^shi ttleco ck, forsooth? 
Isab. Ay, and at stool-ball too, sir; I have 

great luck at it. 
Ward. Wliy^ can you catch a ball well ? 
j&fl& J[ have catch'd two iu ny ^ap f t onegame > 
^ard^WhBtl have, yon, woman? Imust have^ 
you learn 
To play.at tra^too, then you're full and whole. 
Isab. Any thing that you please to bring me 
up to, 
I shall take pains 'to practise. 

Ward., Twill not do, Sordido ; we shall never 
get her mouth open wide enough. 
^ Sord. No, sir? that's strange! then here's a 
trick for your learning. 
[Sordido gapes, Isabella gapes oho, but 
covers her mouth with a handkerchief. 
Look now ! look now I quick, quick there f 
Ward. Pox of that scurvy mannerly trick with 
handkerchief. 
It hinder'd me a little, but I am satisfied. 
When a fair woman gapes, and fitops her mouth so, 
It shows like, a cloth stopple in a cream-^pot : 
I have fair hope of her teeth now, Sordido. 
Sord. Why then .'you've all well, sir, for ought 
I see ; 
She's right and straight enough, now as she stands; 
They'll commonly lie crooked, that's no matter; 

wise gamesters 
Never find fault with that, let 'em lie still so. 
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" Wurd. Fd Mn mark how she goes, and then I 
have all : for of all creatures 1 cannot abide a 
splay-footed, woman; she's an unlocky thio^ to 
meet in a morning; her bedis keep together so, 
as if she were beginning an Irish dance still; and 
the wriggling of her bum playing Hie tune to't : 
but I have bethought a cleanly shift to find it; 
dab down as you see me, and peep of one side» 
when her back's toward you ; 111 show you ike 
way. 
Sard. And you shall find me apt enough to 
peeping; 
I have been of them has seen mad sights 
Under your scaffolds. 

Ward. WiU it please you walk, forsooth, 
A turn or two by yourself? you are so pleasing 

to me, 
I take delight tq view you on both sides. 

Isab. I shall be glad to fetch a walk to your 
love, sir; 
Twill get affection a gn^d atnmftd j^ wi^ - ^ . 
(Aside.) Which I had need have to fall tO such 
coarse victuals* 

[She walks to the end of the stage^ alS^iKey 
stoop dawn to look at her. 
Ward. Now go thy ways for a clean treading 
wench. 
As ever man in modesty peep'd under. 
Sard. I see the sweetest sight to please my 
master. 
Never went Frenchman rigfater upon ropes, 
Than she on Florentine rushes. 
Ward. Tis enough, forsooth. 
Isab. And how do you like me now, sir? 
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Ward. Faith so well, 
I never mean to part with Ihee, sweedieart, 
Under some sixteen children, and all boys. 

Isab. You'll be atsinqple pains, if you prore 
kind. 
And Iweed 'em all in ymir teeth *. 

Ward. Nay, by my faith, what serves your 
belly for? 'twould make my cheeks look like 
blown bagpipes. 

jBlU^r GUARDIANO. 

Guard. How now, ward and nephew, 
Gentlewoman and niece ! Speak, is it so or not ? 

Ward. Tis so ; we are both agreed, sir. 

Cruard. In to your kind'red then ; 
There's friends, and wine, and music waits to 
welcome you. 

Ward. Then I'll be drunk for joy. 

Sord. And I for company, 
I cannot break my nose in a better action. 

[Exeunt. 

* In allusion to a superstitious idea, tbat an affectionate hus- 
band had the tooth-ache ¥rhile his wife was lMreedi9g. 
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ACT IV. SCENB 1. 

Scene^^BRAVCHA's ^'^^^fUff'^iat ^^'*'* Enter 
Bkancha, attmded by two Ladies. 

Bran. How go your watches, ladies? what's 
o'clock now ? 

1 Lady. By mine full nine. 

2 Ltady. By mine a quarter past 

1 Lady. I set mine by ^t. Mark's. 

2 Lady. St. Anthony's they say goes truer. 

1 Lady. That's but your opinion^ n9$idam» 
Because you love a gentleman o' th' Qam^. 

2 Lady. He's a true gentleman tiien. 

1 Lady. So may lie be 

That comes to me to-night, for ou^t you know. 

Bran. I'll end this strife straight : I set mine 

by the^un; . 

I love to set by th' best, one shall not then Vwjj^i 

Be troubled to set often. 

2 Lady. \ou do wisely in't 

Bran. If I should set my watch as some girls do 
By ^ v'ry clock i' th ^town» 'twould ne'er go true; 
And tdd much tummg of the dial's point, 
Or tamp'ring with the spring, might in small time 
Spoil the whole work too ; here it wimts of nine 
now. 
i Lady. It does indeed, forsooth; mine's nearest 
truth, yet. 
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2 La^fy. Yet I have found her 
Z''"^,^ Lying with an advocate, which shcw'd 

Like two false clocks together in one parish. 

Bran. So now I thank you, ladies ; I desire 
Awhile to be alone. 

1 Lady. And I am nobody, 
Methinks, unless I have one or other with me. 
(Aside.) Faith my desire and hers will ne er be 
sisters. [Exit Ladies. 

Sran. How strangely woman's fortune comes 
about ! 
This was the farthest way to come to me, 
All would have judg'd, that knew me bom in 

Venice, 
And there with many jealous eyes brought up, 
That never thought they had me sure enough 
But when they were upon me; yet my hap's 
To meet it here, so far off from my birth-place, 
My friends^ or kindVed y 'tis unt good in sadness, 

* eep a maid so strict in her young days ; 
Restraint breeds wandVing thoughts, as many 

fasting days 
A great desire to see flesh stirring again : 
ril ne*er use any girl of mine so strictly : 
*^we er they re kept, their fortunes find em out; 

Lee*t in me : if they be got in court, 
ni never Torbid 'em the country ; nor the court. 
Though they be bom i' th' country ; they will 

come to't. 
And fetch their falls a thousand mile about, 
liVhere one would little think on't. 
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Enter Leantio. 

Lean. I long to see how my despiser looks, 
Now she's come Jiere to court: thes^ are her 

lodgings ; 
She's simply now advanced : I took her out 
Of no such window, I remember first ; 
That was a great deal lower, and less carvM. f 

Bran. How now ! what silkworm's this ? i' th* vi<^^^^ 
name of pride! 
What, is it he ? 

Lean. A^ bow i' th' ham * to your greatness ; 
You must have now three legs f , I take it, must i 
you not ? 

Bran. Then I must take another, I shall want 
else 
The service I should have ; you have but two there. 

Lean. You're richly plac'd. 

Bran. Methinks you're wond'rous brave, sir. 

Lean. A sumptuous lodging. 

Bran. You've an excellent suit there. 

Lean. A chair of velvet. 

Bran. Is your cloak lin'd through, sir ? 

Lean. You're vfery stately here. 

£raii. Faiths something proud, sir. 

Lean. Stay, stay, let's see your cloth of silver 
slippers. 

* From this passage, as well as one in ** Twelfth Ni^t,"* 
where Afalvolk) imagines Sir Toby courtseying to him, it might 
be inferred that the eustom of both sexes on these occasioni 
w^re very similar. Mr. Reed, however, is of opinion that the 
word eaurt'sof was employed to express acts of civility and re- 
spect by either men or women indiscriminately. 

t '' Three legt^' — three bows. See note, vol. ii» p. 20S. 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



I Web 



04 VOMEN BEWARE WOMEN : 

JBran. Who's yQur shoemaker? he's made you 
a oeat boot. 
. Ijean. Will you have a pair? 
The Duke will lend you spurs. 
Sran. Yes, when I ride. 
ILean. Tis a brave life you lead. 
Bran. I could ne'er see you 
In such good clothes in my time. 
JLfem. In your time? 
Bran. Sure I think, sir, 
We botij thrive best asunder. 
^^flXS%€an. Y ^uVe a whore. 
Bran. Fear nothing, sir. 
/ Lean. An impudent, spiteful, strumpet. 

Bran. Oh, sir, you give me thanks for your 

captainship ; 

I thought you had foi^ot all your good manners. 

^^ Lean. And, to spite thee as much, look there ; 

there} read, [Gives her a paper. 

Vex, gnaw \ thou shalt find there I am not love* 

starv'd. 
The world was never yet so cold, or pityless. 
But there, was ever still more charity found out, 
Than at one proud fool's door; and 'twere hard, 

i'feith, 
If I could not pass that. Read to thy shame there; 
A cheerfal, and a beauteous, benefactor too, 
As e'er erected the good works of love. 
, Brak. .(Ande^) Lady Liviaj 
I Is't possible? Hm* worship was my pandress ; 
I She dote, audi* send, knd give, and all to him f 
I Why, here's a* bawd plagu'd home :— You're j|im- 
ply happy^ sir. 
Yet Til not envy you, 
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Leat^ N«, cosfiLs^t, not thou ; 'W^j^ '" ^^"^ ^^^ 

You keep some friend of a new fasbioa; ^ 

There's no hitrm in yourdgoly he's a mickimg ; 
But be will breed t^th shortly, will he not?' .^^.-j 

Bnm. Take heed yoo play not then too long 
with him. 

Lecm. Yes, and the great one too: I«hall find 
tinae 
To play a hpt religions bout with some of you, - v 
And perhaps drive you and your course of sins 
To their eternal kennels : I speak softly now, 
Tis manners in a noble womBn's lodgings. 
And I well know all my d^rees of duty ; . 

But come I to your ei^earlasting partii^ oncer \ 

Thunder shall seem soft music to that tempest* \ 

Bran. Twas said last week there would to 
chahge of weather, 
When the moon hung so, and belike you heard it. 

Lean. Why hara'a win made, and ne^ 
science put to't ; 
A monster WUU UU IAi*eLead, and no eyes ! 
Why dp I talk to thee of sense or virtue. 
T hat art as dark as death ? and as much £tiadness c^ ,v 
To set light beibre tnee,.a8 to lead blind folks 
To 4see the Monuments, which they may smell as 

soqn 1' : •: ; :•- •' *r . • . . 
Ah they behold; many, ofttimes their bettds, 
For want of light; may feel^l^ hardness of 'em ; 
So shall thy blmd pcide my revenge and anger i 
That canst not* see 4t mm ; audit laiay fttU- - 
At such an hour, wheuithcm Jeast seest of all : 
So to an ignorance darker than thy womb, ^ 
I leaVe thy perjiir'd soul: a plague will come !' ^ 

[SxUJ , 



17 u uci&ru iv. 

8'ep a con-*^ 

ives ! / ■"'" 
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Bran. Get you gone first, and then I £ear*^no 

greater; 
Nor thee will I fear long : I'll have this saociness 
Soon banish'd from these losings, and the rooms 
Perfum'd well after the cQiXBQt^air it leaves : 
His breath has made me almost qjfV, '» troth; 
A poor base start-np ! Life ! because 'has got 
Fair clothes by foul means, comes to rail, and 

show 'em. 

Enter the Duke. 

IhtkB. Who's that? 
Bran. Cry you mercy, sir! 
DuJ^. Prithee who's that? 
Bran. The former thing, my lord, to whom 
yon gave 
The captainship ; he eats his m gtt wi A gradging 

stai. 

I>ia;nSti]l! 

Bran. He comes vaunting here of his new love, 
And the new clothes she gave him ; Lady Livia : 
Who but she now his mistress ? 

Duke. Lady Livia? 
Be sure of what you say. 

Bran. He show'd me her name, sir. 
In perfum'd paper, her vows, her letter. 
With an intent to spite me; so his heart said. 
And his threats made it good ; they were as 

spit^l 
As ever malice utter'd, and as dangerous, 
Should his hand follow the copy. 

Dvke. But that must not : 
Do not you vex your mind ; piitiiee to bed ; go, 
All shall be well and quiet 
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JDtdee. f And so do all that love : . take you no 

care for't, 
ft shall be still provided to yodr hand. \ Who's 

near us there ? • . 

Enter Messenger. . 

Mess. My lord* 

Duke.' Seek out Hippolito, 
Brother to Lady Livia, >¥ith all speed. 

Mess. He was the last man I saw, my lord. 

. [Bmi. 

1>«A;«. Make haste. i 

He is a blood soon stir'd ; and as he's quick 
To apprehend a wrgng, he's bold^ and sudden 
In bringing forth a ruin : I know likewise 
The ycawt ft^o*^ ^ ^ flig ter's hcmM ir's, 
Ls ^ar tfO him nn lifn hhrt^ tm ^|giiAarf » 
Beside^ I'll flatter him with a goodness to her, 
Which I now ' thought on, but. ne'er meant to*7 \ 

practice, — • -— — - / 

Because 1 know heif base; and Uiat winddrivicB him. | i- 
The ulcerous reputation feels fBTpOte:^ ^^ ^ 
Of lightest wrongs, as sores are' vex'd with flies ; 
He comes :— Hippolito, welcome/ 

Enter Hippolito. 

Hip. My lov'd loid. 

Duke. .How does that lusty widow, thy kind 
sister? 
Is she not sped yet of a secoad husband ? 
A bed-fdlow she has, I ask aot that, ^ 
I know she^B sped of him; 

voi;. v,^ 
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Hip. Of bim, my lord ? 

Duke. Yas, of a bed-fidlow: is tlie Mfra so 
strange to you ? 

Hip. I hope 'tia 80 to alL 

Duke. I wish it ware, sir; 
But 'tis confess'd too fiwt, her igooraat pleaaureH 
Only by lust instructed, have recdv'd 
Into their services an iminident boaster ; 
One that does raise his g^ory finam her shiMi^ 
And tdls the nud-day awn whaf sdone iadeitowi ; 
Yet (M ^d^withbgr api^^) waatea her wealth, 
Bvjm her diagraccis at ft dearer rate, 
Than bounteoui^ housekeepen {mfchaae Ibeir 

hono«ur. 
Nothing eada me ao mucht as that in love 
To thee, aftd to thy Uood, I had pich'd Ottt 
A worthy match for hetp tiie gieat ViooeMlic^ 
High in our favour, and in allmena' Oughts, 

Hip. Oh, thou deatraction of aUkippy ^Nrtmes, 
Uneatfid blood ! Know yi>u the naam^ my lord. 
Of her abuser ? 

Dmke. One Leantio. 

Hip. He'e a factor. 

Duke. He ne'er mnda so hiave a voyage by 
his own talk. 

Hip. The poor old widow's aon ! 
I humbly, take my leave. 
. JOuke. (Aside.) I see 'tis done» 
Give her good counael, make her aw her ern^r, 
I know she'll hearken to you. 

Hip. Yes». my hml,. 
I make no doubt, w I sball take the W9tm 
Which she shall never, know tiJl it be acted ; ^ 
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me fof't 
YU iiwMbte the pities of old awgecms 
Tp thi# lost ti»li^; whfh ^el^y »faiwy ftey y t^ L.^ 
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Caaliine asleep, then cat tbe dwesus'd l^vAi 
^o^ ant eflo^lb luw 1 filiy iihm4 "" ** 
She shaU n#t feel bim goia^ till haV lp9t( 
Then sheH CQ«N»«wi tM ciir0« [J&nV. 

IM$$. Tbe giSMt oiirc)^9 pw»t ; 
I connt tU» d0nt^«kBeidy ; )«» wy«tb> 9um^ 
And «|iMK*aiii in|)nry dM^: fiv^w^ L«fi»ti«» 
Tlus pji^e wilt nev<fr he^r ti^ nwmnr 9|mk« 
Otur msiklti l^iwttiMr ir^leone J 

JSii£fr Lord Cardinai« attended. 

Cmrd. Bet tifame Ug^Ms ilovn: 
Jlepart till yoi be calldd* {JEmi AMte^dmtM. 

Duke. fAMk.} Th^e^i mrw» bwincM 
Fbced in hjs look; nay^ k init^lifies a little 
To Ae dark eolonr of a diacont^atment 
Brolfaor, what ii*t commanda yonr eye ao jpo^MTr 

foHy? 
Speak, yon seeat kiat 

Cdrd. The tlang I look o» aeeina so; 
To my ey^ knaft 1» eran 

lhd$0. Yott look on me. 

Cmrd, Wkat a f rief *<ie to a reli^aua fedling. 
To think a man ahoiirild haTe a (friend ao goo^y^ 
So ^fte, ao ttoUe, nay, a d«kc^ s bioAar^ 
A»d all tbi» Qt«rtainly daam'd I 

Ihie. Howl 

Card. Tis no wondker^ 
If your great sin can do't : dare you look up 
For thinkii^ of a Teogeanea? dare yam deep 

as 
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For fear of never waking, but to death? ' '* 

And dedicate unto a strampet's lore 
The strength of your affections, zeal and health ? 
Here you stand now ; can you assure your plea-* 

sures, 
You shall once more enjoy her? but once more ? 
Alas! you cannot: wh&t a misery 'tis then 
To be more certain of eternal death. 
Than of a next embrace ! nay, shall I show yoa 
How more unfortunate you stand in sin,' ^ 
Than* the low private man * : all his offences. 
Like enclos'd grounds, keep! but -about himsdi^ 
And seldom stretch beyond his own soul s bounds ; 
And when a man grows miserable,, 'tis some com- 
fort 
When he's no further charg'd, than with hims^f : 
'TIS a isweet ease to wretchedness : but, gr^at man^ 
EvVy sin thou commit'st shows like a. flame* 
/ Upon a mountain ; 'tis seen far about ; ' 
^ And with a big wind made of popular breath, - 
The sparkles fly through cities : here, one takes^ 
Another catches there, and in short tiipe^ 
Waste all to cinders : but remembier still 
What bunit the Tallies first^ came'from the biH; 
Ev'ry offence draws his particular pain. 
But 'tis example proves the great man s bane.^ 
The sins of mean men lie like scatter'd parcels 
Of an unperfect bill ; but when such fall, . 
Then comes example, and< that sums up all: 
* And this your reason grants; i£men:of goodlives. 
Who by their virtuous actions stir up others ^^ 
To noble and reUgious imitation, 

.* Tbe;origiiial reads, " /oW. private mao" 
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Heceive the greats ^ory after death, 
(As sin must needs confess) what may they, feel 
In height of tonnents, and in weight of veng'ance, 
(Not^ only they themseWes, not doing well) 
But set * a light up to show men to hell? 

Dvke. If. you have done, I have; no more, 
. sweet brotiien 
..Card. I. know time, spent in. goodness, is too 

tedious : 
ThiJSf had not been a moment's space in.lust now; 
H^w dare you venture on eternal pain, 
That. cannot bear a minute's reprehension ? 
M ethinks you should.endure to hear that talk'd of 
Which you so strive to suffer. Oh, my brother, 
What were you; if you were taken now ! 
My heart weeps blood to think pn't ; 'tis a work 
Of infinite mercy, (you can never merit) 
That yet you are not death-struck; no, not yet: 
I.dare.not sitay jou long, for fear you should not 
I{ave;time enough allow'd you to repent in. 
There's but this wall fpmnfinff to his body) be- 

, twijct you and destruction, 
When you're at strongest ; and but poor thin clay. 
Think upon't, brother; ccm you come so near it, 
For a fair strumpet's love?. and fall into 
A torment, that knows neither end nor bottom, 
Fpr/beauty, but the deepn^» of a skin, 
And that not, of their own either? Is she a thing} 
.Whom sickness dare not.visit, or age look on, 
'Or death resiist? does the yrorm shun her grave i 
If not (as your soul knows it) why should lust 
Bring man to lasting gain for rotten dui^t ? 

* The original reads, '' But seU a light up/' 
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Duke. Brother cf6potleiskMOW,ktH6^f)ft«]p 
The first of my repentance in Ay boMM, 
And show the bless'd ft^aits of m ttnnkliil spirit ; 
And if I e'er keep woiMifi omm, uoiawfiiliy, 
May I waat penitence ni my gneiAeit need ; 
And nrqe men know there ie no barren plaee 
Threatens more famine, thap a dearth in grace. 

Card. Why kere^s k converaioni ii at thi« tiaae, 
brother, 
Snng for a hymn in heaven ^ and 4t tbi< b^tattt 
The powers^daAiies8groa«i,«Mkee all hell sony. 
First, I praise heaven, then in my work I glMy. 
Who's there attends wMMmt^ 

JBfUer Servants. 

Ser. My lord. 

Card. Take up Hiose lights c tfa^M was a tlkieker 
I ^ darkness, 

When they came fir^. The peace of a fair eonl 
Keep Willi my neble broths. [£M# Coitd. 4^. 

Dnke. Joys be with yen, eir I 
She lies alone to-night fo^% and mast still, 
Thougb it be baird to conqaer } bat I have Tdw'd 
Ne?» to know her as a strimipet more. 
And I mnst save my oath : j£ fury fill not, 
Her htti^and dies tonight, or 4t the most, 
Lives not to see the morning spent to-mdrrow ; 
Then will I make her liiwftiUy mine own, 
Without this sin and horrer. iWow I'm chidden. 
For wbat I shatl enjoy then nnforfaiddfen ; 



* It is needless to st^ tibid; our poet liere j41^^des torn 
in the 15th Chapter of St Luke. The foregoing scene, however, 
does him the highest honoar, and is worthy of the most serious 
consideratioQ of ereiy tead^^r. 
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And 111 not freeze in stoves, ^is but a while : 
lA¥e like a bcypeiiil biid^ro9m> cbaste from flesb. 
And pleasure then will seem new» fair, and fresh. 

[Emt. 

SCEHE IL 

Ettter HiPFOLiTOr 

Hip. The morning so far wasted, yet his base-^ 
ness 
So impudent I See if the Tery suq 
Do not blush at him I 

Dare he do thns SMiehy and know me alive ! 
Put ease one muatbe vicious, as I know mysdf 
Monstrously guilty, there's ablind time made for't; 
Hemi^ht use only that, 'twere conscionablej^^^^ 
Art, silence, closeness^ subtlety, and darkness, \ 
A|^ fit for i|uch a business ; but^bejn^Wno pity-^ 
To be bestow'd on an app arent sinj 
Anlmpiidetrt^day^^ great aeal 

1 bear to her advancement in this match 
With Lord Yincentio, as the Duke has wrought it, 
To the perpetual honour of our housei 
Puts fire into my bloody to purge the air 
Of this corruption*^ fear it spread too far, 
An4 poison the whole hopes of this fair fortune. 
I love her good so dearly, that no brother 
Shall venture ijaorther for a sistw's glory. 
Than I for hei j^fermeat 



1 



Enter L&a^tio and a Page. 

Imm. Qnee agaia 
111 see that glist'ring whore, shines like a Serpeni 
> Now ttd court sun's upon her« Pag0 ! ^y^ 



erpentx ^ \ 






104 WOMEN BiSWARfi VOMEN t 

Page. knoni%it\ 

e Lean. V\\ go in stete too ; see the coach be 
ready. 
rU hurry away presently. 

Hip. Yes, you shall hurry, 
And the devil after you : take that at setting forth. 

[Strikes him%. 
Now, an youll draw^ w.e. arja on equal terms, sir. 
Thou took'st advantage of my name in honour. 
Upon my sister ; I tie'er saw the stroke 
Come, till I found my reputation bleeding; 
And therefore count it I no sin to valour 
To serve thy lust so : now we are of even hand. 
Take your best course against me. You must die. 
Lean.' How close sticks envy to man*s happi- 
' ness! 
When I was poor, and little csLr'd for life, 
I had no such means offer'd me to die, 
No man's wrath minded me. Slave, I turn this 
to thee, [Draws. 

To call thee to account, for a wound lately 
Of a base stamp upon me. 

Hip. Twas most fit 
For a base mettle. ^ Come and fetch one now 
More noble then ; for I will nse thee fairer 
Than thou hast done thy soul, or our honour ; 

[ThesJight. 
And there I think 'tis for thee. 

Within. Help ! help ! Oh, part 'em ! 
Lean. (FaUs.) False wife! I feel now thott'st 
pray'd heartily for me: 
Rise, strumpet, by my iall; thy lust may reign now; 
My heart-string, and the marriage knot that t/d 

thee, 
[Break both together. ; [Dies, 
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'i Hip. There I heard the sound on't; 
And never lik'd string better. 

JEW<er GuARDiANO, Livia, Isabella, War D| 
and SoRDiDO. 

lAv. 'Tis my brother ! 
Are you hurt, sir? 

H^. Not any thing. 

Liv. ; Blessed fortune ! 
Shift for thyself: what is he thou hast kiU'd? 

Hip. Our honour's enemy. 

Guard. Know you this man, lady? 

JLiv. Letotio?- My love's joy? (To Hip; J 
Wounds stick upon thee 
As deadly as thy sins ! art thou not hurt, 
(The. devil take that fortune), and he dead? 
Drop plagues into thy bowels without voice. 
Secret, and fearful ! Run for officers ; 
Let hiqi:be apprehended with all speed. 
For fear he 'scape away ; lay hands on him. 
We canpot be too sure, /tis wilful m.urder : 
(They seize Hip.) You do heaven's veng'ance, 

:. and the law just service. 
You know him not as I do ; he's a villain. 
As monstrous as a prodigy, and as dreadful. 

Hip. Will you but entertain a noble patience. 
Till you but ijiear thej]pason, worthy sister ? 

vXtt;. The reason ! t hat's a jest hell fal ls a laugh* 

Is'thfBrtfa reason found for the destruction 
Of our more lawful loves ; and was* there none 
To kill the black lust 'twixt thy niece, and thee. 
That has kepTcltffiejso long ? 
Guard. How's that, good madam ? 
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IA%. Too tnie, mr; there ahe itandt,. let her 
deny't: -^ 

The deed cries shortly in the midwife'e arms^ 
Unless the parent's sins strike it stHt-bom : 
And if you be not deaf, and ignorant. 
You'll hear strange notes eve long. Look on 

me, wench I 
Twas I betray'd thy honouf iQlHilc^ io hiai 
Under a false tale ; it lights opoa ne ttow ; . 
His arm has paid me home i^Mm tbf brsaal. 
My sweet belov'd LeaiHlto \ 

Chard. Was my judgmeat 
Axid care in choioe so dev'Ushly abns'd. 
So beyond 8hameMty-«*8tl the world will g^in at 
me I 
Ward. Ob, Setdido, Sei^da, Vm damo'd, I^ 

damm'd 1 
Sord. Damn'dt why, air? 
Ward. Ofte of the wicked; dost net see't? a 
cuckold, a plain reprobate euckdld. 
Sard. Nay, an yon be dami'd tot that,* be of 
good cheer^ sir ; 
You've gallant company of all ptofimsfems ; I'll 

bave a wife 
Next Sunday too, becanee I'tt along with yoa. 
myself. 
Watd. That will be some c<nii»rt yet 
Up. You, sir, that bear your load of iijurids. 
As I of sorrows, lend me your griey'd stmgth 
To this sad burtheni (pamtitig to the M^ of, 

hetmUo.) who in Itfe wot e actiemsu 
Flames were not nimbler. We wiB talk of IfalDgi 
^May have the luck to braak onr^hearti toge^ 
— ^ ther 
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#M{i«{. FM Hst to notyogbiit iis^ei^e aiid «^ 
Whos^ counsels I will follow. 

[Sii^emt LiiM and 0mat4imo with the 
body of Lmntio. 
Sard. A wife^ qnoth'af 
Here's a sweet }dum-tree of your garideMif s gnf^ 

fingi 

Wmd, If ay, IliereVf a worse name beloti^i to 
iUfi fru H: yet t an yoa eodM farit on't; a nore 
€ifeA o&e: for ht that marrks a irhore^ looij;^ 
Mice a Mlow bound all hk iifetime to a nedler'- 
t«6a, and that's good itnlf ; 'tis tto siMiier npe^ 
iMit it looks tott^ ; and no dn Mm^ qneans 
nineteen* A pole on't! I thodght lii^ire waa 
knavery a-broa<iIi, for something stir'd in her' 
belly the first night I lay with her. 

Sards What, what» sir! 

Ward. Hiis is sh« formight np so <!omtly, csan 
sing« and diteG«, and tntnble too metbinlLs ; III 
never mamry wife again tiiat htt bo many qiia^. 
lities. 

Sard. Indeed <iiey sure Midom g<k>d, master ; 
fer likely vthim they ate tanght so many, Ifaey 
will have one trick more of their own finding 
out Well; gite me a wiiich but with one ff^A 
quality, to lie wifli non^ but her bnfilriiid, and 
that's bringing ^ €Mongh fdr any Woman breath* 
ing. 

Wm^. This <#te ^ fenlt when she wtt ta»- 
der'd t6 me; you never look'd to this. 

Sard. Alasf how would you hate me see 
through agrtet fiirthingide, sir? I ^nnot peep 
<iifough a niil^tone^ or in <he g4ing to um what's 
done i' th' bottoni. 
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, Ward. H&r fiither prais'd her breast; e^'e'd 

ihe voice, forsooth ! 
I marverd she sung so small indeed, beii^ no 

maid ; 
Now I perceive there's a young chorister.in her 

belly : 
This breeds a singing in my head, I'm sure. 

Sard. Tis but the tune of your.wife'a sinqua- 
pace danc'd in a featherbed : faith, go lie down, 
master; but take heed your bonis do. not make 
holes in the pillowbers. . f Aside. J I would not 
batter brows with him for a hoj^ghfiatd of angels : 
he would prick my skull as. full of holes. as a 
scrivener's sand*box. [Ea^nt Ward and Sard. 
\ Jsab, f Aside. J Was ever miaid so cruelty be- 

guird 
To the confusion of life,, soul, and honour, 
All of one woman's murd'ring ! I'd fain bring 
Her name.no nearer to my blopd.than woman, 

much of tha^jrO^ shame and horror ! 
In that smallcDBtsnrc^rom yon man to me, . 
Lies sin enough to make a whole world p^sfa. 
Hip. J Tis time we parted, sir, and left the 

sight 
Of one another; nothing can be worse 
To hurt repentance ; for our very eyes 
Are far more poisonous to rdigion. 
Than basilisks to theml it any goodness 
Rest in you, hope of comforts, fear of judgments! 
My request is, I ne'er may see you more ; 
And so I turn me from you everlastingly, 
So is my hope, to. miss you : but for her, 
That durst so dally with a sin so dangerous. 
And lay a snare so spitefully for .my youth, 
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If the least means but fsYOur my revenge. 
That I may practise the like erael canning 
Upon her life, as she has on mine honour, 
FU act it without pity. ^ 

Hifl. Here's a care 
Of reputation, and a sister's fortune 
Sweetly rewarded by her: would a. silence. 
As great as that which keeps among the graves. 
Had everlastingly chain'd up her tongue ; 
My love to her has made mine miserable, t 

Emter Guardiano and Livia. 

Guard. (Aside to Liv.) If you can but dissem- 
ble your heart's griefs now; 
Be but a woman so far. 

Liv. (Aside to Ghmrd.) Peace ! I'll strive, sir. 

Guard. ' (Aside to Liv.) As I can wear my 
injuries in a smile. 
Here's an occasion Qffer'd, that gives anger 
Both liberty and safety to perform 
Thills worth the fire it holds, ^without the fear 
Of danger, or of law ; for mischiefs acted 
Under the privilege of a marriage triumph 
At the Duke's hasty nuptials, will be thought 
Tbingis merely accidental, all by chance, 
Not got of their own natures. 

Liv. (Aside to Guard.) I conceive you, sir, 
Even to a longing fo^ performance on't; 
And here behold som e irxxit^' ^f Kneels to Hip. 

and Isab.) Forgive me both, 
What I am now, retum'd to sense and judgment: 
^Tis not the same rage and distraction 
Presented lately to you ; that rude form ' 
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Is gone lot avor; I am imw niyscK ^^ 

That speaks all peace, and firiendihip; md ikme 

tears 
Are the true springs of hearty penitent eorrcyw 
For those fonl wrongs, whieh mj forgMal Suy 
Slander'd your Tirtiies witb : thb gcAtloMtt 
Is well resolv'd now. 

Oumrd. I was never otherwise; 
I knew, alas ! 'twas bnt yoor anger spake it. 
And I ne'er tkoaght on't more. 

Hip. Pray rise, good sister. 

Isab. (Aside.) Here's e'en as sweet amends 
made &r a wrong now, 
A9 one that gives a w<mnd, aaud pays the surgeon ; 
All the smart*8 nothing, the great loss of falood» 
Or turn of hind'rwise: w^^ 1 h«d a mothst, 
I can dissemble too.-^Wbat wre*^ ha^ dip^d 
Through anger's ignorandcw wil, tty htiart fw- 
gives. 

iGuard. Why that's tnneAil now { 

Mip. And what I did, sister, 
Was all for honour's caaee, wUch. time to cMtt 
Will approve to you. 

Xm Being awak'd to 9(K>dne», 
I understand so much, sir, and praise now 
The fortune of your arm, and of yoiir safety; 
For by his death you've rid me of a sia 
As costly as e'er weman doted on; 
ThBM pkas'd the Duke so wisll too, that (be^ 

hold, sir) 
'Has sent yest here year pardon, which I kissed 
With most affectionate comfitHrt; wb» 'twas 
brought. 
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Theli was my M just pMs^id; it ame wovr^ me- 

tkoiight^. 
To glad my l«rt. 

Hip. I see his grace thinks on me. 
. Jiit^. Theee/^ttoteikttowlMtoftlieprepaiBti 
For the great marriage* 

Mip. Does he marry her, then? 

Liv. With aH qioad, andilenly^ am fiaust as cost 
Can be hnd w mth mmy tboMand htoMkL 
This gentleman and I had once a purpoae 
To hav« hoMured the finrt manii^ <>f the Dvike 
With an invention of his own; 'twas ready 
The pains well past, moirt of the change .beatow'd 

on*t; 
Then came the death of your geod mother, niece. 
And tum'd the glory of it all to U»ek : 
*Ti9 A «knriee wMiM it these time so well too; 
Arfs -tMaflMT not lyettar ; if yoa^U jeki 
It shdA be done; the cost shall aH be mine. 

Mip. YouVe my iNMee- fimt, 'twill well approve 
my IdbanklahMfis 
For thO'Duke'e lam and ftfoor. 

Ijw. What My yoo^nieee? 

JMu I am content to make one. 

Ouard. The plot's full then; 
Your pages, madam, will make shift for cupids^ 

Zw. That will they, air. 

Guard. You'll play your old part still. 
. UiK What is't? Go9d faroth» I hare e'en fw- 
got it. ^ 

Guard. Why^ juno Pronuba, the mam ageggd \Jy 
desau 

Lw. Ty figh t iodggd> — 

Guard. And you shall play the nyeipb. 
That offers sacrifice to appease her wrath. 
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Isffb. Sacri^e, good »r? : 

lAv. Mast I be appeas'd then ? 

Guard. That's as yod list yoursdify as you see 

cause. 
Liv. Methinks 'twould. show the more state in 
her deity, 
To be incensed. 

Isab. Twould I but my sacrifice ' 
Shall take a course to appease you, (aside) or I'll 

fail in'ty ' 
And teach a sinful bawd to play a goddess. • 

iExit. 
Guard. For our parts, we'll not be ambitious, sir : 
Please you walk, in, and see the project drawn. 
Then take your choice. 
Hip. I weigh not, so I have one* 

[^Exeunt Guard, and Hip. 
Liv. How much ado have I to. restrain fury 
From breaking into curses ! Oh, how palinful 'tis 
To keep great sorrow smother'di .sure, I think, 
Tis harder to dissemble grief than love. : 
Leantio, here the weight of thy loss lies, 
Which nothing but destruction can suffice.. 

lExit. 

Hautboys. The Duke and Branch a enter in 
great State, very richly attired, attended by Lords, 
Cardinals, Ladies, and others: as they are pass-- 
ing solemnly over the Stage, the Lord Cardi- 
nal enters in a rage, and interrupts the Cere'- 
mony. 

Card. Cease^ cease ! Religious honours 4one 
to sin, 
Disparage virtue's reverence, and will pull t 
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Heaven's thunder upon Florence : holy ceremonies 
Were made for sacred uses, not for sinful. 
Are these tiie fruits of your repentance, brother? 
Better it had been you had never sorrowed. 
Than to abuse the benefit, and return 
To worse than where sin left you. 
Vow'd you then never to keep strumpet more, 
And are you now so swift in your desires. 
To knit your honour and your life fest to her? 
Is not sin sure enough to wretched man, 
But he must bind himself in chains to't? Worse! 
Must marriage, that immacidate robe of honour. 
That renders virtue glorious, tdit^ and fruitful 
To her great master, be now mad e the garm ent 
c Ofj gpr^^y ind ffiulnpfi"' ? Is this penitence 
Tosanctify hot lust ? What is it otherwise 
Than worship done to devils? Is thiii the best 
Amends that sin can make after her riots? 
As if a drunkard, to appease heaven's wrath. 
Should offer up his surfeit for a sacrifice: 
If that be comely, then lust's offerings are 
On wedlock's sacred altar. 
Duke. Here you're bitter 
Without cause, brother : what I vow'd I keep. 
As safibas you your conscience: and this needs not; 
I taste more wrath in't than I do religion, " 
And envy more than goodness : the path now 
I tread is honest, leads to lawful love. 
Which virtue in her strictness would not check. 
I vow'd eld more to keep a sensual woman ; 
Tis done, [ mean to make a lawful wife of her. 
r Card. He that taught you that craft, 
jGall him not master long, he will undo you : 
Grownot too cuMriing for your soul; g^ill»<other : 
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Is it eooagh to use adulterous thefts,. 

And then take sanctuary in marriage ? 

I grant) so long as an offender keeps. 

Close in a privileged temple, his life's safQ; 

But if he ey^T venture to come out, 

And so be taken, then he surely. di^s fpr't;: 

So np,w you're safe ; but when 50U leave this body^. 

Man's only privileged temple upon earth. 

In which, the guilty soul takes sanctuary, 

Then you'll perceive what wrongs chaste vows 

endure, 
When lust usurps the bed that should be pure. 

Bran, Sir, I have read you over all this while 
In silence, and I find great knowledge in you, 
And severe learning ; yet 'mongst all your virtues 
I see not chftlily written ; which some call 
The first4>orn of religion, and I wonder 
I cannot see't in yours : believe it, sir, 
There is no virtue can be sooner miss'd^ 
Or later welcom'd ; it begins the rest. 
And sets 'em all. in order * ; Heaven and angels^ 
Take great delight in a converted sinner. 
Why should you then, a servant and professor^. 
Differ so much from them ? If ev'ry woman. 
That compiits evil, jshould be therefore kept; 
Back in desires of goodness, bov^ should virtue 
Be known and honour'd? From a man that's blindj^ 
To take a burning taper, 'tis no wrong, 
H.e never^ miss^ it : but to take light 
From one that sees, that's injury and spite. 

* Brancha here evidently allades to the 13th chapter of St 
Paul's first Epistle to the Corinthians: — 
*' Mark you this, Bassanio; 
The devil can cite Scripture for his purpose*'' 
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Pray whether is religion better served, 
'When lives that are licentious are made honest, 
Than when they still ran through a sinful blood? 
Tis nothing virtue's temples to ddface ; 
£ut build the ruins, there's a work of grace. 
Duke. I kiss thee for that spirit; thou hast 

prais'd thy wit 
A modest way. On, on there ! , [Hautboys. 

Card. Lust is bold. 
And will have vengeance speak, ere 't be con- 

troul'd. [Exeunt 



i9 
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ACt V. Scene 1. 

Eni&r GuARDiANO and Ward. 

ChiOTiL Speakyha^thouaDysenserof tbyabua^^ 
.Dost thou know what wrong's doae tilde ?^ j 
, ,»f^^^ Ward. I were an ass else. 

I ^^ttHQl wash my faqe, but I am feeling .^u't. 

Guard. Here take this caltrop, then convey it 
secretly 
Into the place I show'd you : look you, sir. 
This is the trap-door to't- 

Ward. 1 know't of old, uncle, since the last 
triumph; here rose up a devil with one eye, I 
remember, with a company of fireworks at's tail. 

Guard. Prithee leave squibbing now. Mark 
me, and fail not ; but when thou hear'st me give 
a stamp, down with't ; the villain's caUght then. 

Ward. If I miss you, hang me : 1 love to catch 
a villain^ and your stamp shall go current I war- 
rant you. But how shall I rise up and let him 
down too all at one hole? that will be a horrible 
puzzle. You know I have a part in% I play 
Slander. 

Guard. True, but never make you ready for*t. 

Ward. NoP^my clothes are bought and all, 
and a foul fiend's head with a long ccmtumelious 
tongue i' th' chaps on't, a very fit shape for Slan- 
der i* th' out-parishes. 

Guard. It shall not come so far : thou under- 
stand'st it not. 
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Wari. Ob, oh! 

Cruard. He shall lie deep enough ere that time, 
And stick first npon those. 

Ward. Now I conceive you, guardiner. 

Crnard. Away, list to the privy stamp, that's 
all thy part. 

Ward. Stam|> my horns in a mortar if I miss 
you, and give the powder in white wine to sick^ 
cujjtoki^^ very present remedy for the head- - . /^yl 
^eciie. * [Exit. 

Gruard. If this should any way miscarry now 
(As if the fool be nimble enough, 'tis certain), 
The pages that present the swift-wing'd Cupids, 
Are taught to hit him with their shafts of love, 
Fitting his part, which I have cunningly poison'd ; 
He cannot 'scape my fury ; and those ills 
Will be laid all on fortune, not our wills ; 
That's all the sport on*t! for who will imagine. 
That at the celebration of this night 
Any mischance that hap's, can flow from spite? 

{Exit 

Scene II. 

Flourish. Enter above^ Duke, Brancha, Lord 
Cardinal, Fabritio, and other CardinaUj^ 
Lords and Ladies in State. 

Duke. Now, our fair dutchess, your delight 
shall witness 
How you're belov'd and honour'd ; all the glories 
Bestow'd upon the gladness of this night, 
Are done for your bright sake. 

Bran. I am the more 
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In debt, my lord, to loves and conrteBies^ 
That offer up themselves so bounteously 
To do me honour'd grace, without my merit. 

Duke. A goodness set in greatness! how it 
^ sparkles 

\r^(\ Afar off like pure diamonds set in gold . 
"^ How perfect my desires were> might i witness 

But a fair noble peace, 'twixt your two spirits I 
The reconcilement would be more sweet to me, 
Than longer life to him that fears to die. 
(To the Card.) Good sir. 
^ Card, I profess peace, and am content 

Duke. Ill see the seal upon't, and then 'tis 
firm. 

Card. You shall have all you wish. 

Duke. I have all indeed now. 

JBran. (Aside.) But I have made surer work ; 
this shall not blind me: 
He that begins so early to reprove, 
. Quickly rid him, or look for little love. 
BeWare a brother's envy ; he's next heir too. 
ObxAxuti}, you die this night ; the plot's laid surely: 
In time of sports death may steal in securely ; 
Then 'tis least thought on : 
For he that's most religious, holy friend, 
Does not at all hours think upon his end ; 
He has his times of frailty, and his thoughts. 
Their transportations too, through flesh and blood, 
For all his zeal, his learning, and his light. 
As well as we, poor soul, that sin by night. 

l>tf^«. What's this, Fabritio ? 

[Looking at a- paper. 

Fab. Marry, my lord, the model 
Of what's presented. 
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Duke. Oh, we thank their loves : 
Sweet dutchess, take your 6eat; list to the ar« 

gtiment. [Reads. 

There is a nymph that haunts the woods and iprings^ 
Jn love with two at once^ and they with her ; 
Equal it runs ; but to decide these th^igs^ 
The cause to mighty Juno they refer ^ 
She being the marriage-goddess : the two lovers « 
They offer sighs; the nymph a sacrifice f 
AU to please Juno^ who by signs discovers 
How the event shall be^ so that strife dies : « 
Then springs a second ; for the man refused 
Grows discontent^ afid out of love abus^d^ 
He raises Slander up^ like a black fiends 
To disgrace tK other ^ which pays him € tK end. 
Bran. In troths my lord, a pretty pleasing ar^ 
gument, 
And fits th' occasion well; Envy and Slander 
Are things soon rais'd against two faithful lovers; 
But comfort is, they're not long unrewarded, 

l^Music, • 
Duke. This music shows they're upon en- 
trance now. 
Bran. (Aside.) Then enter all my wish^. 

Enter Hymen in a yeUo^ H obe, Ganymed in a 
blue Robe powdered with Stars^ and He9E in 
a white Robe with golden Stars^ with covered 
Cups in their Hands : they dance a short Dance^ 
then bowing to the Duke and the rest of the 
Company^ Hymen speaks^ addressing himself to 

fiRANCHA. 

Hym. To thee, fair bride, Hymen offers up 
Of nuptial joys this the celestial cup ; . 
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Taste it, and thou shalt ever find 
LQve in thy bed, peace in thy mifid. 

Bran. Well taste you sure, 'twere pity to dis- 
grace 
So pretty a banning. 

Duke. Twas spoke nobly. 

Gan. Two cups of nectar have we begg'd Irpm 
Jove; 
Hebe, give* that to innocepce, I this to love. 
Take heed of stumbling more, look to your way, 
Remember still the Via Uactea. 

Hebe. Well, Ganymed, you have more faults, 
though not 80 known ; 
I spiird one cup, but you have filch'd many a one. 

Hym. No more ; forbear for Hymen's sake ; 
In love we met, and sio let's part. [Exeunt. 

Duke. But soft ! here's no such persons in the 
^i^ment 
As these three. Hymen, Hebe, Ganymed. 
The actors that this model here discovers 
Are only four — ^Jtino, a nymph, two lovers. 

Bran, ^hlff ifl p^^^^ a^ H-mask belike, my lord, 
To entertain t ime : now my peace is perfect, 
Let sports come on apace ; now is their time, my 
lord. [Music. 

Bark you ! you hear from 'em. 

Duke. The nymphs indeed ! 
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Enter two dressed like Nymphs, hearing two ^a- 
perslighied; /AenlsABELLA, dressed with Flowers 
and GarlandSy hearing a Censor with Fire in 
it; they set the Censor and Tapers on Juno^s 
Altar with much Reverence; this UHtty heing 
sung in Parts. , 

^ [lo], JunOy nuptial goddess. 
Thou that rul'st o'er coupled bodies, 
Ty'st nvan to woman, ne'er to forsake her. 
Thou only powerfii! marriagemaker. 

Pity this amaz'd affection ; 
I love both, and both love me ; 

Nor know I where to give rejection. 
My heart likes so equally. 
Till thou sef St right my peace of life. 
And with thy power conclude this kUik. 

Jsah. Now, with my thanks, depart yoti to the 
springs ; 
I to these wells of love : thou sacred goddess, 
And queen of nuptials, daughter to great Saturn, 
Sister and wife to Jove, imperial Juno, 
Pity this passionate conflict in my breast, 
This tedious lyar, 'twixt two affections; 
Grown me with victory, and my heart's at peace. 

Enter Hippolito and Guardian o, dressed like 
Shepherds. 

Hip. Make me that happy man, thou mighty 
goddess. 

Guards But I live most in hope, if truest love 
Merit the greatest comfort. 

Isai. I love both 
With such an even and fair affection, 
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I know Dot which to speak for, which to wish for, 
Till thou, great arbitress, 'twixt lovers' hearts^ 
By thy auspicious grace, design the man : 
Which pity I implore. 

Both. We all implore it. 

Jm6. And after sighs, contritions truest odours, 
[Livia descends attired like Juno. 
I offer to thy powerful deity 
This precious incense; (scatters incense on the 

fire)y may it ascend peacefully : 
(Aside.) And if jt keep true touch, my good 

aunt Juno, 
Twill try your immortality ere 't be long : 
I fear you'll never get so nigh heaven again. 
When you're once down. 

Liv. Though you and your affections 
Seem all as dark to our illustrious brightness 
As night's inheritance, hell, we pity you, ' 
And your requests are granted : you ask signs ; 
They shall be given you ; we'll be gracious to 

you. 
He, of those twain, which we determine for you, 
Love's arrows shall wound twice, the later wound 
Betokens love in age ; for so are all 
Whose love continues firmly all their lifetime. 
Twice wounded at their marriage ; else affection 
Dies when youth ends. (This savour overcomes 

me!) 
Now for a sign of wealth and golden days, 
Bright-ey'd prosperity, which all couples love. 
Ay, and makes love take that*. Our iH^other Jove 
Never denies us of his burning treasure, 
T' express bounty. [Isabella sinks down. 

* I confess I have no very clear understanding of this passage. 
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Uhtke. Sbe falls down upoo't: 
What's the conceit of that ? 
Fab. As overjoy'd belike. 
Too much prosperity overjoys us aU, 
And she has her lapful it seems, my lord. 

Duke. This swerves a little from th^ argunient 
though : 
Look you, my lords* 

Gruard. (Aside.) All's fast: now comes my part 
to toll* him hither; 
Then, with a stan^ given, he's dispatch'd as con 
ningly. [Guard, falls tkrcvgh a trap-doar. 
Hip. Stafkdead: Oh treachery! cruelly made 

^away ! how's that? 
Fab. Look, there's one of the. lovers dropped- 

away too. 
Duke. Why, sure thk plot^s drawn false ; here'if 

no i^uch thing. 
Liv. Oh, I am sick to the death ! let me dowi) 
quickly ; 
This fume is deadly: oh, 't has poison'd.me! 
My subtlety is sped, her art has quitted me; . 
My own ambition pulls me down to ruin. 

[Fails dowu and dies. 
Hip., Nay, then I kiss thy cold lips, and applaud 
This thy revenge in death. 

[Kisses the bod^ of IsaheUa. 
Fab. Look, Juno's down too : 

[Cupids shoot at Hip. 
What makes she there ? her pride should keep 
aloft. 



* To entice^ or i$llure him : the word frequently occurs in 
Beaumont aad Fletdier. 
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She was wont ta scorn the earth in other sho^rs r 
Methinks her peacock's feathers are much puii'd. 
Hip. Oh! death runs through mj Mood, in a 
wild liame too. 
Plague of those Cupids ! some lay hold on 'em ; 
Let 'em not 'scape» they have spoil'd me; the 
shaft's deadly. 
Ihike. I have lost myself in this quite. 
Ifip. My great lords, we are all confounded. 
JDuke. How? 
Hip. Dead; and I worse. 
Fab. Dead I my girl dead ? 1 hope 
My sister Juno has not senr'd me so. 
^ Hip. Lust and foi^etfulness has been amongst us j 
r And we are brought to nothing: som|^ blessM 
I' charity 

Lend me the speeding pity of his sword 
To quench this fire in blood. Leaatio's death 
Has brought all' this upon us : now I taste it, 
And made us lay plots to confound each other : 
The event so proves it; and m^n^imders tandi pg 
Is riper at his fitU, than all his lifetime, 
i^he in a mfednessfbr her lover's death, 
Reveal'd a fearful lust in our near bloods, 
For which 1 am punish'd dreadfully and unlook'd 

for; 
Prov'd her own ruin too; vengeance met vengeance, 
ILike a set match ; as if the plagues of sin 
ilad been agreed to meet her altc^ether. 
But how her Honing partner fi^l I reach not. 
Unless caught by some spring of his own .setting: 
(For, on my pain, he never dream'd of dying ;) 
The plot iiPiP[ii|l}',tiis own, and he had ciinnii^ 
Enough to sa;^ himself ; but 'tis the properfy 
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Of guflty deeds to dfaw yout wise m&u^ down wavd» 
Therefore the wonder cmsw. — Oh, this tormetft f 
JDuke, Our guard below there I 

Enter a LoftD tvith a Gruard. 

LiWd. My lord. 

Hip. Run and meet death theai, 
Andctitafftiitaeadd {MM. [FaiU mi his $w4rd. 
Lard. Behold, my lord, he's run Msl bfeast upon 

a weapon'8 point. 
Duke. Upon the first night of our nuptial ho- 
noAAs, 
Destmetion play her triumph, and great m&rchiel^ 
Masfc in elKpeeted pleofMresf: 'tis prod^oui^ ^1 
They're ti^s BMi^t fearfully omiiious : I like '^ti if 

not. 
Remove dieirie aniia'dbodies froflf ouir^yefi^. • - 
JMte. (C:.^imfe>) Not yet no ch'aftge? when falls 

lie t» tiie earth? 
Lardi VleaK) Invt your ex<iellenc^ to peitis^ 
that paper. 
Which is a bilief.ebnfessfott' fironk^ tb€f b^Hrir 
Of him that fell fifs^^esehis smd departe«f ; 
AnA tiiei&the daorkiien of thdse di^^dsf lipiMt&s 

plainl;r;f 
Tis the fail scope, the manner, and iwtietii 
His ward, tha^ignonntly l6t*hiitif doWii, 
Fear put toe preaent fligli^ At- A^ toi«6 of him. 
Bram (Adde./ Nor yift ? 
IhftooL Rited^ieadri tm I utik h^ in sfTgh^ aTi# 

Card. My noble brother! 
JBroH. Oh,, the curse ofTwretcfaedneM! 
MjE :d9»dLy^h«AA>i»vfaUW;iip»n itiytordo 
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Destruction take me to thee ! give me way; 
The pains and plagues of a lost soul upon him. 
That hinders me a moment! 

Duke. My heart swelte bigger yet : help ! here 
break't ope ! 
My breast flies open next. {Dies. 

Bran. Oh ! with. the poison. 
That was prepared for thee; thee, Cardinitl ; 
Twas meant for thee. 

Card. Poor prince! 

Bran. Accursed error ! 
Give me thy last breath, thou infected bosom. 
And wrap two spirits in one poison'd vapour. 
Thus, thus, reward thy murderer, and turn death 
Into a parting kiss : my soul stands ready at my 

lips, 
B'en vex'd to stay one minute after thee. 
. — [K%sse$ the dead body of the Duke. 

Card. The greatest sorrow and astonishment 
That ever struck the general peace of Florence, 
Dwells in this hour. 

Bran. So fny desires are satisfied, • 
I feel death's power within me. 
Thou hast prevaird in something (cursed poison I) 
Though thy chief force was spent in my lord's 
bosom: 
my deformity in spirit's more foul; 

blemished face best fits a teprottnsoul. 

i^hat make I here? thi^&re arer^strangers tome, 
lot known but by their malice ; now thou'rt gone ; 
/Nor do I seek their pities. [Stabs herself ^. 



* I have added this stage direction, without which I cannot 
otherwise understand the following speech of the Lord Cardinal's^ 
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Card. Ohy restrain 
Her ignorant, wilful hand ! 

Bran. Now do ; 'tis done. 
LeantiOy now I feel the breach of marriage 
At my heart-breaking. Ohj th n deadly on a r es 

That wnniPn Rf^i fnr iYft];pfip^ without pity 

ij^ither to soul or honour I Learn by me 
npo know your foes : in this belief I die ; 
tiike ourown,jgXr^we4iavfe nO feBBmy m o e nemy ; 

iorrf.^See, my lord. 
What shift she's made to be her own destruction. 

Bran. Pride, greatness, honours^ beauty, youth, 
ambition. 
You must all down together, there's no help for't: 
Yet this my gladness is, that I remove, 
Tasting the same death in a cup of love. [^Dies. 

Card. Sin, what thou art, these ruins show too 
piteously. 
Two kings on one throne cannot sit together. 
But one must needs down, for his title's wrong; 
So where lust reigns, that prince cannot reign 
long *. {Exeunt. 

* It is perhs^s unnecessary to remark that the incidents in this 
tast act are by far too crowded, or that the means by which they 
are produced are not sufficiently expkdned. The editor has^ 
tried to supply this deficiency (in part) by additional marginal 
directions, the propriety of which he readily submits to the 
judgment of those acquainted with the original. 
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Peeaniiit Lucre, unde to l¥i%ootf, at TStlaiioe with Houd. 

Walkadine Hoard, at Tanance with Lucre. . 

Theodonn Witgood, iiq>hew to Lucre, b- love with Hoatd'a 

Hott, pretended servant to Courtezan. - ^^ 

' I>ainptt»anuMifcr. . [*, 

''Mone^ve. " ^' r" - - ' , *.-,-][ 

>QMt. -- .. .; 

^pichpoc^, J '/ '^ . '• ■-* '' " ' ^■- V' 

la^aa. .-;:)/ -; -• I 

: fi^Laip^pelDt, afiifndofl^^ 

JThree Qentl^en^^endi of Lucre's. . ' ' ^^ 

George, servant to Lucre. * IW^ 

Geinrge/servant ib HorinL. - . :^ 

' Sail FreeddM, soil' tttLaore'swi^ . 

/' /Coprtei«pi, niistrtss to Witgood* Ae pretended Widow Medlar. 

Jenny, Lucre's wife. • « 

/y^ , ,,^iecetolIoto4*ifcvewllhWit|o#A - r 

Audrey, servant to Dampit 

Three Credif0nqf1VUgO0iFi,c f^liMr» RFUfir^ Ay, Scrivener, 

and GeiUkmifl^ ^j^ 
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AiQT ?. SqeneI. 



?tlv 



j&tfer Wixciooi)! 



'A >/_ 1, • - ' ' " . ^ •'■"*'■ 



ITt^. All's gone I Btill t]|iya!ijt a^ei^til^m^^^^^ 
all; but a poor one, that's notliibg. Wh^^^ j.j^ 

brings tiliy meadows forth now? where jure %hj f^(^ 
goodly uplands, and thy down lands? all ttv&k 
into that little pit lechery? Why 'shouM a^^Il^t 
pay but two shillings for his ordinary fbat nOjii- i.>^^ 
rishes him, and twenty tfAios^ tliifb^f^rihis ^^^ 
that consumes him? But where's l&ng Mrc^? 
[n my uncle's conscien ce^ w^hich Is !tit¥0e y€i&« . 
about; he that set^.^t:4JJ^ffi^^^ 
[^e^e^er^nda^he^wayjfe^^ hj^^iB 

either swallowed in tbe-<{uieki^andft of JUw-qi^- 
HtPt .9f ^ftlifai^y|K)n thQ pil^9 of a praemunire ; ^.^j^__ 
yet these old foxA rain'd and^^oj^J^pw'rf'unc^^^^ - 
have still defence for ikmv . ifvanc^ and apo» 
logics for their practises, and will tbu0 greet our 
follies: ; 7- ■ r 

Let him that is his nearest Mm; ' 
Cheat him before a strqsiger. 
J^sA that's his uncle ; 'tis a principle in usury : 

* Probably the Mine of the estate ¥ntgobd bad mortgaged to 

bis BIKfifr 
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I dare not visit the city, there I should be too 
soon visited by that horrible plague, my debts, 
and by that means I lose a virgin's love, her 
P/>jr^n IM )>ei: ii$f tiie^ : we)I! Itaw jijio»iki a 
manf Hv^ now that has no l}i v iqg ? hum! why are 
tGere not a million' of ffien in tho world, that 
only sojourn uppn thei;* bc^i^^ ajid make their 
wits their mercers ; and am I but one amongst 
J^,\^at million aii^^parMaot tbpfe |ap(^'t? any ^ck. 
c^^ out of the compass of law* now would come 
happily to liii?.' 

Gourt. Mj^ Jov^.l 
J Tf^it. My iQatWpgJ fc.stst thoii been t)ie secret 
eonsufliptipi} of iij}[3ttcse, and now com'st to 
wdo myla^t Rieaas, iBj^^jyits? wilt leisive rip 
yirtup iame, and. yet thou ne'er the better? 
HeQcpy >Cpurtezan ! round- web'd Tarantula* 
That: dryest the roses in the cheeks of youth. V 
J : Court I ,have been true unto your pleasure; 
aifcl ^\\ your l^nd^ thrice rack'd, were never worth 
tba jew?| which I prodigally gave you, my vi r- 

sifii^^^ ' r ' 

X4apds mortgjagpd may return^ and more esteemVl^ 
But honesty once pawned, is ne'er redeem'd. 

fVit. Forgive ! I do thee wrong 
To make tfeee sin, and then to chide thee for't. 

Court. I I^apw I am your loathing nqyr ; fare- 
well. 

Wit. Stgiy, b^st invention, stay ! 
" Court. J that have been the secret consumption 

* Not punishable by law. X » 

\ 
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6f ^ewr p^T^% shall I stay nmd ta wmio your hist 
weans f your tvits ? heneiy, €&uriez0nt mudyl 

WiL I pritbee Aiafca »ie not mad at infy ow^^ 
weapon : stay, (a thing few women caii da, I 
know that, a&d tliereforci th^y biftd n^ed trwf 
stays;) b^ tkot contrary : dost love me? Fate baA 
60 cast it that all my means I nakUst derivd from 
thee. 

CVmr#i From que? be happy the&; 
What lies witfaitt tbe. power of my performaBcoy , 
8hair be commanded of theef. 

Wit Spoke like an honest drab ! lYaith it may 
prove something; what trick is Hot an embrion f 
at first, until a pwfect shape com4 over itT ! *^ 

Caiert. Come» I musit help; ithwrre left you ? I'll 
proceed: . 
Hiough you begdt, 'tis 1 must help to breed. 
Speak, what is't? Td fain conceive it 

Wit Sojijgjjao ! thou shalt preseptl y take the 

ga me andT form l upon thee of a rich.^ codrltry 

widow, fojir hundred a year valiant, in iv<^(idi|j;, in 

'TSiliocks, in barns> and io rye-stacki) ; \fre'U to 

LondoB, and to my covetous uncle. . . 

Court. I begin to applaud thee; our states 
being both . desperate, they are soon resolute: 
but bow for horses? 

Wit. Mass, thafs true! the jest will be of 
some continuance; let me see; hones now, a 
bots oh 'em 1 Stay, I have acquaintajace with a 
mad Host, never yet bawd to.thee ; I have rini^'d 
Ihe whoreson's gums in mull-ilack many a time 
and oftep ;. put hut a goofl tsAe into his i^u* qom^, 
m it come off cleanly, and there's horse. and 
man for us, I dare warrant thee* 
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^ Court. Arm your wits then speedif y, there shaft 
wfint nothiogiQ me, either in behaVioar, discourse, 
or jhshiob, that shall discredit your intended 
purpose. 

I will so artfully disguise my wants» 
And set so good a courage do mtf iltate. 
That I will be believed. 

. Wit. Why then all's finished. I shall go liigfa 
to catcli t hat o1d|fo3^miDe uncl e ^ though he mdce 
Jbu^ sotne ;|mends for my undoing, yet tHere^s 
some comfort in*t— he cannot otherwise choose 
(though it be but in hope to eosen me again ^ 
but supply any hasty want that I bring to.towa 
with me ; 'the device well and cunningly carried, 
the name of s^ rich widow, and four hiitidred a 
year in good earth, wilt so conjure up a kind of 
usurer's love in him to me, that he will not Only 
desire ray presence^ which at first shall scarce be 
^nted him, 111 keep off a purpose, but I s^all 
find him so officious to deserve, so ready to su^ 
ply ; I know the state of an old man's affectic^ 
so well ; if his nephew be poor indeed, why he 
lets God alone with him ; but if he be once rich, 
^t^l^n he'll be the first man that helps, him. . ^ ^ 

'pduri. TTis right thfe world; for in these days 

an old msm^s love to liis kindred is like fais kind- 

^ness to his wife, ^tis always don^ bi^fore he domes 

;9Ltlt. . .,^ 

' ^ TTtl. I owe theie for that jest! begoh^! bere'^ 
all my wealth; prepare thyself awayf Fll to 
wln^ hqust with ail possible haste, iand ^th' the 
Jbest ai^^ and most profiitable form, poiir t|be 

^ ftfasite^opr fo^htMj^liKifmmitA ^ome )iint| fioia tkis #eiy 
, ^f by^ucfftpyt,dqgiia^^ ibe ,♦* J^fesw Way to pay OW Btelrtj.'* 
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flweet ciKQiDstance ioto his ear ; which shall 
hsi?^ the gift to turn all the wax to ^oney. 

How now! Oht the right worshipful seniors oi 
our country. * 

'Enteit Two QzvrjMii^K. ^ 

r^^ilGmi^ Who'sAhiitJ .; 

r.,y%Ge»t. Oh» the common rioter; take no niote 

^^fhini.. 

r.^ Wit You wiU not see me how; the coinfort 

./js^ ere it his lopg jo u will scarce see yourselves^ 

W : '• '7^ L^ 

^^. 1 6ei«f« I wonder how he breathes ; lias con* 
^sipjoa'd all, upon that Courtezan. :^ 

1,. Si Gent ^ We have^ heard so much. 
, . I <jrail« You have heard all truth: his uncte 
.JMi4- my brother bave been these three years 
rnti^r^Ll adversaries* . Two old tough spirits, they 
aeUom meet but fight, or quwel "when ^ 
.calmest. / ;' 

,1 thiqk their anger be ijie very fire : ^ - 

That keep? their^ age aliye. . ; I ' ; 

2 (rai^* Wiiatwas the quarrel, sir? . ' "; 

1 (?/?»/« Faith about a pijrphasej, iti^ching jdver 

^.^pung hjBir .: Master Hoard, my brother, liay- 

ing wa^ed much time in beatinjg thie; bai^aiii, 

what did me old Lucre, but as his conscience 

^ mpV'd )^^ J^no^ipg, th^ P9or gentleman^ step^d 

in beti/^e^en 'en^ and pozeri'd him himself. 

.^ .f , %:G;0i4..An3, w§s ihjs aH, sir ? 

. jf , 1 Ge^. This WM eW it,-sif • yet ^t bR this 

I know^ no reauson but tlie match inigfat 'go for- 

w^fij( bfef#ixt his wife^ar sonamcl my wece; if hat 

though there be a'disseniion betweeti'lltik- two 
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139 A TRICK TO CATCH TOE OLD OMEr 

old men, Xsee no ceaasn it should puti a 
ence between the two youngw; 'tis as^ natmal 
for old folks to fall oat> as for young to fall in r 
a scholar! comes a wooing to my/nieee; well^ 
he's wise, but he's poor ; her son comisa » woo^ 
ing to my niece ; well, he's a fool, hut he's rich. 
2 Gent. Ay marry, sir. 

1 Gent. Pray now i s^not a nch fotf l. better 
than a poor philosopberi, 

2 Gent. One would think so, i'faith. 

1 G^nL She nolr remains at London. with. my 
brother, her second uncle, to leam fashicma, 
practice music; the voice between her lips, and 
the viol* between her I^s, she'll be fit fbr a cbn- 
sortt very speedily; a thoilsaiid goml pounds ia 
her portion ; if she marry, we'U ride up and .be 
meny. 

2 Gent. A match, if it be a match. [Esseunt.^ 

Enter at one T>oot Witgood, at the other H^t. 

Wit. Mine Host! 
HosL Young Master Witgood. 
Wit. I have been laying :[; all the totfn for 
thee. ' " 

Host. Why, what's the news. Bully Had-laAd? 

* TbBvM ie gawi^^lt la probably liie.safiie^asif mm 
called a hasa viol. However inelegant, it seen;i&:to bave been 
commonly played on by the ladies of our poef s time. Sir 
Rodericke, in "The Return from Parnassus/' (Act III: Scene It) 
mentions hit dai^faier's learning it 

t A pun seems intended between a mnfioalperfohBauiie.and 
a married woman. ' / . . ! 

;- J ThjB word is used, I tbink» in the same sense by. Jack Cfdf 
in the "Second Part of Henry Vi/''(Act IV. Scene X.) ." These 
five days have I hid me in these'' woodB ; and'durst notf^eepOut, 
fi»r all tbe country is iWydfef me**' 
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Wit. What gtidtings ara in the hcmst .of tktne 
«WD? .aaswArme to that, first. 

Host Why, man, why?' 

Wit. Mark, me Vfhst I say; Hi ieMh tiiee 
0iich a tafe'ia thine ear, thal^thou shalt tmst me 
spite of thy teeth, furnish me with some money 
wilie nille^ and ride up with me thyself c&ntrm 
vdimtaiem et professicnemk 

Host. Howl let me »ee tfaistrioky.andJ'UsayT 
thoa hast more art<than a confumf. 

Wa. Dost Ihou joy in my adrancetnaof ? - 

Host. Do I lore sack and ^ger? ■ .t 

Wit'. Gomes my pfospbiTitj^ decorddly to^ tiiee ? 

Host. Come forfeitures to a usurer, fees to mi 
siffibm; puiiks to at host, dmi'pigd to d pamon 
desixedly? why dieii, lit. 

WU. Will the report of a widow of four .h«ri4 
ctefed a year,, ftoy; make ibee leaip, and* sing, and 
daince, and cbme to diy place agiain ? 
. Jibtl. Wilt tfaon command me now? I sm thy 
gpiiat; congure me into anjf^sEag^ ^' ' • ' 
. Wit. I ha' brought ber from her friends^ tero'd 
baek.the:ha»les«by a^sl^bt ; not so much as one 
among her six .mex^ goodly large yeootanly ieU 
lows, will she trust with this her purpose;: bjr 
this light ! all unman'd, regardless of ber state, 
neglectful of ¥alnhgloriou8 cei^kiKmy, all for my 
love. Oh, ^s a fine little voluble tongne, mine 
host, that wins a widow I 

Host. No, 'tis a tongue with a great T, my 
1}oy, that wins, a widow. 

Wit. Now, sir, the case stands fhiis; good 
mine host, if thou loy'stiby happiness, assist me, 
..JBTosl' Command all my beasts i' th' house.. 
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]^ A TRICK TO GAXCH, T^ OLD ONE : 

Wit. Nay, that is not all neitber; pray thee 
teke l^rooft ^itli^.th^ J<|{> aod Jistep^to me: t)i^ 
kooW'fit I ham a i^ealthy uncle i' th* city^ sonpe^ 
what the wealthier by my follies; the report a of 
this fortune, well aftd cunningly carried, might 
Bea meaM fo^raw Mine gdoduess £K>lii'>^e 
usutiag rascal ; (tit I have put hei- in hope alrettfl|^ 
of some estate that I have eiflher in ^A^^oi 
monty; now if 11>e Ibund trtid in neither, ^at 
may I eitpect biit a sudden breatsh <tf ttnr lot«f| 
utter Wssolution of the match, and con^Lsion^ 
my fortunes for ever ? • ^• 

Host. Wilt thou but trust the managing of flty 
busin^iss with mef - J. 

Wit. Withtheel why, will I desire to thri¥e>li 
my purpose? wiHI hug ifour hundred a yiter? I 
that know the misery of nothing ? \iM thict tiftali 
yish aMch widow, that has heW a hole to put liii 
head in? "Vl^thee, imnehostl whybdimrii; 
sooner with thee thah with a covey of counst^Ic^ 

Hast. Thank Jrbu lor your good report^ 'i'&ittl» 
sir, and if I stand you not in stead, why Qleb let 
an host come off Hie et hee fo#fi», a deaifiy 
enemy to dice, drink and vtoery : come, kli^h^'s 
this widow? . l. 

Wit. Hard at Park end. 

Host, ni be her serving man for once. 

Wit. Why there we let off togethier ; keep ftfll 
time; my thoughts were striking then jiist f^ 
same number. * > '- ^ 

yffast. I koew't; shall we then see Q^jr^oolfirry 
days again? ,. . - C^T ? 

Wit. Our ftierry n^hts^osiVfe^ vfrhich ne'er 
sl|aU be luajre i|een. ^ lExemt. 
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JScene— London. Eniet di'dilfirei^'\^H>ri'^ ^ 
Lpcr ^ atut old hoA^n ; <^i^ tfg#itW iom^ 
betw een them to^c^psM ^. * ' ^ ^ • ' 

Xopp^^ l^jgr, good Mafiitw^^^^^ awl yoi» 

ipe* r^l^i^ ^, 4ie <4d voijin4 ,pi^ our lyal^^^ 
irhieli thcee aownen; coul4 not clove n|>, into 
which wound the very sight pf^ljiixKivdipp^. scsUdr 
^8 1^ jnitcsKl of bjiilaaim^ : . , 

Lucre. Why Hoards Hoard, 9oard, lloardt 
Ho9^im9ff I ncf^pf«»^ia11)^ et^te of quietiiess 
|o q4^ o^n hpuiie^: ^9Wflr nie.,to tbat^ before 
jwijiiu^if^ } fiQ^ why B ni r^r the caus^ tf> ho? 
llfiBi,9?e9-mi|P|ded gentlemenv or xc^uirje the mere 
iiid)|fi^!«i||c^ qf tb^e^ law tcf decide tbip matter: I 
^ tbe j>archa«e, tri)e \ . was'i iiot^uy i^t^an^^xase ? 
y^l^j^ wUjL a ,wfe^.Q^ a b^d^ if^^^^^t 

fikooilifjr wipes b^ noM of tib^e ba^in ^ ? no : I 
aiii^€Sr|»o in t)3i^t case. ^ > v ii 

... .f^p..N^y, i|weet,Ma^^ ji"-.- 

Hoard, Was it the part of a friend--Hno .]rath<^ 
of a Jew; mark what 1 s^y^i^ b^ J bad b^ten 
the bush il;o tbi^ \Mt l»fd, j^^.i^jB Ji^^ term it, 
]lbe frice to appund^ V^?n like a. cunning ua^rer 
40 coQie IP t|ie eFf ^ing o^^^t^ glean 

ail my hopes in a minute? to enter ,aa it were at 

teFi lUe, (A«t v. Scene I.) And in «' Hamktr: i \ \.. ; 
^'Tkiitli^ e8'tmxil%«m4eo^my]|^ .^ 
Jffrant OphelhoL." w,v . - 

Act m. Scene t Sel& Ste¥eitt*t nofe* 
t See note, vol. iv. p. UO, 
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IM A TRIC!K TO XTATCH T»E OLD ONE : 

the back door of the purchase? for thou ne'er 
^mk*9t the right way by it 
' lAtere. Hast thou the conscieDce to tell me so 
\?ithout any impeachment to thysdlf ? 

Hoard. Thou that canst defeat thy own 
nephew, Lucre, lap his landti? into bonds, and 
tak6 ttie extremity of thy kindred's forfeitures 
becau>se he's a rioter, a wast-thyift^ a brother- 
master, and. so forth; what taajr a stranger 
expect from thee, but vuhiera dilacetata^ as the 
poet says, dilacerate dealing ? 

Lucre. Upbraidest thou nie with my nephew? 
is all imputation laid upon me ? what acquaint- 
ance have I with his follies ? if he riot^ 'tis he 
must want it; if he surfeit, *tis he inust feet it ; if 
he drab it, *tis He must lie by it ; what's this to me? 

Hoard. What's all to thee? nothing! hothing! 
nuch is the gulf of thy desire and the wolf of thy 
conscience : but be assured^ old Pecunious Lucre, 
if ever fortune so bless me, thaf I may be a€ lei- 
sure to vex thee, I will pursue it with'that'flame 
of hate, spirit of malice, unrepressed wrath, that 
I will blast thy comforts. 

Lucre. Ha ! ha f ha ( 

Lamp. Nay, Master Hoards you're a wise 
gentleman. 

' JSoard. I will so cross thjee, ' 

] Lucre. And I thee. 

Hoard. So without mercy fret thee; 

Lucre. So monstrously oppose thee. 

Hoaard. Dost scolffat toy just anger? Oh, that 
I had as much power as usury has over thee 1 ^ 

Lucre. Then thou wouldst have as much power 
as 4he davil has over thee* 

Hoard. Toad ! t 
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Lucre. Aspic! 

Hoard. Sejpept! , 

Lucre. Viper! 
1 ^fiih. N^y^ gedtlemen^ tfaesi wq most .divide 
you per farce, , f.I 

Lamp. When the ^fire grows too.imretsanaMy 
hot, there's no better way thaa tq tabe off the 

^ [Exeumt Lamp. amd. Spick, dnmnnffr^, 
Lmre4m4 Hoard d^ereni waif i* >. 

, .. JSif^tfr Saimi aurf MoN?YtOVEr 
Sam. A word, good Seignior. : 

Mimify. How ww, M^hat's jtke »ew8? ;, 

^jSIswi/ Tip gifrn me to qpd^rskts^d tjhat yaif 
W^ Arrival of oMne ifk the love ojf ]\|^re$« Jpyjtjp, 
Master It»wd^'« «i$c^; wy roe »I5, ,? piy nij^ »o.? . 
. Jftwfe^. Tea^.'tjs.Wp. . . :, . .. . .) 
- »$kr^. T%*p teoJk to yourself, ,yp|i , c^no* livd 
kag; Ym pj^a^^inti^ ev^ry morQJng; a a^crn^ 
lijjmc^ ru chaUe^g^.you. . 

/ JkCpw^. .Give; pie yow baud yppp't, there> qiig 
i]pledge, I'll meet you. [Strikes him and emU 
., Sam* Ohl ohl iK^bat reason had yoi) for that, 
£jyr,. i» n%vk^ befcn-Q tlie moptb ? you knew I w^ 
not ready for you, and that made you so crank*? 
I^ aivf pQt su<;h ^ coward to strike agaix^ I 
warrant you. My ear ha^ the law of her side^ 
for it buras h<^ribly : I will teaqh him to strike 
a naked face, the longest day of his life : 'slid^ 
it ^all Qost n)e. i^me njipoj^y bnt 1% bring ^his 
boxaoto tbe chancery. [^^v. 

* " RecoquilUy** says Weber, is defined by Cotgrave to mean, 
f^ Lttstie, eranke, pe»rt/' it i» use4 ^y- ^peaceiv^ ali4 oebtti» 
more than once in Beaumont and Fletcher. 
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NK A TKicK TO eueem joa old omb : 

i ••...•■•.■ ... • -...-..... 

'i&iir«rWiT60oD omf ^iW H08T.- 

Bo9t. V^69 ydumuOdxigtMt; I hav^ IMg'd 
'W ihHr'hiuaateiiomdk, I wuMnt yo«. 

ffRk. ilMititlUu tbe writiBi*? 

JHI)«l. Urin, inr. • *. 

iTtd. P¥iliMsfr«te]r, wd bdiald tw* Hut awit 
prodigioaB Fascals that ever »l»Pip'd into the 
sh ape of m en X 0ampit, sinrah, and young Gtilfe 

- Hitst. "Dvtupli sure 1 hskve heard :o{r HSU 
'Dampit'' ' ■:■-■' ••,.'•• <. ' ■. •-.' wo 

> ' im. HiNinl of hiM ! wfayi maa, he tbit .lias 
lost botli hi» >eiu». may hear af hut; i <4adio«s 
iilfailMMiB tniDivpliat' of ^tinie f Ms own pbtee : 
note him well, that Dampit, sirrah, -he ki this wm- 

' even beard and die jiei^ cloak, is the moatf no- 

- lorioas, «isiii4n^, blaiph^mons^ wthaatkii,- hio- 
thel-vomiting rascal, Chat we faaveria: theae&tter 
tnaes Bd# eittatit; whose fivst faaghminigKwaa 
the. stealing 0f' 4 madiff dog fitom « temer's 

- JSM. H« \ti6k!d tti^if be wooM oftey tiMf oom- 
tnandmeirt ir«ll w]hen ti6 fifst iiega&witlt Kteal- 

ittg; ■ • • " • ■ *• • / •': •■••.;:. .\ ■ > . •• <' jy 

^'^ Wit. TriM: lli€^ next towa he eanemty ks^^set 
<Ke'dog9 together by liie CH^rt. > v: - 

^ ^jt. A ftigii he $b0«ild li^iritfae^li^w^ by Joy 
•ftitb.' • - ■ '■ ' ■ '• -v'...:^ :- ■ : .^J, 

Witi So it fettonied imleed; 4Uui bdag deDti- 
tiite of all fortuiid», 8tftk*d his imustiff jigaioet^a 
tioble^ ^vA by great fortune his dog had the day; 
^W he mode it up ten shillii^pB, L Jkaoif^AOt; 
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but bis own boast is, that he came to town bat 
with ten shi}{|Dgi io bui ^ p^^fi^/ai|4 i|ow is ere- 
ilibly worth ten thousand pounds. 

TTt^. How . dMTjdevil jdwo IbeoiiAtrbgr at %f»|f 
you put in the^^fiislfioBQe^jriiditetifMifteiM^ i^ 
' vengeance ; 'has been a tramplMr sif ^Ulie.lfklti.sir^ 
^•MltiMs^deidhiab'tateofbisi^^^ ^^^ 

.;i.. J i:,-Ki ■/%«?• 9j^'» f?^flf "^?.^-. • . H... ,>.: 

The rogoe has spied me vonyimmh^lMMc 

Ob, Master DampitI — (Aside.) The very :him0p( 
theii Cry: ym imeri^r* fSmaiet^hiAbijciKWalk 

• ao'lv^ 1 paoH&sfe yasc I ssirt yon «»tt> sin. . - }>:,>i 
i-iiG^ei He-lfaat imlks loiir wnUls ia^ ^ 

°-|Mete<teil-uti..'' .'. . .'I 'i .J ,■...••. 

^ ff^i(. And ftigkn; heU i>y ift. fflK^^fH|d a hailf 
-'^ailie nst.of |asdSiI)olift« B^tt 9IF ^^^ JKwrj! 
Ji^' J>Myt MymreeiiaModdeMr . 
-«i^Klp;.;7IVmBaiiiien7:ii«rl4:«b<» tibPtt ipMi^'pt 

ikoitanto sritikilki,^riiiUlD|;niii tbyrpwoiiSi : ' 
Damp. And now worth ten thousand ppip^^ 

my bey. llepd)iit>it-r»dSBnqr -Bimp^i'a tianpler 
iei tiMbf aay'ke lMilld.i>««i);in: a««iii)0|;» f»9d 

be here with his serge gown, dash'd np to* the 

• hamiiam.vamBe^-httfe liw^£»e%^tiB](;-^i|l^utj1¥est« 
minster Hall, and-;.£onr h<|l«e •gftipi fB^!!^^ 
galleom,^ the gfdeaaifca^ :^lilMi«eeiii9l3mi^daft j^^ the 
law; then there be hoys, and petty vessels jjjiQfFs 
mui 8aiiikr»of'sthjeiltiBf»;^^tlieBe.lN»>pi9k^ the 

^ time^too ;diaK would lbe<Jieve;i;i!ft>!!{ld:tr^(^ 
iipand dowiidtkeanuile] iw^ jUt lli« ^^igffi. 
May U'pUase.puttamwe^d komimwi^df'^itlr- 
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144 A TRICK Ta CATeH THE OLD ONE : 

ho0A;-^h^ to ^my tomiMlltMr, JUToy Uplea^ 
your^09$hipJ^paiiam§; — then to the Exsmiaer's 
office, May it please ya^r master Aip^ggentlmegs;-^ 
then to OM of ^tte clerka^ May it please your 
U9arsAip/ulJemsinesSj--*^T I &id hfan scrubbing in 
iiis'iMMl^piece ;*-»^en to the InU again, then to 
Ae ohamber again. 

Wit. Attd vt^hen to the crilar again? 

Damp. E'en when thou wilt agaip : tramplers 
of time, motions of Fleet Street, and Visions of 
fiolbora ^ ; here I have fees of ocie,' thsre I have 
4ees of another ; iqy clients com^ abo«t me, the 
Ifoirfaaminy and coxcombry of <^ coimtry ; IsliM 
tirash'd f and trotted for other mens' cakwaa ; 
thus was poor Harry Dampit madf rieh> by 
0<9ler's la:d]iesS) who, though they woujd not 
follow their own suits, I made 'em follow mp 
mth their pdi«^/: 
: . Wik J>id«t thou so, old Harry^ 

Damp. Ay, and I soos'd 'em with hills of 
i)hAvgte» i'faith! twenty pounds, a year have I 
brought in for boat hire, and 1 ne^er etep'd inio 
boat in.roy life. 

Wit- nTramplersof time! 

* I iaio«r not exactly, vfaat those mtumsyv^ni f^ nmtm» 
t^^ rffAei m^y see the n«te« vol iv» p. 161^ 

t Of tbe sej}$^ of this wprd, the c^ccurreace of ivfiicb is s^ffi^ 
ciently common, the|-e have heen variovs opiiuons; hut the 
evidence adduced b^ Malone is conclusive as to its use la 
^Otiiello,** and soQie other pkees; although it ^ippears 4o me 
^frtaia tipiit it is iv>t used here with the meavitg h^ wig9S to it; 
and douhtftti, indeed, that it is so used in " The Puritan," where 
Maty asks Sir John to let her have a coach with " a guarded 
ikckey to run before it, and pied liveries to come trashing 
aUteiV iuctiV.Scenel. 
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A COMBDY. 145 

I>amf. Ay, tramplei^ of 1jme» rascals of time, 
bnlbeggars. 

Wit.^X thou'rt a mad old Harry. (To 
Gyife.) Kind Master Gulfe, I am bold to renew 
my acquaintance. 

Gylje. I embrace it, sir. [Eoieimt. 



VOL. V. I. 
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146 A TRICK TO CATCH THE OLD ONE : 



ACT II. Scene !• 

£^ter Lucre. 

Lucre. My adversary evermore twits me v«^ith 
my nephew ; forsooth, my nephew ? why may 
not a virtuous uncle have a dissolute nephew? 
What though he be a brotheller, a wastethrift, a 
common surfeiter, and, to conclude, a beggar^ 
must sin in him, call up shame in me? Since 
we have no part in their follies, why should we 
have part in their infamies ? For my strict hand 
toward his mortgage, that I deny not ; I confess 
I had an uncle's pen'worth; let ine see, half in 
half, true; I saw neither hope of his reclaiming, 
nor comfort in his being ; and was it not then 
better bestQwed upon his uncle, than upon one 
of his aunts? I need not say bawd, for every 
one knows what aunt stands for in the last 
translation? 

Enter Servant. 
Now, sir? 

Ser. There's a country servingman, sir, attends 
to speak with your worship. 

Lucre, I'm at best leisure now, send him in 
to me. 

Enter Host Ji^aServingmgn^ 

Host. Bless your venerable worship. 
Lucre.j Welcome, good fellow. 
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A COBfEDY. 147 

HmL (Aside.) H^ calls me thief at first sights 
yet he little thioks I am an Host 

Lmct€\ What's diy business with me ? 

Host. Faith, sir, I am sent from my mistress, 
(to any sufficient gentleman indeed), to ask ad* 
vice upon a doubtfoi point; 'tis indifferent, sir, 
jto whom I eome, for I know none, nor did my 
mistress direct, me to any particular man,, (for 
she's as mere a stranger here as myself), only I 
found your worship within, and 'tis a thing I 
ever Loy'd, sir, to be dispatch'd as sopn as I can. 

iMcre. (Aside.) A good blunt honesty ; I like 
him well.— What is thy mistress ? 

Most^ Faith, a country gentlewoman, and a 
widow, sir:, yesterday was the first flight of us ; 
but i\Avi she intends to stay till a little term bu- 
siness be eqided. 

Lucre. Her name, I prithee ? 

Ho»t. It run3 there in the writings, sir, Qimong 
her lands ; Widow Medler. 

Lmere. Medter ? Mass ! I have ne'er heard of 
that widow* 

Host^ Yes, I warrant you, have you, sir : not 
the rich widow in Staibrdshire ? 

Lucre. Cuds me! there 'tis indeed: thou hast 
put me into memory ; there's a widow indeed ; 
ah, that I were a bachelor again ! 

Most, No doubt your worship might do much 
then; but slle'^ fairly promis'd to a bachelor 
already. 

Lucre. Ah ) what is he, I prithee? 

Host. A country gentleman too; one whom 
your worship knows not, I'm sure ; he has spent 
some few follies' in bis youth ; but marria^e> by 

V*" Of THE ' \ 

UNiVEK^^aidoogle 



148 A TRICK TO CATCH THE OLD ONE : 

my fiaiith, b^uts to call bim' hoQie : my mistress 
loves him, ^ir, and love corers faults you know : 
one Master Witgood, if ever you have heard of 
the gentleman^ 

Lucre. Ha! Witgood, sayst thou? 

Host. That's his name indeed, sir ; iny mis- 
tress is like to bring him to a goodly seat yonder; 
four hundred a year, by my faith. 

Lucre, But I pray take me with yonf . 

Hast. Ay, sir. 

Lucre. What countryman might this, yomig 
Witgoodbe? ^ 

Host. A Leicestershire gendeman, sir. 

Lucre. (Aside.) My nephew! by the mass, 
my nephew I I'll fetch out more of this, i'faith I 
a simple country fellow, I'll work out of him. — 
And is that gentleman sayest thou, presently to 
marry her? 

Host. Faith, he brought her up to town, sir ; 
he has the best card in all the bunch for't, her 
heart ; and I know my mistress will be married 
ere she go down; nay. Til swear that, for she's 
none oT those widows that will go down first, 
and be married iaifter; she hates that I can tell 
you, sir. 

Lucre. By my faith, sir, she is like to have a 
proper gentleman, and a comely; I'll give her 
that gift. 

Hqst. Why, does your worship know Him, sir? 

Lucre. I know him I does not all the world 
know him ? Gan a man of such .exquisite q^ua* 
lities be hid under a bushel ? 

* A very common phrase in the old writers. See note, toI. ii. 
p. 63. Swift uses it in "A Tale of a Tub." 
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Hast. Then your worship may save me a 
labour, for I had a charge given m€ to inquire 
after him. 

Lucre. Inquire after him ? If I might counsel 
thee, thou shouldst ne'er trouble thyself further; 
enquire of him no more but of me; FU fit thee: 
I grant he has been youthful ; but is he not now 
reclaim 'd? mark you that, sir: has not your 
mistress, think you, been wanton in her youth? 
If men be wags, are tbi^e not women wagtails ? 

^of^ No doubt, sin 

Lucre. Does not he return wisest, that comes 
home whipp'd with bis own follies ? 

Host. Why, very true, sir. 

Lucre. The worst report you can hear. of him, 
i can tell you, is that he has been a kind gentle- 
man, a liberal, and a worthy: who but histy 
Witgood, thrice ndble Witgood ? 

Host. Since your worship has so much know- 
ledge in him, can you resolve me, sir, what his 
living might be? my duty binds me, sir, to have 
a care of my mistress's estate; she has been ever 
a good mistress to me$ though I say it; many 
wealthy suitors has ^she nonsuited for his sake ; 
yet though her love be so fix'd, a man cannot 
tell whether his non-performance may help to 
remove it, sir : he makes us believe he has lands 
and living. 

Lucre. Who, young Master Witgood ? why, 
believe it, he has as goodly a fine living out 
yonder, — what do you call the place ? 

Host. Nay, I know not, i'faith. 

Lucre. Hum ! — see, like a beast, if I have not 
forgot the name : — puh ! and out yonder again, 
goodly grown woods and fair meadows: pox 
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on't! I can ne'er hit of that place neither: he? 
why, he's Witgood of Witgood Hall; he* an 
unknown thing ? 

Ha^. Is he so, sir ? To see how rumour will 
alter! trust w^e, sir, we heard once he had no 
lands, but all lay mortgag'd to an uncle he has 
in town here. 

Lucre. Pish ! 'tis a tale, 'tis a tale. 

Host I can assure you, sir^ 'twas credibly re- 
ported to my mistress^ 

i Lucre. Why do you think, i'faith, be was ever 
so simple to mortgage hia lands to his uncle? or 
his uncle so unnatural to take the extremity of 
such a mortgage ? 

Hast. That was my saying still, sir, 

Luere. Puh I ne'er think it. 

Host. Yet that report goes curi^nt 

Lmctc. Nay^ then you urge me ; 
Cannot I tdl that best that am his uncle ? , 

Hmt. How, sir? what have I done ! 

Lucre. Why, how how ! in a swdon, man ? 

Host. Is your worship his uncle, sir? 

Lucre. Can that be any harm to you, sir? 

Biost. I do beseech you, sir, do me the ftitour 
to conceal it: what a beast was I to latttt so 
much ! pray, sir, do me the kindness to keep it 
in ; I shall haye .my coat pull'd o'er my ears, an't 
should be known; for the truth is, an't please 
your worship, to prevent much rumour and 
many suitors, they intend to be married very 
suddenly and privately. 

Lucre. And dost thou think it stands with 
ray judgment to do them injury? must I needs 
aay the knowledge of this marriage comes from 
thee? ami a fool at fifty-four? do I lack subtlety 
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ndw that have got all my wealth by it ? there's a 
leash of angels for thee : conie, let me woo thee 
speak ; where lie they ? 

Ilo$t. Sfo I might have no iaiger» fllr*-^!vw . 

Lmre. Passion of oie! not a jot: prithee 
come. 

Host. I would not have it known, sir, it eame 
by my means. 

Ztietv. Why, am I a man of wisdom ? 

Host. I dare trust your worship^ sir ; but I 
am a stranger to your hoaise; and to avoid all 
inteUigencers, I desire youT wcH*ship'« ear. 

Lucre. (Aside.) This fi^l^w's worth a matttr 
of tra^ — Come, sir, (Host whispers to him)j Why 
now thou'rt an honest lad : ah, sirrah, nephew I 

Jfoit. . Please yon, sir, new I have begun with 
your worship, when shall I attend for your ad- 
vice upon that doubtful point? I must csowe 
warily now. 

Lmcre. Tut! fear thou noihiiig; tormorrow 
evening shall resolve the doubt 

H^^. The time shall cauae my attendance. 

[Emt. 

Ia^cm. Vmte thee wel}. There's more trtt^ 
honesty in siush a coutttry scrriaginan, than in a 
-hundried of onr cloak companicms ^ I I may well 
call 'em companions, for since bkie coate have 
been tum'd inAo cloaks f, we can scarce know 
the man from the master. — George ! 

* CMnjfMWdfi, J have before observed, wat a conaion tenn tf 
nqpieach in our author's tune. See vol. iii. p« M9. 

t Tkit '* ft&if e^alitf' were ottce aloMMt uaiMisfUy worn bjr 
iervants, appears fton iimuiBeiabk pasaafes in the old writem: 
Imt Fletcher seems also to allude to the cuatem as ebsqM^ ^ 
<'The Woman Hvter/' written about die same tiae With the pre- 
sent performance ; wber^ LaxariUo, desoribi^ bow he. would live 
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Enter George. 

George. Anon, sir. 

Lucre. List hither — (whispers to him)^ keep 
the place secret; commend me to my nephew; 
I know no cause, tell him, but he might see his 
uncle. 

George. I will, sir. 

Lucre. And, do you hear, sir, take heed you 
use him with respect and duty. 

George, f Aside.) Here's a strange alteration j; - 
one day he must be tum'd out like a beggar, 
and now he must be called in like a knight 

[Exit. 

Lucre. Ah! sirrah, that rich widow; — ^four 
hundred a year I beside I hear she lays claim to 
a title to a hundred more; this ialls unhappily 
that he should bear a grudge to me now, being 
likely to prove so rich. What is't tro, that he 
makes roe a stranger for ? Hum ! I hope he has 
not so much wit to apprehend that I cozened him^: 
he deceives me then. Good heaven ! who would 
have thought it would ever have come to this 
pass ? yet he's a proper gentleman, i'faith, give 
him his due ; marry, that's his mortgage ; but 
that 1 ne'er mean to give him : I'll 'make him 
rich enough in words, if that be good;^ and if it 
come to a piece of money, I will not greatly 

if Fortune would give him means^ observes, " My first course 
should be brought in after the ancient manner ^ by a score of old 
bleer-eyed serving-men m long Uue coaU." And in the last Act 
of .this Play tht Host enters '' in a livery cloak." References, 
however, are so common to these blue eoate in the writers 4f 
the age, that it is difficult to conceive them otherwise than com- . 
mon ; add Lazarillo, by the ** anci^t mahnier^ may allude ofnly 
to the iitim6er of servants he would employ. 
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stick for't; there may be hope some of the 
i^idow's^ lands too may one day fall upoD me, if 
things be carried wisely. 

Enter George. 

Now, sir, where is he? 

' George. He desires your worship to hold him 
excus'4 ; he has such weighty business, it com- 
miVDids him wholly from all men. 

Ltufre. Were those my nephew's words? 
, George. Yes^ indeed, sir. 

Jjucre. (Aside.) When men grow rich they 
grow proud too, I perceive that ; he would not 
have sent me such an %nswer once within this 
twelvemonth : see what 'tis when a man comes 
. to his lands, — Return to him again, sir; tell him 
his uncje desires his company for an hour; I'll 
trouble hiih biit ah hour say; 'tis for his own 
good tell him: and, do you hear, sir, ipniworMp 
upon bim : go to I do a& I bid* yOiu ; he's like to 
. be a gentleman of worshtf) very. shortly. . 
] George. (Aside.) This is good sport, i'iaith. 
• . . . . ^ [Exit. 

Jjucre. Troth, he uses his^ uncle discourteously 
now : can he tell what I n(iay do for him ? good- 
ness may come from me in a minute, that comes 
not in seven year again : he know s my humour ; 
I am not so usually j;ood ; 'ti^ no sinalTthing 
that draws kindness from me, he may kndw that' 
an he will. The chief cause that invites me to 
do him most good, is the sudden astonishing of 
old Hoard, my adversary : how pale his malice 
will look at my nephew's advancement; with 
what a dejected spirit he will behold hi^ for- 
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tiiBeSy whom but last day be proclaiai'd rioter , 
penurious makerskifty despised brathel^ma^er : 
Ha ! ba ! 'twill do me more secret joy tban my 
last purchase, more precious^ comfort tban all 
tbese widow's rerenues. 

• Enter Geob^ge, followed by Witgood. 

Now, sin 

George. Witb much entreaty be's at length 
come, sir. [Eant. 

JLucre. Ob, nepbewl lettne salute you, sir; 
you're welcome, nepbew. 

Wit. Uncle, I tbank you. 

lAure. You've a fault, nephew; you're a 
stranger here: well, heaven give you joy ! 

Wit. Ofwbat^sir? 

JUucre. Hah, we can hear: you might have 
known your uncle's house, i'fsitfa, you an<? your 
Widow : go to ! you were to blame; if I may tell 
you so without offence. 

Wit. How could you hear of that, sir? 

iMcre. Oh, pardon me ; it was your will to 
have it kept from me, I perceive now. 

WU. Not for any defect of love, I protest, 
uncle. 

iMcre. Oh, 'twas unkindness, nqibew; fie, fie, 
fie! 

Wit. I am soriry you take it in that sense, sir. 

Imcrs. Pub i you cannot colour it, i'faith, 
nephew. 

Wit. Will you but bear what I can say in my 
just excuse, sir ? 

Lucre. Yes, feitb, will I, and welcome. 

Wa. You that know my danger i^ th' city, sir, 
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SO #6ll» how great my debts are, add how ext 
tr^Hie my creditors^ could not out of pure }vtd§^ 
meat, sir, have wish'd us hither. 

Lucre. Mass ! a firm ifsason indeed. 

Wit. Else my uncle's house ! why 't ha4 been 
the only make^match. 

Lucre. Nay, and thy credit. 

Wit. My credit ? nay, my countenance : pkh ! 
nay, I know, uncle, you would have wrought it 
so by your wit, you would have made her be- 
lieve in time the whole house >had been mine. 

Lucre. Ay, and most of the goods too. 

tVit. La you there! well^ let 'em all prate 
what they will, there's nothing like the binngin^ 
of a widow to 6iie*e uncle*« house. 

Lucre. Way, let nephews b^ ml'd ad they lidt, 
dieV, shall find their tmcle's house tb^ most nc^- 
tnrar! ^ace when all's <l6n'e. 

^Wit. There tiiey may be bold. 

Lucre. 'Life! they may do any thiig there, 
man, and fe^r neitbel* beadle noi^ somner^ ; an 
uncle's house ! a very codl harbotit f . - Siltah, 

'* A aomntr, or smufner, was an officer of the ecoiesiasitical 
court, whose duty it was to summon delinquents to appear 
there : he is now called an apparitor, tf we helieve Chaucer's 
description of the ope, in the Prologue to the Canterbury Tales, 
intended as a portraitiire of all, they were something worse than 
neglectful in the performance of their duties. 

t I regret 1 have it not in my power to furnish the reader 
with full explanations of the many relererices to this place, thai 
will be found throughout this play : all that Stow informs us is, 
that there was formerly a large house, situated in Allballows 
the Less, called by this name, which passed successively Irom the 
Heralds' Col., to whom it was granted by llichard III., through 
Tonstal^ Bishop of Durham, to the Earls of Shrewsbury ; that it 
was afterwards pulled down and many small tenements built in 
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I'll touch thee near now : bast thou so much in- 
terest w thy widow, that by ^ token thou cpuldst 
preseqtly send for her ? 

Wit. Troth, I think I can, unele. 

JLuore. Go to I let me see that 

Wit. Pray command one of your men ' hither, 
uncle. 

Lucre. George I 

JEnter George. 

George. Here, sir. 

Lucrei Attend my nephew. — (Wit. whisper$ to 
George apart.) I love a life to prattl^ with a 
rich widow ; 'tis pretty, methinks^ when ' our 
tongiles go together : and then to promise much 
and perform little; I love that sport a life, i'faith! 
yet I am in the mood now to do my nephew 
some good, if he take me handsomely.--^What, 
have you dispatched ? 

Wit. I ha* sent, sir. 

Lucre. Yet I must condemn you of unkind^ 
ness, nephew. 

Wit. Heaven forbid, uncle ! 

Lucre. Yes, faith, must I : say your debts be 
niany, your creditors importunate, yet the kind- 
its stead. From the passage in the text, and others scattered 
througboDt this drama, I conclude it was a commonly reputed 
sanctuary ; a privilege which it perhaps possessed, or was sup- 
posed to possess, as having been formerly an episcopal residence. 
From other passages it may be inferred that it was notorious as 
a place where marriages were solemnised hastily, and without 
the proper forms ; such as the Fleet Prison and Keith's Chapel 
were for some time previously to the passing the marriage act. 
The only allusion I recollect to it among the dramatic vmters 
of the time is by Goshawk, in ** The Roaring Girl" of our 
author, and he only puns on it. 
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nes9 of a thidg^ is all^ heptiew ; you migiit ^ave 
sent me M^ord on't Mrithout the least. danger of. 
prejudice to yoor fortunes. . ' 

^ Wit. .Troth, I conifess. k, uncle; I Was to* 
blame there ;. but iiuleed my intent was to have^ 
clapp'd it up suddenly, and so Imve broke forth 
like a joy to my friends, and a wonder to the 
world; beside, there's a trifle of a forty'pjo^und 
matter toward the setting of pie forth ; my firjeiids 
should ne'er have known on*t ; I meant to make 
. shift for that myself. ,*. * * ' . * ^ 

Lucre. HQir, liephew I let me not hear such 
another word again, I beseech yoii : shall I be 
beholding to you ? * *. 

Wit. To me? Alas! what do you mean, 
uncle? • 

Lucre. I charge you, upon niy love, you trou- ' 
ble nobody but myself. • 

Wit. You've no reason^ for that, uncle. 

Lucre. Troth, I'll ne'er be friends with you 
while you live, an* you do. 

Wit. Nay, an you say so, .uncle, here's my 
hand ; I will not do't. 

Lucre. Why, well said ! there's some [good] in 
thee when thou wilt be rul'd; I'll make it up \ 
fifty, i'faith, because I see thee so reclaiih'd. 
Peace ! here comes my wife with , San^, her 
t'other husband's son. 

Enter Lucre's Wife and Sam. 

ITtt. Good aunt. 

{^Lucre and his Wife converse apart. 
^ SdfifK Cousin Witgood, I rejoice in my salute; 
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yom're most welcome to this noble city, goyem'd 
with the sword in the «cabbsu*d. * 
. Wit. '(Aside. J And the wit in flie pomnsel. 
Good Master 8atn CVeedom, I return thy mlute. 
Ludire Ry the inaM she's coming, wife; let 
me see now how thou wilt entertsfin her.- 
' Wife. I hope i am not to learn, sir, to enter- 
tain a widow ; 'tis not so long ago since 1 was 
one myself. 

. Enter Courtezan. - 

Wit. Uncle. 
* LMcre. She'43 coBse iiideed. 
* Wit. My uncle was desirous to see you, wi- 
diKW, and I presumed to invite yon* 

Court The presumption was nothing, Master 
Witgood : is this yo«ur nncle, sir r 

Lucre. Marry am I, sw^eet widow; and his 
good uncle he shall find me ; ay, by this jsmack 
that I give thee (idsses kerj, tbofo'rt welcome: 
Wife, bid the widow welcome the same way 
s^n. 

Sam. I am a gentleman now tocby my father's 
occupation, and Lsee no reason but I may Itiss 
a widow hy my father's copy ; truly, I Ihiork the 
charter is not against it; surely th^ne are the 
werds, Thfi son once a geniisman nmgf rend it^ 
though his father were a damber; 'tis dhont the 
fifteenth page: I'll to her. 

[Sam Ojff^sto kiss the Court, who 9:qndses him. 

Ziucre. You're not very busy now; a word 
with thee, sweet widow. [Thi^ converse apart. 

Sam. Coadts nigst- I was never so disgrac'd 
since the hour my mother whipp'd me. 
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lAtere. {Amde to the Court J Beeide, 1 have 
no child of mine own to care for; 8he'« my 
secottd vrife^ old^ past bearing ; clap suvb to him, d^- 
widow ; be-[» Jike to be my heir, I can tell yon. 

Comt. iB'h» Wf Mt? 

Zaure^ He knows it already, and the knave*i» 
proud on^t: jolly rich widows hare been ofler^d 
him here i' th' city, great merchants* wiyes'; and 
do youtMnk lie wiR once look npon 'era? for- 
sooth, hell none: yon are beholding "to him f th' 
Qonn^ Hm^ ere we conld be ; nay, 1% hold a 
wag«r, widow, if he wore once known to be in 
town, he wonM be presnntly «ot^t after; nay, 
aiMi httpi^y were they that conld 43atch him- first 

iOow*. I think so. 

iMore. €Hi, there would be such rnnning to 
and fto, widow,, he wotfld not pass tiie streets 
for 'em: he'dtbe^ook^up in one, great house or 
other presently : fah ! they know he has it, and 
must h^Te4t^: you see this house here, widow ; 
this house and all comes to him : goodly MonM9, 
ready fomisb'di ^eil'd with plaister of Paris, and 
all hnng^boirt: wjfth- cloth of arr;u»« — Nephew^ 

imt. Sk. 

LMcre. Show the widow your house; carry 
her into all the rooms, and bid her w^loome; 
you iilialLme^ widow. Nephew, (aside te him)^ 
strike-all Mte above ^ 4hou bo'st a good boy.-~ 
Ahi 

■^if. Alais^ sir, 1 know not how she would 
tttkeit. 

ijMcre. Tbe^ijghttway, Til warrant t'ye: a po^xl! 
art an ass? woukil-wore in thy stead: got you 
up, I am asham'd of you ; so ! (Msrit Wit. imd 
Court.) Let 'em agree as they will now : many 
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a match has been struck up in my house, o' tfiis 
fashion: let 'em try all manner of ways,, still 
there's nothing like, an uqde's house to strike 
the stroke in. I'll hold my wife in talk a little. 
Now, Jenny, your son there goes a wooing to a 
poor gentlewoman but of [a] thousand portion; 
see my nephew, a lad of less, hope, strikes at 
four hundred a ye&r in good rubbish. 
^^Wife. Well, we must do as w^may, sir. 

Jjucre. (Aside.) Ill have, bis money ready told 
for. him. against he* corner down : let me see too, 
by themass ! I must present the widow with some 
jewel, a good piece of plate, or such a device ; 
'twill hearten her on well; I have a very fair 
standing cup ; and a good high standing cup will 
pleiase a widow above all other pieces. [Exit. 

Wife. Do you mock us with your bephew? I 
have a plot in my head, son; i'faith, husboiidy to. 
cross you ! 

. Sam. Is it a trajgedy plot, or a comedy, plot^ 
good mother? 

Wife. Tis a plot shall vex him : J charge you 
on my blessing, son Sam, that you presently 
withdraw the action of your love from. Master 
Hoard's niece. 
: Sam. How! mother? 

Wife. Nay, I have a plot in my head, i'faith : 
here, take this chain of gold, and this fair dia- 
mond, dog me the widow home to her lodging,, 
and at thy best opportunity fasten 'em both upon 
her: nay, I have a reach; I can tell you thou 
art known what thou art, son, among the right 
worshipful all the twelve companies. 

Sam. Truly I thank 'em for it 
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^ Wife^^llel he's- a sitmb to &ee; ^afi4 80 certify 
her thoa hast two hundred ^ year of thyself, be- 
sides' thy godd pa^ts; — a proper person, and a 
lovelv.--^ jtf I were a widow I < ;fttt)A fitful i^ my 
heart to have thee myi ^elf. SQ yn ; ay, ffym ^iw rII. 

Sam. I'bank you for your good will, mother; 
but, indeed, I had rather have a dtranger; and if 
I woo her not in that violent fashion, that I will 
make her be glad to take these gifts ere I leave 
her, let me never be called the heir of your 
body. ^ ; 

?Fj/e. -'Nay, I.know there's enough in youi 
son, if you once come to put it forth. I 

'Skim. rU quickly make a bolt or a shaft on't"*. 

^ [Bxetmi. 

JSnter Hoard and Monjbylovs. 

Money. Faith, Master Hoard, I have b|3stOWed 
many months4n the suit of your niece, such was 
the dear love I ever bore to her virtues; but 
since she hath so extremely denied me, ' I am to 
lay oiit for liiy fortunes elsewhere. 
'Hoard. Heaven forbid but you (Should, sir; I 
ever told you my niece stood otherwise affected. 

Money. 1 must confess you did, sir; yet in re- 
gard of my great loss of time, and the ieal with 
which i sought your niece, shall I desire one fa- 
vour of your worship. 

* This IS' a proverbial expres^on, and is enumerated by Ray 
iQliis CoUectioQ of. Proverbial Phrases. The meaning is, that 
he would immediately try his fortune with the widow, and either 
be rejected or accepted. The same expression is used by Slender 
in the « Merry Wives oif Windsor/' Act III. Scene IV. See 
notes on the passage* 

VOL. V. Ml 
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Hoard. In r^ard of those two 'tis hard but 
yon shall, sir. 

Money. I shall rest grateful : 'tis not fall thiee 
hours, sir, since the happy rumour of a ridi 
country widow came to my hearing* 

Hoard. How! a rich country widow? 

Money. Four hundred a year landed. 

Hoard. \e%} 

^ Money. Most firm, sir; and I have learnt her 
lodging : here my suit begins, sir; if I might but 
entreat your worship to be a countenance for me^ 
and speak a good word, (for your words will 
pass), I nothing doubt but I m%ht set fair for the 
widow ; nor shall your labour end altogether in 
thanks ; two hundred angels' ■ ■ 

Hoard. So, so ! what suitors has she? 

Money. There lies the comfort, sir; the report 
of her is yet but a whisper; and only solicited by 
yOung riotous Witgood, nephew to your mortal 
adversary. 

Hoard. Hal art certain he's her suitor? 

Money. Most certain, sir; and his uncle very^ 
industrious to b^uile the widow^ and make up 
the match. 

Hoard. So ! very goifd. 

Money. Now,^ sir,, you know this youqg Wit- 
good is a spendthrift, dissolute fellow.. . 

Hoard. A very rascal. 

Money. A midnight surfeiter. 

Hoard. The spume of a broth^l-house. 

Money. Whifch being well told in yostir: wAr- 
sMp's phrdise; may both heave hitti otft 6f her 
mind; and drive a fair way for me to the widow's^ 
affections. 
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AiMtd. Attend me about fite. 
Money. With my best care, sir. \Eccit. ^ ' 

Hoard. Fool, thou hast left thy treasure \rfth 
a thief^ to trust a widower with a suit in loye. 
Happy revenge, I hug thee I I have not only the 
means laid before me, extremely to cross my adif 
yersary, and confound the last hopes of hia 
nephew, but thereby to enrich iny state, augJ 
ment my reveniies, and iMild mibe own fortunes 
greater j ha! ha! 

I'll mar your phrase, overturn your flatteries, 
Undo your windings, policies, and plots. 
Fall like a secret, and dispatchful plague. 
On your secured comforts. Why I am able 
To buy three of Lucre ; thrice outbid him, 
Let my out^monies be reckoned and all. 

Enter Three of Witgood's Creditors : Hoard 
retires and listens. , 

1 Cred. I am glad of this news. ^ 

2 Cred. So are we, by my faith. 

^ Cred. Young Witgood will be a. gallant again 
now. 

Hoard. Peace! 

J Cred. I promise you,* Master Cockpit, she's 
a mighty rich widow. 

2 Cred. Who^ widow Medler? she lies open 
to much rumour. 

3 Cred. Four hundred a year they say in very 
good land. 

1 Cred. Oh, sir, there's policy in that to pre- 
vent better suitors. 

3 Cred. He owes me a hundred pounds, and 
I protest I ne'er look'd for a penny. 

m2 
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1 Cred. He little dieams of our coming; he'll 
wonder to see his creditors upon him. 

[ExeuaU Creditors. 

Hoard. Good I his creditors I'll follow; this 
makes. for me: all know the widow's wealth, 
and 'tis known I can estate her fairly, and I 
wflL 

In this one chance shines a twice happy fate, 
I both deject my foe, and raise my state. 

• {Escit^ 
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ACT in. Scene I. 
JBnter Witgood with his Creditors. 

WiL Why, alas ! my creditors, could you find 
no other time to undo me but uow ? rather your 
malice appears in this than the justness of the 
debt. 

1 Cred. Master Witgood, I have forborne my 
money long. 

, Wit I pray speak low, sir ; what do you 
mean? 

2 Cred. We hear you are to be married sud- 
denly to a rich country widow. 

Wit. What can be kept so close but your 
creditors hear on't.! well^ 'tis a lamentable state, ' 
that our chiefest afBictors should first hear c^ 
our fortunes ! Why, this is no good course, i'faitb, 
sirs ; if ever you hope to be satisfied, why do^ 
you seek to confound the means that should 
work it? there's neither piety nor policy in that : 
shine favourably now ; why, I may rise and 
spread again, to your great comforts. 

1 Cred. He says true, i'faith. 

} Wit. Remove me now, and I cons!ipi^--ftrr' c 
ever*. \yfe^^ 

2 Cred. Sweet gentleman ! \ <;oi^-5P^ 
Wit. How can it thrive which from th^jsim^ 

you sever? 

3 Cred. It cannot, indeed. 
Wit. Oh, then show patience! I shall have 

enough to satisfy you all. 

* This and the next speech of Witgood's form a couplet, and 
lire, I am inclined to think, a quotation. 
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1 Cred. Ay, if we could be content, a shame 
take us ! 

Wit. For look you ; I am but newly sure yet 
to the widow, and what a rend might this dis- 
credit make? within these three days will I bind 
you lands for your securities j 

1 Cred. No, good Master Witgood. 

Would 'twere as much as we date trust you W^. 
Wit. I know you have been kind; howev^er 
now, Neither by wrong report, or fels^ idcitelnent, 
your gentleness is injur'd : in sucb a state as 
this a man cannot want foes. 
If on the sudden he begins to rise, 
No man that lives can count his enemies. 
You had some intelligence, I W'arfatit <y on, froin 
an ill-wilier. 

2 Cr^. Faith, we heard 'you brought up a 
rich widow, sir, and were suddenly to marry 
her. 

% Wa. Ah ! why there it was : I knew 'twa&so: 
but since you are so well resolv'd of my &ith 
toward you, let me be so much favour'd of you, 
I beseech you all . . 

All. Oh, it shall not need, i'faith, sir ! 

Wit. As to lie ^till awhile, and bury my debts 
in silence, till I be fully possessed of the widow ; 
for the truth is, (I may tell you as my friends),—- 

All Oh— 0—0— 

Wit^ I am to raise a little money in the city, 
toward the setting forth of myself, for mine own 
credit, and your comfort: now if ray fdrmer 
debts should be divulg'd, all hope of my pro- 
ceedings were quite extinguished. 

1 Cred. (Aside to Wit,) Do you hear, sir, (I 
may deserve your custom hereiafter), pray let my 
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money be accepted. before a stranger's: herd's ^m^"^^ 
forty pounds I receiv'd as I came to you ; if that 
may stand you . in any stead . make use on't. 
(Offers him money ^ which he at first decUties.J^By, 
pray, sir; *tis at your service- 

Wit. You do so ravish me with kindness, that 
lam constr ained to play the ja_aid, and take it. 
^ i Oerf. tietnone of them see it, I beseech you. 

Wit. Fahl 

1 Cred. I hope I shall be first in your remem- ^' 
brance after the marriage rites. 

Wit. Believe it firmly. 

1 Cred. So : — vvhat, do you walk, sirs ? 

2 Cred. I go. (Aside to Wit.) Take no care, 
sir, for money to furnish you ; within this hour- 
ril send you sufficient — Come, Master Cockpit, 
we both stay for you. 

3 Cred. I ha' lost a ring, i'faith ; 111 follow 
you presently — (Exeunt 1st and 2d Cred.J—hut 
you shall find it, sir; I know your youth and 
expences have disfumish'd you of all jewels; 
there's ^ ruby of twenty pounds price, sir, be- 
stow it upon your widow — (Offers him the ring 
which, at first declining, he afterwards accepts)-^ 
What, man! 'twill call up her blood to you; 
beside, if I might so much work 'with you, I 
would not have you beholding to those blood* 

^sucker s for any money. 

Wit. Not I, believe it. 

3 Cred. They're a brace of cut-throats. 

Wit. I know 'em. 

3 Cred. Send a note of all your wants to my 
shop, and Til supply you instantly. 

Wit. Say you so ? why, here's my hand then ; 
no man living shall do't but thyself. 
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3 Cred, ShnlH carryit aiway from 'em botb, thien? 
TTiY. Ffatth 8haU thou. 
3 Cnd, Troth, then, I thank yoa, sir. [.£^'1. 
J^t. Welcoitie, good Master Cockpit. — Ha! 
ha ! ha ! Mrhy is not this better now than lying 
a-bed ? I perceive there's nothing conjures up 
iVi vfit sooner than poverty, and nothing lays it 
down sooner than wealth and letchery: Uiis has 
some savour yet. Oh, that I had the. mortgage 
\^>'^4) from mine uncle as sure in possessiob as these 
jU Iv^ trifles! I would forswear brothels at noon-day; 
\r^ and muscadine and eggs at midnight 

Enter Courtezan. 

Court. Master Witgood, where are you? 

Wit. Holla! 

Court. Rich news ! 

Wit. Would 'twere all in plate. 
; Court. There's some in chains and jewels : I 
/ am so haunted with suitors, Master Witgood, I 
know not which to dispatch first. 

Wit. You have the better term*, by my faith. 
^ Court. Among the number one Master Hoard, 
an ancient gentleman. 

Wit. Upon my life my uncle's adversary. 

Court. It may well hold so, for he rails on you, 
Speaks shamefully of him.. 

Wit. As I could wish it 

Court. I first denied him, but ^o cunningly, 
It rather promised him assured hopes, . 
Than any loss of labour. 

Wit. Excellent! 

* ladies of easy virtue were in the time of our poet frequently 
called termers, from their visiting the city when Ihe Courts of 
Justice were open, and the Inns of Court filled with young 
lawyers : to this, I conceive, Witgood alludes. 
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Cbnf 1. 1 ejEpcictliim eyery batir with gentlemen. 
With whom he labours to make good his .words, : 
To approve jou. riotous, yoar state ^coiii^um'd» 
your uncle 

Wit. Wench, mak^ up thy own fortunes now; 
do. /thyself a good tarn once in thy days ; he^s 
rich in money, moveables, and land: marryhim! 
he's. an. old doating fool, and that's worth all*^ 
mc^try him ! 'twould be a great c<mifort to me to 
see thee do well, i'faith-^marry him! !twouid 
ease my conscience well to see thee well be- 
stow'd; I have a care of thee, i'faith. 

CourL^ Thanks, s^eet Master Witgpod. 

Wit. I reach at farther happiness; first, I ftm 
sure it can be no harm to thee, and there may 
happen goodness to me by it; prosecute it well ; 
let's send. up for our wits, now we reqiiire their 
best and most pregnant assistance. 

Court. Step in, I thitik.I hear 'em. ; 

[Witgood and Courtezan retire. 

Enter Hoard and Gentlemen, m^e^tn^ the 
Host, as Servant. 

Hoofd.^ Art. thou the widow's man?, by, my 
faith, she has a company of proper men then. 

Host.. I am; the worst of six, sir ; good enough 
for blue* coats. 

Hoard. Hark, hither: I hear say.thou art.in 
most credit with, her.: ; 

Host. Not so, sir. 

Hoard. Come, come,; thou art modest ; there's 
a brace of royals ; prithee help^ me to the speech 
of her. [Oives kim.mmfy, „ 

Host, ni do what I may, sir, always saving 
myself harmless. . 
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Hoard. .60 to I do% I say; diou sbalt hear 
better from me. 

Host. (Aside,) Is not this a better place than 
fiye mark a year standing wages ^ say a man had 
bnt three such clients in a day» methinks he 
mig^t make a poorliTing on't; beeddes, I was 
never brought op with so little honesty to refuse 
any man's money ; never : what gulls there are o' 
this side the world ! now know I the widow's 
mind ; none but ray young master comes in her 
clutches: ha I ha! ha! [Exit. 

Hoard. Now, my dear gentlemen, stand firmly 
to me ; you know his follies and my worth. 

1 Gentlem. We do, sir. 

2 Gentlem. But, Master Hoard, are you crure 
he is not i' th' house now ? 

Hoard. Upon my honesty, I choose this time 
A purpose, fit ; the spendthrift is abroad ; 
Assist me; here she comes. Now, my sweet 
widow, [Kisses her. 

Enter Courtezan. 

Court. You're welcome, Master Hoard. 

Hoard. Dispatch, sweet gentlemen, dispatch* 

[Gent, kiss her. 
I am come, widow, to prove those my words 
Neither of envy sprung, nor of false tongues. 
But such as their deserts and actions 
Do merit and bring forth ; all which these gen- 
tlemen, 
(Well known, and better reputed), will confess. 

Court. J cannot tell 
How my affections may dispose of me; 
But surely if they find him so desertless, 
They'll have that reason to withdraw themselves; 
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And therefore, gentiemeo^ Ido^ntMtit yon^ 
As you are fair in reputation, 
And in^appeaoring form, so shine in l^utb, 
(I am a widow, aad, alas ! yon know, 
Soon overthrown ; ^s a very small thing 
That we withstand, our weakiMss is go great:) 
Be partial unto neither^ 'but deliver :• 
Without aflection your opinion. 

Hoard. And that will drive it home. 

Court. Nay, I beseech your > $iknce, Master 
Hoard, 
You are a party^^ 

IToar A Widoivv not a word. 

1 Gentlem. The better first to work you to belief, 
Know neither of us owe him flattery, 
Nor t'other malice ; but unbribed censure. 
So help us our best fortunes * ! 

CoiiH. It suffices. 

1 Gentlem. That Witgood is a riotous, undone 
man^ 
Imperfect both in fame, and in estate. 
His debts wealthier than he, and executions 
In wait for his due body, we'll maintain 
With <>ur best credit, and out* dearent blood. 

Court. Nor land, nor living say you? Pray 

take heed - 

« 

You do not wrong the gentleman. 

1 Gentlem. What we speak 

Our lives and means are ready to make good. 
Court. Alas, how soon are we poor souls be- 
guil'd! 

2 Gentlem. And for his uncle—-— 

* The declaration of this gentleman somewhat resembles the 
oath taken by grand jurymen respecting their presentations, and 
was probably formed on that model. 
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Hoard. . Let that come to ine. 
His uncle's a severe extortioner ; 
A tyrant at a forfeiture ; ^eedy of other's miseries ; 
One that would undo his brother, nay. 
Swallow up his father, if he could. 
Within the fathoms of his conscience. 
1 Gentlem. Nay, believe it, widow. 
You had not only match'd yourself to wants. 
But in an evil and unnatural stock. 
Hoard. (Aside to Gentlem.) Follow hard, gen- 
tlemen, follow hard. 
Court. Is my love so deceived ? Before you all 
I do renounce him ; on my knees I vow 

[Kneeling. 
He ne'er shall marry me. 

Wit. (Peeping out.) Heaven knows he never 

meant it ! 
Hoard. (Aside to 1 Gentlem.) There, take her 

at the bound. 
I Gentlem. Then with a new and pure affection, 
Behold yon gentleman ; grave, kind, and rich, 
A match worjtby yourself; esteeming him 
You do regard your state. 
Hoard. (Aside to him.) I'll make her a join- 
ture, say. 
1 Gentlem. He can join land to land, and will 
possess you 
Of what you can desire. 
^Gentlem. Come, widow, come! 
Court. The world is so deceitful. , 
1 Gentlem. There 'tis deceitful. 
Where flattery, want, and imperfection lies ; 
But none of these in him : pish ! 
Court. Pray, sir. 
1 Gentlem. Come, you widows are ever most 
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backward when you should do youndYes most 
good; but were it to marry a chin not worth a 
hair now, th^a you woidd be forward enough: 
come, clap hands — a match. 

Hoard. With all my heart, widow : (Hoard amd 
Court, shake hands.) Thanks, gentlemen 1 
I will deserve your labour, and — (to Court.) thy 
' love. 

Court. Alasl you love not widows but for 
wealth; ^ 
I promise you I ha' nothing, sir. 

Hoard. Well said, widow, well said ; thy love 
is all I seek before these gentlemen. 

Court. Now I must hope the best. 

Hoard. My joys are such they want to be ex- 
pressed. 
' Court. But, Master Hoard, one thing I must 
remember you of, before these gentlemen, font 
friends ; how shall I suddenly avoid the loathed 
soliciting of that perjur'd WitgOOd, and his tedious 
dissembling uncle? who this very day hath ap- 
pointed a meeting for the same purpose too; 
where, had not truth come forth, I had been 
utterly undone ; utterly undone ! 

Hoard. What think you of that, gentlemen? 

1 Gentlem. Twas well devised. 

Hoard. Hark thee, widow; train out young 
Witgood single, hasten him thither with thee, 
somewhat before the hour, where at the place 
appointed, these gentlemen and myself will wait 
the opportunity, when, by some sleight removiug 
him from thee, we'll suddenly enter and surprize 
thee, carry thee away by boat to CoalrHarbour^ 
have a priest ready, and there clap it up instantly : 
how lik'st it, widow ? 
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Comrt. In that it pleasea you, it likee me wdl. 
Hoard. I'll kiss thee for diose iirords. ^( Kisses 
ker.) Come, gendemen, 
Still must I live a suitor to your (avours, 
SttU to your aid beholding* 

1 €hntl€m. We're engaged, 43ir; 
Tis for our credits now to see't well ended. 
Hoard. Tis for our honours, gentlemen ; nay, 
. lookto't: 
Not only in joy, but I in wealth excel ; > 
No mcNre sweet wsdaw^ buty sweet wife^ hxemM. 
• H [Exeunt. 

Court. FareweU, sin 

Enter Witgood. 

Wit. Oh I for more scope ; I could lang^ eter- 
nally ! Give you joy, Mistress Hoards I. promise* 
your fortune I was good; forsooth, you've fell 
upon wealth enough, and th«e's young gentle- 
men en^w to help^^outorthe rest: nowitreqpnrea 
our. wits; carry thyself but heedfuUy noun,. and 
we vo both-'-^-^ . 

Enter Host. 

Most. Master Witgood, your uncle., . 
Wit. Cuds nae! remove thyself a whilet; I'll 
serve for him., [Exeunt Court, and B.9^. 

Enter lASCBiiL.' '*'' '■'''^'-'' 

. InMre. Ijleph^w,. good morrow, nephe^w. .j,^, 
JpFt>. /Jlhe same to you, kind uncle. 

* Promue here means simply^ auuranee; aa in the ** Mid* 
summer Nigfafs Dream*^ of Shakspeare, where Bottom says, 
. "WiU not the ladies be afraid of the 1km? 
I fear it, I promise yam.** 
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Lucre. How fares the widow ? doea the meet- 
ing hold ? 

Wit. Oh, no question of that, sir. 

Lucre. I'll strike the stroke then for tl^e; no 
more delays *. 

Wit. The sooner the better, nncle : oh, she's 
mightily foUow'd. . 

Lucre. And yet so little rumour'd ? 

Wit. Mightily 1 here comes one old ^endem&n, 
and heUl make her a^ jointure of three hundred a 
year, forsooth ; another wealthy suitor will estate 
his son in his lifetime, and make him weigh down 
the widow ; h&te a merehant^s ibob #ill' poss^ 
her with no less than three goodly lordships at 
once, wfai^h were att pawns to his £either/ 

Lucre. Peace 1 nephew, let me hear no more 
of 'em; it mads mel thou shalt prevent 'em all ; 
no words to the widow of my comidg hither! 
let me see now— 'tis upon nine; before twelve, 
nephew, we will have the bargain struck, we 
will, faith, boy. 

Wit. Oh, my precious iihcle ! * [Exeunt. 

Enter Hoard and Niece/ 

Hoard. Niece, sweet niece, prithee hlsiFe a 
care to my house; I leave all to thy discrejlfi^ : 
be content to drefUQ a^vhile, I'll have |t hvis^^d 
for thee shortly; put that care upon me, wench, 
for in choosing wives or husbands I am only for- 
tunate ; I have that gift given me/ [Exit. 

Niece. But 'tis nbt likely you should choose 
forme, . . r. 

* Tht orlgfiiial reads, ** no more dai/i/* 
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Since nephew toyou chiefest enemy^ 
Is he whom I affect : but, oh, foi^elf ul ! 
Why dost thon flatter thy Sections so. 
With name of him, that for a widow's bed 
Neglects thy purer love : can it be so. 
Or does report dissemble? How now, sir? 

Ent&r George. 

George. A letter, with which came a private 
charge. • [Exit. 

Hiece. Therein thank your care.— «I know this 
hand— — 
(Reads.) Dearer tlum sights what the world re- 
parts of me, yet believe not; rumour will alter 
shortly; he thou coHstanl; I am still the wme 
that I was in love, and I hope to be the same in 
fortunes. Theodorus Witgpod. 

I am resolv'd ! no more shall fear or doubt 
Raise their pale powers to keep affection out. 

.{Exit. 

Enter J with a Drawer, Hoard and Three Q^^- 

TLEMEN. 

Draw. You're . very * welcome^ gentlemen. 
Dick, show those gentlemen the pomgranate 
there. 

Hoard. Hist! 
' Draw. Up those stairs, gentlemen. 

Hoard. Hist, Drawer ! 

Draw. Anon, sir! 

Hoard. Prithee ask at the bar if a gehtifewo* 
man came not in lately. 

Draw. William, at the bar, did you, see any 

• '* Vary*" is ofdy in the first jfuarto^ 
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geBtlewoman come in lately? Speak yon aye, 
speak you no. 

(Within.) No, none came in yet bat Mistress 
Florence. 

Draw. He says none came in yet, sir^ but one 
Mistress Florence. 

Hoard. What is that Florence? a widow? 

Draw. Yes, a Dutch widow. 

Hoard. How? 

Draw. That's ^ English drab, sir : giye your 
worship good morrow. [Exit. 

Hoard. A merry knave, i'£aith ! I shall re* 
member a Dutch widow the longest day of my 
life. 

1 Gentlem. Did not I use most art to win the 
widow ? 

2 Gentlem. You shall f^rdon me for that, sir; 
Master Hoard knows I took her at best 'tan* 
tage. 

Hoard. What's that, sweet gentleman, what's 
that? 

2 Gentlem. He will needs bear me down, &at 
his art only wrought with the widow most. 

Hoard. Oh, you did both well, gentlemen, 
you did both well, 1 thank you. 

1 Oentlem. I was the first that mov'd her. 

Hoard. You were, iYaith. 
. 2 Gentlem. But it was I that took her at the 
bound. 

Hoard. Ay, that was you; faith, gentlemen, 
'tis right. 

3 Gentlem. I boasted least, but 'twas I joined 
their hands. 

Hoard. By the mass, I think he did; you did 

VOL. V. N 
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all .well) gentteoien, -you did all well ; eonteftd. 

no more. 

] Gentlem. Come, yon room's fittest 
Hoard. True, 'tis next the door. [Exeunt. 

Enter Witgoou, Courtezan and Host, 
Drawer meeting them. 

Draw. You're very welcome ; please you walk 
up stairs ; cloth's laid, sir. 

Court. Up stairs! troth, I am very weary. 
Master Witgood. 

Wit. Rest yourself here. awhile, widow; we'll 
have a cup of muscadine in this little room; 

Draw. A cup of muscadine? You shall have 
the best, sir. 

Wit. But do you hear, sirrah ? 

Draw. Do you call? anon, sir! 

Wit. What m there provided for dinner? 

Draw. I cannot readily tell you, sir; if yoil 
please you may go into .the* kitchen and see 
yourself, sir ; many gentlemen of worship do use 
to do it, I assure you, sir. 

JETo^l. A pretty familiar prigging* rascal^ be 
has his part without book. 

Wit. Against you are ready to drink to me» 
widow, I'll be present to pledge you. [Exit. 

Court. Nay, I commend yonr care, 'tis done 
well of you. Ass t what have I fdrgot ! • 

Host. What, mistress ? 

Court* I slipp'd my wedding-^ring' off when I 
wash'd, and left it at my lodging ; pritbee runt, 

* Prig, in the cant language of that age, meant thie^, or 
pickpocket It is found in Shakspeare, and Beaumont and 
Fietcher. 
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I 8haH be sad widiout it (Eadt Hon.) So ! he's 
gone. Boy ! 

Boy. Anon^^ forsooth. 

Court. Come hither, sirrah ; leaiti secretly if 
one Master Hoard, aa ancient gentleman; be 
about house. . > 

Boy. I heard such acme nam*d. 

Court. Comniend me to him. 

Enter Hoard and Gentlemen. 

Hoard. Ay, boy *, do thy commendations. . , 
Court. Qh, you come well : away ! to boat ! 

begone ! 

Hoard. Thus wise men are revenged, give two 

for one. [Exeunt* 

J^ider WiTGOOD and Vintner. 

Wit. I must request you, sir, to show extras 
ordinary care, my uncle comes with gentlemen, 
his friends, and 'tis upon a making f. 

Vint. Is it so? ♦ 

111 give especial charge, good Master Witgood. 
May I be bold to see her? 

Wit. Who ? the widow? 
With all my heart, i'fliith, I'll bring you to ber. 

* Both tiie qtiartos read, ** I bee do thy commendation^.^ 
t From the context, and wfaAt fiiBows, there is no doabt that 
>the meaning 18, '' it i$ //»r ,the purpose of concluding upon a 
marriage." Perhaps we should read, '' a making up/' as this 
expression is used in the same sense in the *' Scornful Lady^ oL 
Beaumont and Fletcher, (Act V. Scene II.) where Abigail tellF 
her miAtress,-^" I do fear there is a making up there, for I 
heard the servants (as I past by some) whisper such a thing; 
and as I came back through the hall, there were two or three 
clerks writing great conveyances in haste,' which, they said, were 
for their mistress's jointure/' 

v2 
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Vint. If she be a Staflfotdsbire gentlewoman^ 
'tis much if I know her not. 

fVit. How now ! boy f Drawer ! 

Vint. Hiet 

Scy. Do you call, sir ? 

Wit. Went the gentlewoman up that was here> 

Bay. Up, sir? she went out 

Wit. Out, sir? 

JBay. Out, sir: one Master Hoard, with a 
guard of gentlemen, carried her out at back 
door a pretty while since, sir. 

Wit. Hoard? death and darkness I Hoard? 

Enter Host. 

Host. The detil of ring I can find. 
Wit. How now! what news? where's the wi- 
dow? 
Host. My mistress? is she not here; sir? 
Wit. Mote madness yet f 
Host. She sent me for a ring. ' 
Wit. A plot I a plot f to boat ! she^s stole away. 
Host. What? 

Enter Lucre mth Gentlemen. 

Wit. Follow I enquire old Hoard, my uncle's 
adversary. [Exit Host. 

Lucre. Nephew, what's that ? 

Wit. Thrice miserable wretch ! 

Lucre. Why, what's the matter ? 
^ Vint. The widow's borne away, sir. 

Lucre, Ha! passion of 'me ! a heavy welcome, 
gentlemen. 

1 Gentlem. The widow gone ? 

Lucre. Who durst attempt it? 
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Wit. Who but old Hoard, my uiucle's adversary? 

Lucre. How! 

Wit. With his confederates. 

Lucre. Hoard, my deadly enemy? Gentle- 
men, stand to me, 
I will not bear it ; 'tis in hate of me ; 
That villain seeks my shame, nay, thirsts * my 

blood ; 
He owes me mortal malice. 
I'll spend my wf^altfa on this despiteful plot. 
Ere he shall cross me and my nephew thus. 

WH. So maliciously ! 

Enter Host. 

Lucre. How now, you treacherous rascal ? 

Host. That's none of my name, sir. 

Wit. Poor soul ! he knew not on't. 

Lucre. I'm sorry. I see then 'twas a mere plot. 

Host. I trac'd 'em nearl y 

Wit. Well ? 

Host. And hear for certain they have took 
Coal Harbour. 

Lmctc. The devil's sanctuary ! 
They shall not rest, I'll pluck her from his arms. 
Rind and dear gentlemen. 
If ever I had seat within your breasts 

1 Gentlem. No more, good sir ; it is a wrong 
to us, 
To see you injur'd in a cause so just; 
We'll spend our lives but we will right our friends. 

J^ucrje. Honest and kind ! come, we've delay'd 
too long: 
Nephew, take comfort; a just cause is strong. 
[Exeunt Lucre and friends. 

* The quartos lead, ** tkriftt." 
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Wit. That's all my comfort, uncle. Ha ! ha ! ha f 
Now may events fall luckily and well ; 
He that ne'er strives, says wit shall ne'er eiccel. 

J&iter Dampit, the Usurer^ drunk. 

Damp. When did I say my prayers ? In anno 
88, when the great armada was coming, and in 
anno 89 ^, when the great thijind^r and lightning 
was ; I prayed heartily then, i'faith, to overthrow 
Poovies' new buildings ; I kneeled by my great 
iron chest I remember. 

Enter Audrey. 

Aud. Master Dampit, one may hear you be- 
fore they see you ; you keep fjweet hour's, Mas- 
ter Dampit, we were all a-bed three hours ago. 

Damp. Audrey! 

Aud. Oh, you're a rare fine gentleman. 

Damp. So I am, i'faith, and a fine scholar : do 
you use to go to bed so early, Audrey? 

Aud. Call you this early. Master Dampit ? 

Damp. Why, is't not one of clock i' til' morn- 
ing? is not that early enough? fetch me a glass 
of fresh beer. ' 

Aud. Here, I have warm'd your nightcap for 
you. Master Dampit. 

Damp. Draw it on then ; I am very weak, 

* Both the quartos read, " 99 ;" but Stow does not men- " 
tion any veri/ great storm in that year, although he has noticed 
one or two ; whereas in the year 1589, he ^bse^es, that on 
^' The Ist August, at night, was the greatest lightptqg and 
thunder that had, at any time, bin seene or heard about Lon- 
don in the memory of any man living ; and yet, thankes be 
given to God, little hurt fae^ of/'. 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



A COMEDY. 183 

truly, 1 liave not eaten so much as the butk of 
an egg these three days. 

And, You have drunk the more, Master 
Dampit. 

Damp. What's that? 

And. You might an you would, Master Dampit. 

Damp. I answer you, I cannot: hold yoitr 
prating! you prate too much, and understand 
too little: are you answered? Give me a glass 
of beer. 

Amd. May I ask you how you do, Master 
Dampit ? 

Damp. How do I ? I'faith, naught. 

And. I ne'er knew you do otherwise. 

Damp. I eat not one pennorth of bread these 
two years. Give me a glass of fresh beer. I 
am not sick, nor I am not well. 

And. Take this warm napkin about your neck, 
sir, whilst I help to make you unready* 

Damp. How now, Audrey-prater, with your 
scurvy devises ; what say you now ? 

Aud. What say I, Masta" Dampit ? 1 say no- 
thing, but that you are very weak. 

Damp. Faith, thou hast more coney-catching 
devises than all London. 

Atid. Why, Master Dampit, I never deceived 
you in all my life. 

Damp. Why was that? because I did never 
trust thee. 

Avd. I care not what you say, Master Dampit. 

Damp. Hold. thy prating! I answer thee, thou 
art a beggar, a quean, and a bawd: are you 
answer'd? 

Avd. Fie, Master Dampit ! a gentleman, and 
have such words ! 
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Damp. Why, thoa base drudge of infortanity; 
thou kitchen-stuff-drab of be^ary, roguery, and 
cockscombry, thou cavernsed quean of foolery, 
knavery, and bawdreaminy, I'll tell thee what, I 
will not give a louse for thy fortunes. 

Aud. No, Master Dampit? and there's a gen- 
deman comes a wooing to me, and he doubts 
nothing but that you will get me from him. 

Damp. I? If I would either have thee or lie 
with thee for two thousand pound, would I 
might be damn'd 1 why, thou base impudent 
quean of foolery, flattery, and coxcombry, are 
you answered ? 

Aud. Come, will you rise and go to bed, sir? 

Damp. Rise, and go to bed too, Audrey? 
How does Mistress Proserpine? 

Aud. Foh I 

Damp. She's as fine a philosopher of a stink- 
ard's vnfe, as any within the liberties. Fah! 
fah! Audrey. 

Aud. How now. Master. Dampit? 

Damp. Fie upon'tl what a choice of stinks 
here is: what hast thou done, Audrey? fie 
upon't! here's a choice of stinks indeed:— give 
me a glass of fresh beer^ and then I will to bed. 

Aud. It waits for you abote, sir. 

Damp. Foh 1 I think they burn horns in Bar- 
nard's Inn. If ever I felt such an abominable 
stink, usury forsake me ! [Exit. 

Aud. They be the stinking nails of his tramp^ 
ling feet, and he talks of burning horns. {Exit. 
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ACT IV. Scene I. 

Scene — Coal Harbour. Enter Hoard and Cour- 
tezan, as just married, with Gentlemen. 

1 GentJem. Join hearts, join iMuids, m wed- 
lock's baads. 
Never to part till death cleave your heart. 
(To Hoard.) If ou shall forsake all other women; 
(To Widow.) You lords, knights, gentlenaen, and 

yeomen, 
What my tongue slips make you op with lips. 
Hoard. (Kisses her.) Give you joy, Mrs. 
Hoard ; let the kiss come about. 

{^Knocking. 
Who knocks ? Convey my little pig*eater out. 
Lmcre. (From within.) Hoard ! 
Hoard. Upon my lifi^ ! my adversary, gentle- 
men. 
Lucre. (From within.) Hoard, open the door, 
or we will force it ope ! 
Give us the Avidow ! 
Hoard: Geiitlemen, keep 'em out. 
Lamp. H^ comes upon his death that enters 
here. 

Lucre. (From within.) My friends assist me. 
Hoard. He has assistants, gentlemen. 
Lamp. Tut I nor him, nor them, we in this 
action fear. 

Lucre. (From within.) Shall I in peace speak 
oije word with the widow? 
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Court. Husband^ and gentlemen, hear me but 
a word ! ' 

Hoard. Freely, sweet wife. 

Court. Let him in peaceably ; you know we're 
sure from any act of his. 

Bofxrd. Most true. 

Court. * You may stand by and smile at his 
old weakness, let me alone to answer him. 

Hoard. Content. 
Twill be good mirth, i'faith; how think you, 
gentlemen ? 

Lamp. Good guUery 1 

Hoatd. Upon calm conditions let him in. 

Ijttcre. (From within.) All spite and malice — 

Lamp. Hear me, Master Lucre : 
So you will vow a peaceful entrance 
With those your friends, and only exercise 
Calm conference with the widow, without fury. 
The passage shall receive you. 

Lucre. (From wUhin.) I do vow it. 

Lamp. Thea enter and talk freely : here she 
stands. 

Enter Lucrs, Host, and Friends* 

Lucre. Oh, Master Hoard, your spite has 
watcb'd the hour; 
You're excellent at vengeance. Master Hoard. 
Hoard. Ha! ha! ha! 

Lucre. I am the fool you laugh at : you are 
wise, sir, and know the seasons well: come 
hither, widow ; why is it thus ? 

[Lucre and Court, converse apart. 

* This speech is erroneously given to Lucre in the quartos. 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



A amvD^. {87 

Oh ! you >hd.ve dcme me ittfiaiie disgvace. 
And your own credit no small injury i 
Sufier mine enemy so deBpitefiiAly 
To bearyo[u:from my nephew d .^Qb! I hail 
Rather half my ^ubstau^^e had been Ibdeit 
And begg'd by some starv'jd raecaL 

Court. Why what would you wish me do, sir? 
I mu€tt not avarthrow my state for lore; y 

We hare too many precedeafts for that ; "^ 

From thousands of our wealthy. iHiiliiae widows 
One may derive some wit t } dio confess. 
I lov'd your nephew, nky, I did affie^ him 
Against the mind and liking of my £riend6 ; : 
Believ'd his promises; lay here in hope 
Of flatter'd livings aad die boast of lands ; 
Coming to touch his wealth and ^rtate^ oideed. 
It appears dross; I find him 4iot4iie mum; ^ 
Imperfect, mean, scacce iiirsash'd of his aeoda^ 
In wordij; £ur lordships;: m peribrm^nee, hprels; 
Caa any woman love »the thing titeit is not ? 

Luate, Broke you for <hiB? « 

Cowt. Was it not cause Aoo mucih ? 
S^nd to enquire his state; most part of it 
Liiy two years mortgaged in his nude's hands. 

Lucre. Why say it did, you might have known 
my mind ; I could have soon restor'4 it. . 

Court. Ay, had I bat seen any such thing 
perform'd, why 'twould have tied my affection, 
and contain'd me in my first desires: do you 
think, i'faitb, that I could twine such a dry oak 
as this, had promise in your nephew tookefifbct? 

Lucre. Why, and thefie^s no time past; ^and 
rather than my adversary should thus thwart my 
hopes, I woold-«p^^ 
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Ctmrt. TatI yon'ifB been ever full of goldeii 
speech: 
If words were lands yonr nephew would be rich. 

Lucre. Widow, believe it, I vow by my best bliss, 
(Before these gentlemen), I will give in 
The mortgage to my nephew instantly, 
Before I sleep or eat. 

1 O^ntUm. (Friend to Lucre.) We'll pawn our 
credits, widow, what he speaks shall be per- 
form'd in fiilness. 

Lucre. Nay, more, I will estate him 
In ferther blessings ^ he shall be my heir ; 
I have no son ; 
rU bind myself to that condition. 

Court. When I shall hear tins don^ I shall 
soon yield 
To reasonable terms. 

Lucre. In the mean season. 
Will yon protest before these gentlemen, 
To keep yourself as you are now at this present? 

Court. 1 do protest, before these gentlemen 
I will be as clear then as I am now. 

Lucre. I do believe you ; here's your own ho- 
nest servant, 
111 take him along with me. 

Court: Ay, with all my heart. 

Lucre. He shall see all perform'd, and bring 
you word. 

Court. That's all I wait for. 
^ Hoard. What, have you finish'd. Master Lucre? 
Hat ha! hal hat 

Lucre. So laughs Hoard, laugh at your poor 
enemy; do; the wind may turn, you may be 
laugh'd at too; yes, marry may you, sir. Ha! 
ha! hal [Exeunt Lucre^ Host, and fiiends. 
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Hoard. Ha! hft! ha! if everjr man that swells 
in malice 
Gould be revenged as happily as I, 
He would choose hate, and forswear amity. 
What did he say, wife, prithee ? 

Court. Faith, spoke to ease his mind. 

Hoard. Oh! oh! oh! 

Court. You know now little to any purpose. 

Hoard. True, true, true ! 

Court. He would do mountains now. 

Hoard. Ay, ay, ay, ay. 

Lamp. YouVe struck him dead, Master Hoard. 

Spich. Ay, and his nephew desperate. 

Hoard. I knoW't, sir, I. 
Never did man so crush his enemy. [Exeunt. 

Enters Lucre with Gentlemen, and Host, 
meeting Sam Freedom. 

Lucre. My son-in-law, 
Sam Freedom, where's my nephew ? 

Sam. Oh, man, in lamentation, father. 

Lucre. Howl 

Sam. He thumps his breast like a gallant 
dicer that has lost his doublet, and stands in's 
shirt to do penance. 

Lucre. Alas ! poor gentteman. 

Safn. I warrant you may hear him sigh in a 
still evening to your house at Highgate. 

Lucre. I prithee send him in. 

Sam. yf eve it to do a greater matter, 1 wMl 
not stick with you, sir, in regard you married 
my mother. 

Lucre. Sweet gentlemen, cheer him up; I 
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^iti..hat ietch.the woBOVtgage and return' to you 
iastantly. [JErtf . 

1 Gewtlem. Well do our best, sir. S«e where 

he comes, 
Even joyless and regwdless of all form. 

JEnter Witgocm^ 

2 Genttem. Why, how now, Master Witgood ? 
Fie! you a firm scholar, and an understanding 
gentleman, and give your best parts to pas- 
sion? 

1 Gentlem. Come, fie, fie ! 
• Wit. Oh! gentlemen 

1 Gentlem. Soitow of me ! what a sigh was 
there : nine such widows are not worth it 

Wit. To be borne from me by that letcher 
Hoard ! 

1 Gentlem. That vengeance is your uncle's; 

being done 
More in despite to him than wrong to you ; 
But we bring comfort now. 
Wit. I beseech you, gentlemen 

2 Gentlem. Cheer. thyself, man, there's hope 
of her, i'faith. 

Wit. Too gladsome to be true. 

Enter Lucre tvith Papers in his Hand. 

Laicre. Nephew, what cheer? Alas! poor 
gentleman, how art thou changed? call thy fiesh 
blood into thy cheeks c^ain ; she comes ! 

Wit Nothkig afflicts me so much, 
•Put that it is your adversary, uncle. 
And merely plotted in despite of you. 
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Itu^e. Ay» that's it mads me t spilffir me I Til 
spend my wealth ere he shall carry her so, be- 
cause I know 'tis only to ^pite afe.---Ay, this is 
it: — Here, nephew, before these kuid gentlemen, 
I deliver in. yppr mortg^c^ (my promise .to the 
widow :) see 'tis done; be wise, you're once more 
master of your own ; the widow shall perceive 
now you are not altogether such a b^gar as the 
world .reputes you ; you can make shift to bring 
her to three hundred a year, sir. 

] Gentlem. By'r lady, and that's no toy, sir. 
JLnme. A. word, nephew. 

[Tkeg eanverse apart. 

1 Ghwtlem. (To Host,) Now you may- certify 
the widow. 

Lucre. You must conceive it aright, nephew, 
now ; to do you good I am content to do this. 

Wit. I know it, sir. 
, Lucre. 3\A your own conscience can tell I 
had it deaiiy enough of you. 

Wit: Ay, that's mort certain. 

Lutre. Much money laid out» besides many a 
journey to fetch the rent; I hope yooll thhik 
on't, nepbew. 

WU. I were worse than a beast else, i'&idi. 

Lucre. Although to blind tbe widow and the 
world, I out of policy do't, yet there's a con* 
science, nephew. 

Wit;. Heaven forbid dse ! 

LuQre. When you are fall possessed, 
Tis no&mg to return it. 

Wit. Alas ! a thing quickly done, uncle* 

Lucre. Well said ! you know I give it yon but 
in trust 
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Wit Pray let me understand you- t^bUy, 
uncle : 
You giv^ it me but in trust ? 

JLucre. No. 

Wit^ That is, you teust me with it ? 

Lucre. True, true. 

Wit. (Aside.) But if evar I trust you with it 
BgaAuj would I might be* truss'd up for my labour. 

Lucre. You can all witness, gentlemen ; and 
you, sir, yeoman? 

Host. My life > for . yours^ sir, now*; h know 
my Mistress's mind too well toward ypur nephew: 
let things be in preparation, and 111 train her 
hi&er in most exoellent fashion^ [Exit 

Lucre. A good old boy ! — Wife ! Jenny ! 

Enter Wife. 

Wife. What*s the news, sirf? 

Lucre. The wedding-day's at hand.; prithee, 
sweet wife, express thy housewifery; thourt.a 
fine cook, I know't; thy first husband marriied 
th^e out of an alderman's kitcheaai : go to ! ha raised 
tbee for raising of paste.-~What ! here's nonebul 
friends; most of our b^nnings must be winked 
at. — Gentlemen, I inrite you all to my nephew's 
wedding against Thursday morning. 

1 Gentlem. With all our hearts, aud we ^hall 
joy to see your enemy so mock'd. 

Lucre. He, laugh'd at me, gentlemen; ha! 
ha! ha! [E^fima. 

Wit. He hias no conscience, faith, would laugh 
at them, 

♦ The qUarto'of 1616, reads^ " would I were trussM up." 
t hi the quarto of 1^616, this speech of the Wife's is omittCMd* 
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They laugh at one another; 

Who then can be so cruel ? troth, not I ; y 

I rather pity now, than ought aivy: / 

I do conceive such joy in mine own happiness^ ./ 
I have no leisure yet to laugh at their follies. 

Thou sotd of my estate, I kiss tMe, 

I miss lifers comfort when I miss thee; 

Oh I never will we part again. 

Until 1 leave the sight of men: 

We^ll ne'er trust conscience of our kin. 

Since cozenage brings that title in. [^Earit. 

Enter Three Creditors. 

1 Cred. Ill wait these sevai hours but I'll see 
him caught. 

2 Cred. Faith, so will I. 

3 Cred. Hang him, prodigal, he*s stripped of 
the widow. 

1 Cred. O* my troth! she's the wiser; she has 
made the happier choice; and I wonder of what 
stuff those widows' hearts are made of, that will 
marry unfledg'd boys before comely thrumb* 
chm'd gentlemen *. 

Enter a Boy. 

Bojf. News! news! news! 

1 Cred. What, boy? 

Boy. The rioter is caught. 

1 Cred. So I so I so ! so 1 it warms me at the 
heart; I love a' life to see dogs upon men. Oh, 
here he come9. 

* The '* thmmT is a coarse sto^ Uie eyd of a weaver's warp. 
VOL. V. O 
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Enter SER&EAMTSy itvith WitgoqId in Cm^adf. 

Wit. My last joy was so great, it took away 
the siense of all future afflictions. What a day is 
here o'ercast ! how soon a black tempest rises ! 

1 Cred. Ob, we may speak with you now, sir? 
what's become of your rich widow ? I think you 
may cast your cap at the widow*, may you not, 
sir ? 

2 Cred. He a rich widow ? who, a prodigal, a 
daily rioter, and a nightly vomiter ? he a widow* 
of account? he a holei' th' counter. 

Wit. You do well, my masters, to tyrannise 
over misery ; to afflict the afflicted ; 'tis a cus- 
tom you have here amongst you ; I would wish 
you never leave it, and I hope you'll do as I bid 
you." 

1 Cred. Come, come, sir, what say you ex- 
tempory tiow to your bill of a hundred pound : 
a sweet debt for froatingf your' doublets. 

2 Cred. Here's mine offorty. 

3 Cred. Here's mine of fifty. 

* This is a proverbial expression, and signifies yoa may de> 
spair of succeeding with the wida:w. 

t " Froating your doublets''— may mt2cafreting or adorning 
with fret-work. But Witgood's vices, according to his owlicon- 
fession in a former scene, were those of sensoality, and not of 
foppery; and it is possible that this was the demand of the 
keeper of some brothel. Carlo Buffone, in the '' Every Man 
Out of his Humoftr" of IBen Jonson, (Act IV. Scene III.) says, 
*' Let a n^n sweat once a week in a hct-hmse^ and be weD nMed 
dnd frotfd with a good, plump, juicy wench." And Noos^, the 
" ordinary gallant's Page," in the " What You Will" of Marston, 
(see vol. ii. p. 256) describing his situation, says, " I curl his 
periwig, paint his cheeks, perfume his breath; I am his frot- 
terer or rubber in a hot-house.*' 
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Wit. Pray, sirs, you'll give me breath ? 

1 Cred. No, sir, well keep you out of breath 
still; then we shall be sure you will not run 
away from us. 

Wit Will yon but hear me speak ? 

2 Cred. You shall pardon us for that, sir ; we 
know you have too fair a tongue of .your own ; 
you overcame us too lately, a shame take you ! 
we are like to lose all that for want of witnesses; 
wedeait in policy then ; always when^ we strive to 
be most politic we prove most coxcombs^ ne 
plus ultra. I perceive by ud we are not ordain'd 
to thrive by wisdom, and therefore we must be 
content to be tradesmen. 

Wit. Give me but reasonable time, and I pro- 
test I'll make you ample satisfaction. 

1 Cred. Do you talk of reasonable time to us ? 
Wit. lis true, beasts know no reasonable. 

time. 4 

2 Cred. We must have either moneyor carcass; 
Wit. Alast what gOod will my carcass- do 

you? 

3 Cred. Oh, 'tis a secret delight we have 
amongst ust we that are used to keep biirds in 
cages, have the heart to keep men in prison, I 
warrant you. 

Wa. (Aside^) I perceive I must crave a little 
more aid ffom my wits ; do but make shift for 
me this once, and I'll forswear ever to trouble 
you in the like &shiob hereafter; Til have better 
employment for you, an I live.-^To the Cred.) 
You'll give me leave, my masters, to make trial 
of my friends and raise all means I can. 

1 Cred. That is ouki* desires, sir. 
o2 
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Enter Host. 

Host. Master Wiigood. 

Wit. Oh, art thou come? 

Host. May I speak oae word with you in pri- 
vate, sir ? 

Wit. No, by my faith, canst thou iiot; I am in 
liieU here, and the. devils will not let me come to 
thee. 

1 Cred. Do you call us devils? you shall find 
us puritans. Bear him away, let 'em talk as 
they go, we'll not stand to heat 'em : ah, sir, am- 
I a devil ? I shall think the better of myself as. 
long as I live: a devil, i'faithi [Exewnt. 

Enter Hoard. 

Hoard. What a sweet blessing hast thou Mas- 
ter Hoard, above a multitude ! wilt thou never 
be thankful ? how dost thou think to be bless'd 
another time? or dost thou count this the fell 
measure of thy happiness? by my troth, I thmk 
thou dost ; not only a wife lar ge in pos 8es8J.Qng,_ 
but spacious in content i ^ sties rich, she's young, 
she's fair, She's wise ; when I wake I think of 
her lands — that revives me ; when I go to bed, I 
dream of her beauty — and that's enough for me : 
she's worth four hundred a year in her very smock, 
if a man knew how to use it : but the journey 
vrill be all, in troth, into the country — to ride to 
her lands in state and order following — my bro- 
ther, and other wotshipful gentlemen, (whose, 
companies I ha' sent down for already), to ride 
along wifJi xls in their goodly decortim beards^^ 
their broad velyet (cassocks, and chained of gpld 
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twice or thrice double — against which time III 
entertain some teit men of mine own into liveries, 
all of occup9.tions or qualities ; I will not keep 
an idle man about me; the sight of which will 
so vex my adversary Lucre, for well pass by his 
door of purpose, make a little stand for [the] 
bonce* and have our horses curvet before the 
window, certainly he will never endure it, but run 
up and hang himself presently. 

Enter Servant. 

How BOW, sirrah! what news? any that offer 

their service to me yetr 

Smrv. Yes, sir, there are some f th' hall that 

wait for your worship's liking, and desire to be 

entertain'd. ' 

Shard. Are they of occupatioii ? « 

Serv. They are men fit for your worship, sin ^ 

JBaard. Say'st so? send 'em all in. — ^To see 

ten men ride after me in watchetf liveries, . with 

orange-tawny caps, 'twiU cut his comb, i'faith. 

JSnter several Persons. 

How now ! of what occupation are you, sir ? 
_ Tail^ A tailor, an't please, your worship. 

Hoard. A tailor? oh, very good; you shall 
serve to make all the liveries. What are you, sir? 

jBarb. A barber, sir. 
^ Hoard. A barber? yery needful; you shall 
shave all the house, and, if need require, stand 
for a reap^j i' th' summer time. You, sir ? 

Peri A perfumer. 

Hoard. I smelt you before: perfumers of all 

♦ See ii6te» vol, ii. p. 259. t " Waichet,'; a pate blue. 
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men, had need carry tbemsdves uprightly, for if 
they were once knaves they would be smelt out 
quickly. To you, sir ? .. 

Fal. A falconer, an*t please your worship. . 

Hoard. ,Sa ho ! sa ho I sa ho I And you, sir? 

Hunts. A huntsman, sir. 

Hoard. There, boy ! there, boy ! there, boy ! 
I am not so old but I have pleasant days to 
come> I promise you, my masters ; I take such 
a good liking to you, that I entertain you all * ; I 
put you already into my countenance, and you 
shall be shortly in my livery ; but especially you 
two, my jolly Falconer and my bonny Huntslnad ; 
we shall have tnost need of you at* my wife's 
manor houses i' th* country; there's goodly 
parks and champion | grounds for you; we shall 
have all our sports 'WHhiil ourselves ; all ^ the 
gentlemen i' th- cduntry shdl be beholding 4o us 
and our pastimes. 

Fal. And we'll' make your worship admire, sir. 

Hoard. 8ay'8ti;hou so? do but tMakeme^ad^ 
mire, and thou shalt want . for nothing. My 
Tailor. . , 

yai7. . Anon, sir. 

Hoard. Go presently in hanid with; the liveries. 

Tail. I will, sir. 

JEToarrf. My Barber. 

Harb. Here, sir. 

Hoard. Make 'em all trim fellows ; louse *em 
well, especially ray Huritsmati, ,and ciit all their 
beards of the Polohiah fashion. My Perfumer. 

* " I take such a goodiUkimgito jfou^ iM Jentarimn ymi 
alls'' this line is omitted by accident in the quarto of 1616. 
t Chapipaign. 
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Per. Under your nose, sir. 

Hoard. Cast a better savour upon the knaves, 
to take away the scent of my Tailors fe6t, and 
my Barber's lotion-water. 

Per. It shall be carefully perform'd, sir. 

'Hoard. But you, my Falconer and. Hunts- 
man, the weIo<Hn'st men alive, i'faitb. 

Hunts* And.^ell show you that, sir, shall de- 
serve your worship's favour. 

Hoard. I prithee show me that : go, you knaves 
all, and wa&h your lungs i* th' buttery ; go ! 

[Esoeunt Servants. 
By the mass, and well remembered ! I'll ask my 
wife that question. /Wife I Mistress Jane Hoard ! 

Enter .Courtezan, altered in Apparel. 

Court. Sir, would ybu with me? 

Hoard. I would but know, sw^et wife, which 
might stand best to thy liking, to have the wed- 
ding dihtier kept here or i' th* country ? 
' Court. Hum! Faith, sir, 'twould like me bet- 
ter here; here you were married, here let all 
rites be ended. 

Hoard. Could a marquess * give a better an- 
swer! Hoard, bear thy head aloft, ttiou'st a wife 
will advance it. » 

* Marquess is used here for marchioness, 09 by Shakspeare 
ia^HenrjVUL" 

** the old Dttt^ess of Norfolk, 

And Lady Marquis Dorset.** 
fam inclined to thmk, that Shakspeare wrote it marquess, and 
that the error is the printer's ; the same having been made in 
the siecond qtlarto of this play. 
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Enter Host with a Letter. 

Wh»t haste comes here now t'ye ? a letter 1 wmm 
dreg of my adversary's malice: come luther; 
what's the bows ? 

Hast. A thing that concerns my mistresa^ir. 

Hoard. Why then it concerns m^ luwYe. 

JETmI. Ay, and you, knave, too; (cry your wor- 
ship mercy you are both like to -.come into 
trouble, I pron^se you» sir ; a pre-contract 

Hoard. How 1 a pre-contract say'st thou ? 

Host. I fear they have too much proof on% 
sir ; old Lucre, he runs mad up and down, and vriil 
to law as iast as he can : young Witgood laid 
hold on by his creditors, he exclaims upon you 
o' t'other side, says you have wrought his un- 
doing by the injurious detaining of bis contract 

Hoard. Body o* me 1 

Host. He will have utmost satisfaction ;. 
The law shall give him recompense, he says. 

[Hoard and Host converse apart. 

Court. (Aside.) Alas I his creditors so merci- 
less ; my state being yet uncertain, I deem it not 
unconscionable to further him. 

Host. True, sir. 

Hoard. Wife, what says the letter ? let me 
construe it. 

. , Court. Curs'd be my rash and unadvised words ! 
[Tears the letter and staimps on it. 
I'll set my foot upon my tongue, 
And tread my inconsiderate grant to dust. 

Hoard. Wife 

[Hoard and Wife eonmrse mpimt^ 

Host. (Aside.) A pretty shift, i'faith ! I com- 
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mend a woman when she can make away a let- 
ter from her husband handsomely, and this was 
cleanly done, by my troth. 

Court. I did, sir; 
Spjpae foolish words I must confess did pass. 
Which now litigiously he fastens on me. 

Hoard. Of what force ? let me examine 'em. 

CouH. Too strong, I fear ; would I wei'e well 
freed of '«n. 

Hoard. Shall I compound ? 
• Court. No, sir, Fd have it done some nobler way 
Of your side ; Fd have you come off with honour; 
Let baseness keep with them : why, have you not 
The means, sir? the occasion's offered you. 

Hoard. Where ? how, dear wife ? 

Court. He is now caught by his creditors ; the 
slave's needy ; his debts petty; he'll rather bind 
himself to all inconveniences than rot in pridon; 
by this only means you may get a release from 
him; 'tis not yet come to his uncle's hearing; 
send speedily for the creditors ; by this time he's 
desperate ; he'll set his hand to any thing ; titke ^ 
order for his debts, ordiscliaige 'em quite: a ^ 
pax on him ! let's be rid ^f a rascal. 

Hoard. Excellent! thoii dost astonish me. 
• (To Host. J Go ! run ! make haste ! bring both 
the creditors and Witgood hither. 

Host. (Aside.) TTiis will be some revenge yet 

Hoard. In the mean space FU have a release 
drawn. Within there! 

JEi»*er Servant. . ^ , 

Serv. Sir. 

Hoard. Sirrah, come,tak#. direction9; go to 
my Scrivener. [They converse apart. 
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Court. (Aside.) I'm yet like- those whose 
riches lie in dreams, - 

If I be wak'd they're false ; suCb is .my £eite ; 
Who yentur'd deeper than the desperate state. 
Though I have ni^d, yet cottld I beeome new^ 
For where I once vow I am ever true. 

Hoard. Away I dispatch ! on my displeasure 
quickly. (Ent Servant.) Happiy occasion ! pray 
heaven he be in the right vein eow to Set his 
hand to't that nothing alt^r him : grant that all 
his follies may meet in him at once, to besot him 
;:enon^! 1 pray for him> f faith,, and here he 
comes. 

Enter Witgood and Creditors. 

Wit. What would you with me now, jny 
uncle's spiteful adversary? 
Hoard, JVay^ I am frie»49» . 
, Wit. Ay, when your miscbipf's^pent. 
; Hoard. I beard,' you were arrested. 

,Wit. Well, wl^atithen? you vdll .pay none of 
my d^bjts,.I'm surp. 

Hodfd. A wise man cannpl tell ; 
There may be tbosQ conditions 'greed upon 
lifay move me to dp. much. 
. Wit. Ay, when? 'Tis thou,, perjur'd wom^n ! 

(oh, no name 
Is vile enough to match thy tres^cbery I) 
Thou art the cause of my confusion. 
Court. Out ! you penurious slave. 
Hoard. Nay, wife, you are too firoward ; 
Let him alone; give losers leave to talk. 

Wit. Shall I remember thee of another pro- 
mise far stronger than the first ? 
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.^!€hwt. TdrfainlKsow ibetf. 

Wit. Twould call, shame/to. ikyi cheeks; 

€kmrt Sliamef 

^Wit Hark in your ear. — (They talk apattk) 
Willbe come oliti'lhiok'St>dioii^i add pay^my 
debts roundly ? ^ 

) Oomts. Doubt 9iotlttng ;^ tbere'a a release ^draw- 
ing and all, to which you must set your band. ^ 

IFt^ Expellent! 

Court. But methinks, i'fiiiihi you niigfat' bare 
made some «faift. to discharge this yourself, hav- 
ing lu.ithe/.mortgage^t'aiid aever'faaTfe biirthen'd 
.my conscience with it. 

. . Wit. O'.my troth, I 6^u\d not, for itay cre- 
ditCNTs' cruelties extend to the present 

C0urt. No. more!— Why, do your worst for 
that, I defy you. » > 

flf%<.'Yim'reiittipadefrt; iUl caM Up the wit- 
nesaes. j^,. ..••.•! - ..:. i. ' v . i . ^ i' 

Court. Call up thy wit&l" for ;iaK>a bust beidtf 
demoted to follies a long time. / v ; 

Hoard. Wife, you're too bitter. ^^Master Wlt^ 
good, <and you my masters, yoti shall hear a 
miid speech* come ^m Hie now, and tbiiiit ist 
't has been my fortune,^ gentlemen, td h^e an 
extraordinary bloii^ing pour'd upon me o'< late, 
and here she elands; Lhave- wedded her, and 
bedded> her, ^ afid yet Jshe' is kittle the worse; ^;;U ^ 
some foolii^ 'Words ^she* hath passed to yoU'4ii v^^ 
the country, 'and some peeyidh debts you ow4ivJp^ 
here an the .eity; set the hare's head to tb^e 
goose giblet^' rdlease you her of heir woiTda, Md \/ ■ 
rUrteleaseyoTrOf herdttbts^ sir. « / \ 

* A proyerbial expression, to be fimad in Ray's CoUectioo. | 
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Wit. Would you.«o? I thank you for diat, 
sir; I cannot blame you, i'iaith. 

Hoard. Wfay» are not debts better than words, 
^sir? 

Wit Are: not words promiges, and are not 
promises debts, sir ? 

>: Hoard. (Amde.) He pkys at back-racket 
with me. 

1 Cred. Come hither, Mastmr Wi^^ood, come 
bith^, be eol'd by foots once. ^ 

\Wit. and Cred. camene apatt. 

2 Cred. We are citizens, and know what be* 
Icng to't 

1 Cred.. Take hold of his oflbr ; pax on her I 
let her go ;. if yonr debts were once dischm^df 
I would help you to, a widow myself worth ten 
of her. 

. 3 Cred. Mass ! partn«r, and now you ramem- 
b^ me on't, there's Mast» Mnlligrub's wtar 
newly £Ulen a widow. 

1 Cred. Cuds me ! as pat as cui be ; there's a 
widow left for you ; ten thousand in money, be- 
side plate, jewels, et cetera ; I warrant it a matdi ; 
we can do all in all with her ; pritibee dispafch, 
we 11 carry thee to her presently. 
V^ ' Wit. My uncle will ne'er endure me wh^i he 
shall hear I set my hand to a release. 

3 Cred. Hark,-I'll tell thee a trick foi" that ; I 
hfkVjej^nt five hundred pounds in suits in my 
tiQic,;! Wloti/i/ be wise; thou'rt now, a prisoner'; 
miB^ke it release, take't of my ^^ord, wbatsbver d 
pmn midi^esaslongas :he isin dai^nce, 'tis no« 
thing in law, not .thus much. [ShMip$hi»j^i^^* 

Wit. Sa;y you so, sir? 

3 XSp^. I have paid forH, Iknow't 
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Wit. Proceed then; leonsent 

3 Cred. Why, well said.* 

Hoard. How now, my mMters/ wbul have 
you done with him ? 

I €red. With much ado, sir, we have got him 
to consent 

Bmrd^ Ah«^a<~a, and what come his dtelbts 
to now ? 
\ 1 Cred. SfoQie eight score, odd poands, sir. 

Hoard. 'Nbw, naw, naw, naw, nawl* tell me 
the second time; give, me a lighter sum ; they 
are but desperate debts .you know ; neNsr caU'd 
in but upon such an accident; a poor, needy^ 
knave, he would starve and rot in prison : come, 
come,'ybashall.have ten shillings in the pound, 
and the sum down roundly. 

1 Cred. You miist make it ft mark, sin 

Httard. -Go to then I tell your moiley ; in the 
meantime. you shall find Kttle less there. (Oivingi 
them numey.) Come, Mast^ Witgood, you aN^ 
so unwilling to do yourself good now. ^ 

Enter Scrivener. 

Welepoi?, honest Scrivener ^ now you shall hear 
the release rdad. . 

Seriv. Be it known to all men, by thes^ presents^ 
that J, Theodorw Witgood^ gentleman^ sole ne- 
phew, tjo Petnmmus Jjuere^ having uwjt^fy m^de 
title and claim to one Jane Medler, late widow qf 
AfUhony. Me^Oer^ and now m/e to WaXkadine 
Hoards in consideration of a oompetent sum, of 
mon^ to discharge my ddtts, dq for ever hereafter 
disclaim anyMtUj rights estatCj or interest tn, or 
to^.the said widow, late in the oceupcdion of the 
said Anthony Medler^ and now in the occupation 
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of Walkadine Hbard; m also neither io Imf^lmm 
hf mrtue of any former contraet, fgrant, pronUee^ 
or- 'demise^ tO' amf' of kir manor ^ manor^JkamseSy 
parksy groves, meadow grounds, arabk lands, hatns^ 
staeksi sUMss, dove^hohs; and* eonegp^rroms^ to- 
gether ^th all her cattle, money, plate, jewelsj 
borders, chains^ bracelets, Jiirmtures; hangings, 
moveables or immoveaUes; in witness whereof, I 
the said. Theodoras Witgood^have interchamgiably 
set'to my hand and'secd before these presents, the 
day and date above written. 

Wit: What tc precious forttRie hut tbeu slip'd 
here like a beast as tfaou arti 
. Hoard. Come, uDwilKng heart, come; 

Wit. Well, Master Hoardi give me th;e.pe»:; 
I see 
^is vain to quarrel with ouf destinj. 

Hoard. Oh, as^vain a thhi^ as can. be; you 
cannot conmrit a greats absurdity, sir. So^ so ; 
give me that hand now; before all these pre- 
s^its, I am friends for ever with thee. 

Wit. Troth, and it were pity of my heart 
now, if I should bear you any grudge, i'faith. 

Hoard. Content; Til send for thy tm^le 
against Hke wedding dinner ; we will be fiiends 
onoeagaiikr 

Wit. I hofie tt> bring it to pass myself, sir. 

Hoard. (ToO^Crd,) Hownowl Is^t right, 
my masters?, 

1 Cred. Tis something wantit^, sir, yet it 
shall be sufficient& 

Hoard: Why, well said* a good coMcience 
makes a fine shew now*ardays. Come, my mas- 
ters, you shall all taste of my wine- ere you de- 
part. 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



JLQOMVT^^ 209. 

Ml. We follow you, sir. 

Wit. ni try these fellows iiowi—(Ta Isl Cnd.y 
A. word, sir; what, will you carry me to that 
widow now ? 

I Cr4d. Why^ do you think we were in earn- 
est, i'faith? cspruy yputo a rich widow? we 
should get muehcnedit by that;, a noted rioter I * 
a ciMiteaiptible pro^lg^l ^ 'twas a trick w« have 
amongst us to get in pijur money; fare you well, 
sir. ., . [JExeunt. 

Wit. Farewell, and be hang'd^ yOujshort pig^ 
hair'd, ram-headed rascals ; he Uiat believes in 
you shall ne'er bp sav'd> I warrant him.: By this 
new league I shall have some access * unt» my 
love* 
^ ^ Niece appears cAove. 

Niece. Mastier Witgood; 

Wit. My life. 

Hfiece. Meet me presently— ^that not6 directs 
-^QHtr^thf&wshim a letter.) I Would not be sus^ 
pected — our happiness attends us — ^farewell. 

W'H. A Word's enough. [Esceunt. 

Scene — Dampit's Room. DAfUfifiT^ the Vswery 
in Bedi Aitdrby spinning by him* 

SONG. 

Let tfae usurH' fsam Ima, (m iitfeeest tbat exoel)^ 
There's pits enow to damn him, before he comes to hell; 
In Holbom some, in Fleet Street some, - 
Where e'er he come there's some, there's some. 

. * The quarto of 1616 reads, '' some above access;'' and the 
Niece speaks without a notice of her having entered : whereas^ 
in the first quarto, there is a stage direction, " She is above ;'^ 
and I suppose the word caught the prmter's eye, and was erro- 
neously introduced into the text. 
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Damp. Trak€p trakUo^ draw the curtaiii; gi?e 
me a oip of sack more. 

Enter Lamprey and Spichcock. 

Lamp. (Aside to Spick.) Look you, did not 
I tell you he lay like the devil in chains, when' 
he was bound for a thousand year*. 

Spichi But I think the devil had no steel bed- 
stafs; he goes beyond him for thatf. 

'Lamp. Nay, do but mark the conceit of his' 
drinking; one must wipe his mouth for him with 
a muckinger; do you see, sir? 

Spich. Is this tiie sick trampler? why he is 
only bed-rid with drinking. 

Lamp. True, sir. ^ He spies us. ^ - ' 

Damp. What, Sir Tristram? you come and 
see a weak man here, a very weak man^ . 

Lamp. If you be weak in body, you should 
be strong in prayer, sir. 

Damp. Oh, I have prayed too much^ poor 
man. 

Lanq>. (Aside to Spiah.) There's a taste of his 
s<HiI for you. 

JS^ich. Fah! loathsome! 

Lamp. I come to borrow a hundred iK>und of 
you, sir. 

Damp. Alas ! you come at an ill time ; I can- 
not spare it, i'fititih ; I ha' but two thousand i^ th' 
house. 

Aud. Hal ha! ha! 

* Our poet alludes here to a passage io tbe Revelation of 8t 
Johnu chap. xz. Ter. 2. 

t It is lumecessary to observe there was something particobr 
about Dan^t's bed ; the reader, however, will coltect all the in- 
formation I conld give him fT<mi this scene^ 
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pood of villany, the spititiefr (^ donctipiftbeiic j^. 
JSpiter Lavncelot, cmd others. 
'%(Mni l^e^eiitleicicin/ sire yen here before tb ? 

. (^^ 'Faith; l9ie btiiie Mti Utill : liie ti^^rh^ 

bitdi^»Mibithife*rwh«^*. ; ^ ; 

Xrotm. We^«halM£Bive tfie bi^er sport yrVitt 

- hiM. • B^ce!<^Atrd4ioiir cheers Master l>atiipit 

noW? :^ • * 'r ^' . . - . • ' ....... * . -» 

l)amp. CMhi, tny bosom Sir ^aimcelot, how* 
cheer I? Thy presence is restoi^tire. ' 

Xaten. But 1 hear a great complaint of ybu. 
Master 'Dampit, t^mong gdnants. 

Damp. I am glad of that, i'faith^ prithee/ "v^hat? 

Laun. ^hey isay yoti are'wax^d'protido' late, 
smd if a fri^d Visit you in the afternoon^ yotill 
scarce know' him. ' 

:J>amp. 'Fie, fie ! prourf? I cannot remember 
any such thing: sure I was drunk then. 

Lmm. Think you so, sir? ^ 

Damp. There 'twas, i'faith; nothing but the 
{iri^de of the sack; and so certify 'em. ^ Fetch 
sa'ck, sirrah! 

Boy. A vengeance sack you once ! 

And. Why, Master Bampit, if ydu hoMon as 
you begin, and lie alSttte longer^ you need not 
take care how to dispose your wealth ; youll 
Dtoke' the Vintner your heir, 

.Damp. Out Jyou bgjWiaminy, ypu unfeather'd 
cTfintitttiigd iquean,.ybu cuUisance. of siaabiosify I 

* Okie of jliie many proverbs expressive of litfeHfiety, 
VOL. V. ''^ P 
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. Aud. G opdj^ tdf, Maater Dampit, to speak 
before a maid apd. a vvgia. . 

Damp. Hang thy virgiDity upon the pole of 
carnality ! 
. Awi. Sweet teroiB ! my aiistrew shall know 'em. 

Lamp. (Aside.) Note but the misery of this 
iisuring slave; here he lies, like a noisome dnng^ 
hill, full of the poison of his drunken blasph^nies ; 
and theylo whom he bequeaths all, grudge him 
the very. meat that feeds him, the very pillow 
that , eases him : here may a usurer behold ids 
end : what profits it to be a slave in this world, 
and a devil f th' next I 
, Damp. Sir Launcelot ! let me buss thee, Sir 
Launcelot; thou. art the only friend that I ho* 
nour aoid respect 

JLanm. I thank you for that, Master Dampit. 

Damp. Farewell, my bosom Sir Launcelot 

JLauH. (Aside to the Gentlemen.) Gentlemen, an 
you love me, let me step behind you, and one of 
you fall a talking of me to him. 

Lamp. Content. — Master Dampit. 
. Damp. So, sir. 

Lamp. Here came Sir Launcelot to see you 
e'en now. 

Damp. Hang him ! rascal. 

Lamp. Who ? Sir Launcelot ? » 

Damp. Pythagorical rascal. 

Lamp. Pythagorical? 

Damp. Ay, he changes his cloak when he 
meets a sergeant**. 

* I scarcely need notice that Dampit's explanation of the name 
is in allusion to the doctrine of Meiempsjfekoris first taught by 
that philosopher^ 
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Laun. (Aside.) What a revue's this ! 

Lamp. I wonder. you can rail at him, sir; he 
eomes in love to see you. 

Damp. A louse for his love ! his father was la: 
cdmb-tnaker ; I have no need of his crawfing 
kyve : he comes to have longer day *, the super- 
lative rascal ! 

Zmuu. (Aside. J S'foot! I can no longer en- 
dure the rogue. — Master Dampit, I come to take 
my leave once again, sir. 

Damp. Who ? my dear and kind Sir Launce- 
lot, the only gentlemaji of fkigland? let me hug 
thee; farewell, and a thousand* 

Lamp. (Aside.) Composed of wrongs and 
slavish flattery I 

. Lama. (Aside to Gentlemen. ) Nay, gentlemen, 
be $baU: show you mcMfe tricks yet ; I'll give you 
another taste of him. 

Lamp. Is't possible ? 

XfOtm. His memory is upon departing. 

Damp. Another cup of sack! 

Laun. (Aside to the others.) Mass ! then- 'twill 
be quite gone. Before he drink that, tell him 
there's a country client come up, and here at- 
tends for his learned advice.' 

Lamp. Enough. 

Damp. One cup more, and then let the bell toll. 
I hope I shall be weak enough by that time. 

Lamp. Master Dampit 

Damp. Is the sack spouting ? 

Lamp. Tis coming forward, sir. Here's a 

. ,* D^pit means to insinuate, I conceive, that lie had bor- 
rowe<| money of him, and oijiy called to postpone th^ |yi\yment. 

• \ p2 
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country man, a dient of yours^ wmits for your 
deep tod profoand adnce» sir. 

Damp. A coxcombry^ where is lie ? let hiiB ap- 
prottcb^ set me up a peg Ikigher* 

JUmp. (To Lanm.) You must draw near, air. 

Dmmp. Now, good man fiMtiamioy, what say 
you to me now? 

Laim. Please your good worship, I am a poor 
mtm, sir— 

Damp. What make you in my chamber, dien? 

Lanin. I would Entreat your worship's deYice* 
in a just and honest cause, sir. 

Damp; I meddle with bo such matters; I 
refer 'em to Master No*man's office. 

Xaim. I had but one house left me in all the 
world, sir, wluch was uy lather's, my grand- 
iather's, my great gfandfiatther^s, and now a villain 
has unjustly wrung me out, and took possession 
on't. 

Daimp. Has he sudi feats? Thy best course 
is to bring thy ^^cUiome firme^ and in sevim years 
thou ^mayst' shove him out by the law. 

LcUm. Alas ! hn't please your worriiip, I have 
small friends and less motley. 

Damp. Heyday I this geer will fadge wellf: 
hast thou DO money? why, then, my advice is, 
thou miist set fire o' th' house, and so get him 
out 

liomp. That vnll break strife, indeed. 

* Device for adticej I suppose it intentioDaL . 

t "This feer ^rXL/adge well/' Geer is a wofd of frequent 
oeoumsee in ihe authors 6f Ae time, stgnifyiiig thinge or i 
ier$ itt gteeraL A4S« haisWn'ezpbiaied m toL I p. Mi. 
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Lawi^. I tbank your worship for your ^ hot 
counsel, sir. (Aside to the others.) Alt'ring but 
my voice a little, you see he knew m^ not; yon 
may observe by this, Ihat a dmnhard's mfmoiy 
holds longer in the voice, than in the person. 
Bnt, genllemeti^ shall I show you a sight? Be- 
hold the little dive-dapper of damnation, Gulfe 
the usurer, for his time worse than t'other. 

Enter Hoard with Gulfb. 

Lamp. What's he comes with him? 

Laun. Why, Hoard, that married lately the 
widow Medler. 

Lamp. Oh, I cry you merfcy, sir. 

Hoard. Now, gentlemeti vidtants, how does 
Maifter Dampft? 

Laun. Ftfith, here he lieis, e'en drawing in, sir, 
good Candary as iast ai he cab, sir ; a very weslt 
creature truly; he is almost past memory. 

Ehard. Pie 1 Master Dampit^. you lie lazing 
a-bed here, and I come to invite you to my wed- 
ding dinner: up] up! upl' 

Damp. Who's this? Master Hoard? who hast 
thou married in the name of foolery? 
. Hoard. A rich widow. » 

Ik$Mp. A Dutch "widow ? 

HoMd. A irich widow ; one widow Medler. 

Damp. Medler ? she keeps open house. 

Hoard. She did, I can tell you, in her t'other 
husband's days; open house for all comers; 
horse and man was welcome, ' and room enough 
for 'em all. 

Damp., There's too much for thee then, thpu 
may'st let out some to thy neighbours. 
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2r4 A TRICK TO CATCH THE OLD ONE : 

€Mfe. What! hung alive in chains? O spec- 
tacle ! bed-stafis of steel ? O manstrum horretulumy 
informCy ingens cut lumen ademptum, Ob, Dampit, 
Dampit, here's a just judgment shown upon 
usury, extortion, and trampling villany* 

LiOim. This [is] excdlentl thief rails upon the 
ibief. . 

GtU/e. Is this the end of cut-throat usury, 
brothel, and blasphemy? now mayst thou see 
what race a usurer runs. 

Damp. Why, thou rogue of universality, do 
not I know thee ? thy sounc} is like the cuckoo, 
the Welch Embassador*, thou cowardly slaVje, 
that offers tp fight with a sick man when his 
weapon's down : rail upon me in my naked b/ed? 
why, thou great Lucifer's little vicar ! I am not 
so weak but t know a knave at first sight: thou 
inconscionable rascM I tbou that goest upoii 
Middlesex juriei;, and will make haste to give up 
thy verdict because thou wi)t not Ipse thy din- 
nBT ! are ypu answered ? 

Gulfe. An'i were not for sham e 

[Draws his dagger. 

Damp. Thou wouldst be hang'd then. 

Lamp. Nay, you must exercise patience, 
Master Gulfe, always in a sick man's chamber. 

JLaun. He'll quarrel with none, I warrant you, 
but those that are bed-rid. 

Damp. Let him come, gentlemen, I am arm'd : 
reach my close-stool hither, 

Laun. Here will be a sweet fray anon; I'U 
leave you, gentlemen. 

* Why the cuckoo is called the Welch Embassador, I knoif 
not. 
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Lamp. Nay, we^il along with you, Mafiter 
Gdfe. 

Gidfe. Hang him ! usuring inEUScal. 

Xaim. Posh, set your strenglh to biSi your 
wit to his. 

Aud. Pray, gentlemen, depart; his hour !s 
€ome upon.hin, (To Dan^.) Sleep in my.1iK>- 
som, sleep. 

. Lalm. Nay, we hare aiough joihim, i'faith; 
keep him for the house.?^— ^Now. make your 
best, 
For dirice his wealth, I would not have his breast. 

GidfjB. AJittle thing would make me. beat. him 
now he's asleep. 

Lawk., Mass, then 'twill be a pitiftil day when 
he wakes ; 
I would be lothe to see .that day come. . , . 

Ouye. You OTerrule me, go^emcm, i'faith. 
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ACT V. Scene 1. 
JEnter Luc^e. and Witgooi^ 

W^. Nay, uncle, let me prevail witk j^kl wo 
imek; i'&itb 90^ itow he baa iimted ^u. 
'^ JLnforei:! sUH Jmi«& great' joy thtoe mfaot^ he 
haa bome away the widow. 

Wit. WUy, la, I thought where I AoiM. find 
^^ourpvdnntly 9 unele^ o' oiy tcotti) 'tfe oolhin^ao. 

JLucre. What's nothing so, sir ? Is not he pitaif- 
li0A 10 Ihb: widow? 
' fPik. No, h^ ny trotk, i|Khd nat^ uikcle^ 

Latere. How ? 

Wits. Ifii 3K>« Uaire the tru^ otft^ Hfe is 
married tq a whore, i'faith. 

iMcre. i abouM lataifh «t thiit 

IVW; lJpci4( Lei me pedbk inc ywH fittokr if 
. yMi'i&A it not so ; and that 'tis I that have mar- 
V ried the honest woman. 

Lnicre. Ha! I'd walk^ten mile o' foot to see 
that, i'faith. 

Wit. And see't you shall, or I'll ne'er see you 
again. 

LMcre. A quean, i'faith ? ha ! ha ! ha ! [Exeunt. 

Effiter Hoard tasting Wine, the Host following 
in a lAverjf Cloak. 

^ Hoard. Pup, pup, pup, pup, I like not this 
wine; is there never a better tierce in the house? 
Host. Yes, sir, there are as good tierces in 
the house as any are in England. 

Hoard. Desire your mistress, you knave, to 
taste '^m all over { she has better * skill. 
* The quarto of 1610, reads, "* best skiH.^ 
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Mf9tii. CAnde.) Mmai^Wftoi th« belter for her 

mA:tik9-'WQme for j<Hh [JSaeU* 

. MS»af4i Acthnsi ^JGM«iiA«rHva.>Is<beo«f»> 

board of plate set out*? 

.: uJhgftfc^.Ali^BUi order., guv ^EUtit. 

Hoard. I am in love witlu-mj! Itirerim. ef ery 

time I think on 'eni f they mali^a-gallMit show, 

JEfUer Niece; 

Niece. Do you call» sir ? 

^<^rd. Pritl|ee slpiow a little diligence, and 
9j?^lQpk th^ Isps^yes a,l^t|e;^ tbey^-lL filch and 
steal to-day, and send whole parties l^ome to 
their wi^fes :. ^ thp^ be*st a fpod i^^ce dp nfit 
9ee 9ie ywfV>ii^'d; 

Niece. Fear it not, sir; I h^ye cf^ase; tbqi]^^ 
the feast be prepared for you^ yet it serves fit 
for my wedding dinner to<>* 

SMet%AHPiBiM,x,€fH4$iPicucoai. 

H(^fd. MmUr Lampfoy and Masttf Spich- 
Mtk, two fti« oNNst wdiectiBe gentlem^ alive; 
ycfkr Atthers and nm^weie all firee cf ik* fish- 
mongers. 

latmp. Tbe^ \^ew indeed, sir. Yon see bold 
fwpsiteytir) 80onf e«trMte<|* 

J3«alA And thatfs beat, w (Enter, ^eetamt.; 
-iUrw^Aaw, sil^lrabr • r; • ^ •: 

v; lilitrv. Ther«f»aji coach toiAe ta the doer, sir. 

[Hat. 

Hoard. My Lady Fdxtone, p' my lifel Jlis 
Ittss Jahe HdaiPd t Wifci ! fMnier Courtbzan.; 

* Hoard means what was called a coari-cupboard. See note, 
▼oLiu.p.6(M. ^ 
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MaM i 'tis her lady«bip indeed. (Emter Laot 
FoxTONE J Madam* you are ^n^cone to an im- 
-ftimiBh'd house, dearth of cheer, scarcky of at- 
t^dance. 

X. Fox. You are pleas'd to -make the worst, sir« 

Hoard. Wife— 

Li. Fox. Is this your wife ? 

Hoard.YeSj madam.— Salute my Lady Foxtone. 

Court. Please you, madam, awhile to taste the 
air in the garden? 

X. Fox. Twill please us well. . 

[Exeunt L. Fox. and Court. 

Hoard. Who would not wed ? tfie most deli- 
cious life I 
No joys are like the pleasures * of a wife. 

Lamp. So we batchelors think, that are not 
troubled with them. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Your worship's brother, with another an- 
cient gentleman, are newly alighted, sir. [Exit. 

Hoard. Master Onesiphorus Hoard ? why now 
our company begins to come in. (Enter Onesi- 
phorus Hoard, Limber, and Kicks.^ My dear 
and kind brother welcome, i'faith. 

Ones. You see we are men at an hour, brother. 

Hoard. Ay, 111 say that for you, brother ; you 
keep as good an hour to come to a feast as any 
gentleman in the shire. What, old Master Limber 
and Master Kicks I do we meet, . i'faith, jolly, 
gentlemen ? 

Limb. We hope you lack guests, sir? 

Hoard. Oh, welcome, welcome ! we lack still 
such guests as your worships. 

« Tlie edition of 1608 reads, '' cmnfwU,*' • 
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.Oms. Aii> sirrah, brotbei^ have you catch'd 
np widow Medler ? 

Hoard: From 'em all, brother ; and I may 
tell you I had mighty enemies, those that stack 
sore ; old Lucre is a sore fox, I can tell you, 
brother.- 

Ones. Where is she? Til go seek her out: I 
long to have a smack at her lips. 

Ho€»d. And most wishfully, brother, see where 
she comes. (Enter Courtezan.^ Gi^e her a 
smack now we may hear it all the house over. 

[^Both turn hack. 

Court. (Aside.) Oh, heaven ! I am betrayed : -11/ *? 
I know that face. 1/ * 

Hoard. Ha! ha! hal why, how now? are 
you both asfaam'd ? Come, gentiem^i, we'll look 
another way. 

Ones. Nay, brother, hark you : come, ypu're 
disposed to be merry. 

Hoard. Why do we meet else man? 

Ones. That's another matter : I was ne'er so 
'fraid in my life but that y6u had been in earnest. 

Hoard. How mean you, brother ? 

Ones. You said she was your wife. 

Hoard. DidI so ? and, by my troth, and so she is. 

Ones. By your troth, brother ? 

Hoard. What reason have I to dissemble with 
my fiiends, brother ? if marriage can make her 
mine, she is mine. Why ? 

\Onesiphorus is about to retire. 

Ones. Troth, T am not well of a sudden c I 
must crave pardon, brother, I came to see you, 
)but I cannot stay dinner, i'faith. 

Hoard. 1 hope you will not; serve me so, brother? 

Lamb, By your leave, Master Hoard. 
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' Bdwi. What now? what- now? pray, gentle- 
men : you were wont to show yonraelvte wiise men. 

liinibi But yion. have glK>wii your folly too 
•mchh^fe. 
( ^omd. How? 

Kicks. Fie, fie I a man of yonr repnte and name. 
Yem'U £9art yonr friends, but cloy 'em fint^th 
shame. 

Mowrd. Thia grows too de^ pray let nsnach 
th^sfense* 

JUmb. Iq yonr old age dote on a coortezan^ 

Mow^ Hal 
"^ JKolw^ Marty a strumpet 

Hoard. Gentlemen! 

One§. And Wi^ood's quean. 

M(Mt4. Oh 1 nor lands nor living? 

Ones. Living? 

Moari. (To Court.) Speak. 

Court. Alas, you know at fimt, sir, 
I told you I had nothing. 

Bomd. Out I Qutl I am cheated; infinitely 
conmndl 

Umb. Nay, Master Hoard. 

J?itl€r WiTGQOO aivf I4JCRB. 

Hoard. A Ih4ch widow \ a DMdk widaw ! 
a JOafcA widow t 

Lmcn. Why, nephew, shall I trace fSbm^ still a 
liar? wilt make me mad} Is not yon tlung the 
widow? 

WU. Why, la, yon we so hard o' belief, uncle; 
by my troth, she's a whore. 

Lucre. Then thoiuVt a knave. 

Wit. JisgaAwf WFgmsm^um^ uncle. 

Lucre. Pralo lafi, nephew r Hf that knotrs a 
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womaD io^He a q«eaii teast needs be a kwave; 
thou sayst thou hmkdeeP her to be <»ie; ergOf if 
she fae^a qoepii, Uiou'ft a koetYe. 

^Wit. Nigahur^ sequela' majons^ uncle; he -that 
knows a woman to* be a iqnean must needs be a 
knaye? Ideny that. ; « 

'Hoard. Lucre and Wi^;ood, you -are b<Mh 
villains; get you out of my house! 

ZiUcre. Why, didst not invite me to thy v^M- 
ding dinner? 

Wit. And are not you and I swdra perpefnal 
friends before witness, sir, and Were both drunk 
upbu^. ^ 

Howd. Daintily abus'd! you've put a junt* 
upon me. 

Jjuere. Ha! haf ha! 

JR^rd. A common strumpet. 

Wit. Nay, now you wrong her, sir; if I were 
she I'd have the law On you for that ; I durst de- 
pose for her she ne'er had common use, nor 
cdmmon thought. 

Court. Despise me, publish me, lamyonrwijfe; 
What shame can I have now, but you'll have part, 
If in disgrace you share ? I sought not you ; 
You pursued me; bay; forcfd me; 
Had I friends would follow it, 
Less than your action has been prov'd a rape. 

Ones. Brother ! 

Court i Nor did I ever boast ^f lands unto you^ 
Money, or goods ; I took a plainer course. 
And told you tme I'd nothing: 
If error were committed, 'twas by you ; 
Thank your own folly : nor has my sin been 
So odious, but worse has been forgiven ; 

^ Tbe tense in.which this word is used is sui^ciendy obvious. 
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Nor am I SO defonn'd, but I may cfaalleBge 
The utmost power of any oM man's love: 
Siie that tastes not sin before, twenty to one but 
she'll taste it after: most of yon old men are 
content to marry yo«ng vii^ns, and take that- 
which follows; where marrying one of us, you 
both save a sinner, and are quit from a cuckold 
for ever : 

And more, in brief, let this your best thoughts win, 
She that knows sin, knows best how to hate ^ni 
Hoard. Ckirs'd be all malice! black are ttie 
fruits of spite, 
And poison first their owners. Oh I my fritods 
T must embrace shame, to be rid of shame ; 
Conceal'd disgrace prevents a public name. 
Ah, Witgood I ah, Theodom^ ! / 

Wit. Alas! sir, I was prick'd in consetevce to 
see her well bestow'd, and where could i bestow 
her better than upon your pitiful worshj|>? Ex** 
I cq;>ting but myself, I dare swear she's a virgin \ 
j and now, by marrying your niece, I h^ve ba- 
j nish'd myself for ever from her : she's mine aupt 
I now, by my faith, and there's no. medling widi 
mine aunt you know ; a sin against mine uncle. / 
Court. Lo, gentlemen, before you .all, [Kneeb: 
In true reclaimed foroi I fall : . < . 

Henceforth for ever. I defy 
The glances of a sinful eye, 
Waving of fans, which, some suppose 
Tricks of fancy, treading of toes. 
Wringing of fingers, biting the lip, .' . * 

The wanton gait, th' alhiring trip. 
All secret fridids and private meetings, 
Close borne letters, and bawds' greetings, 
Feigning ei^cuse to womens' labours 
When we are sent for to th' next neighbours^ 
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Taking false physic, and ne'er start 
To be let bloo4» though sio * be at heart} 
Removing ehaiabers, shifting beds. 
To wdcjome fri^ds in husbands' steads. 
Them to enjoy, and you to marry, 
l^y first serv'd while you must tarry; 
They to spend, and you to gather; 
They to get, and you to father ; 
Thiese,'and thousand, thousand more, 
Now reclaim'd I now abhor. 

Lucre. ( To Wit.) Ay, here's a lesson, rioter, 
for you. 

WiL I must confess my follies, I'll down toa; 

[KneOs. 
And here for ever I disclaim 
The cause of youth's *undooing, game ; 
Chiefly dice, tiiose true outlanders, 
That'shake out b^gars, thievel^, and pand^ns; 
SouUwasting surfeits, sinful riots, 
Quean-s evils, doctor^s diets, 
'Pothecary's drugs, sui^eon's glisters. 
Stabbing of arms for a common mistress, 
Reband favours, ribald speeches. 
Dear perfum'd jackets, pennyless breeches, 
Dutch flapdragons, healths in urine f. 
Drabs that keep a man too sure in, 

* Both editions ikgree in reading, ** sign be iit hearf While 
Has work was passing through the press, I aoeidentaUy proeured' 
the first edition, and llie reader will see thai: I have aviuledr 
myself of it as fiir as' lay in ray power. 

f "A fiapdragon," says Stevens, in a note on '' Love's Labours 
Eost,'' is a small inflammable substance, which topers swaUow in 
a ghss of wine.'' Duiik, however justly I do not presume to 
say^ was in our poefs time geneially coupled with some vice. 
A Dutch widow has been wrung in the reader's ears throughout 
this phy in a very disgraceful sense: <* Uuteh huf* is used in 
the ** Revenger's Tragedy'' for superlative lust ; and an hundred 
other instances might easily be adduced. Dutchmen and drink- 
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I do defy you all ; 

Lend me each^ honest liiBaid, fbr here I me 
A reclaimed man, loslthiag the geneftil fiee. 
Hoard. So! sol alilHends, the nir^^ditig dia- 
ner cools ; 
Who seemis most crafty pro v^ ofttimes most fools *• 

ingy however, is an association we have not yet forgotten; and 
to them, perhaps, our ancestors might have been indebted for the 
jiapdragon. This is certainTy not the only instance in which ibeir 
name is connected with thei9» as- the.<>Uowiag quotation,, made 
Ky Stevens from the <' Christian tumM Turk/' will serve to 
show; — ^''With as much facility as Dutchti^in swallow ^pdro- 
gonB!" * Stabhmg of arms^ and * healiha in urime\ were cere- 
monies observed' by the riotous gaUaats of ^r poet's age in 
honour of their mistresses. So Tisefew in the ** Dutch Cour- 
tezan,'' (Act the IV th) says to his mistress, ** If I have not as r^ 
giously vow^d my heart to you, been drunk to your healthy 
gwalhw'dflapifagons^ «at glasses, drunk urine, atabVd oHm^ 
and done all offices, of prolgAuA gaUnitry lor y^r snke.^ Tbe 
readar i^ay.see Airther exaai|des of these ridiculpus customs in a 
note,vol. iv. p. 44. 

^ In the early part of this play the editor slightly suggested, 
to excite the attention of the reader, that he conceived l!he 
present drama mi^i have sifefded somo hints toltfassiager Ar 
his admirably play of *' A New Way to Pay Old Debts.'' In 
saying this he would not be understood to mean tiiat there is 
any palpable imitation, or that the present drama, however cre^ 
ditable to its aatfior, is in point of effect to be com|)ai«d to^ti^t 
of Massinger : tfie chara^r -6f O^er-mach 14 not only v^fy 
diffnent, but beyond comparison superior, not oviy to that of 
Lucre, but to any which Middleton ever drew. The manner, 
howiever, lapnfttdi Witgoodi^ Welbom .^N^wr JtQ: liasvo been 
tMTtediiy Imve and Ojw§m^h,.Mfn:^^ 
lby-**4iiefvoj^Dlaof idwil«o]itlc»to.lii]t^ ihQi«U||posM par- 
tiality of the widows for thevtwa/yiradig^l^dto jthisitiMa ad- 
vantage atod^Mipplyin^tbrai ninth i«Hie]f ^otf«tlla|(.>fliil|OlUlt» iseem 
tor lbni»'« ivsimiblaiico ^Meh i8..a6t>70nlartly iwidanlfiK;.Ig 
9iBemft«eftein<«t teast,fihal.ti»:ilitici <^ <.'< ALN^W^Way otefHy 
QMl Debts^ would haveboiKnfaa'ttppMite lo»4fae ^present pby «s 
that ^foh Middleton hasdioaen. 

WKIS. 
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This writer is ranked bj the editors of the Biograph. Dram, 
ill the third class of dramatic writers, and Mr. Gifford justljr 
observes it is impossible to place him higher. Of the time 
or place of his birth or decease we are altogether igno- 
rant : of his life it is only known that he was a player. 
That he lived on terms of intimacy with the dramatic 
writers of his time is sufficiently evident from his having 
written in conjunction with many of them ; and, if we 
may bdieve the title-pag^ in one he received assistance 
from'ShakspeareJhimsdl^He was a comedian, and one 
of the Princess company-^of^layers; and Mr. Oldys ob- 
serves^ his MS. notes on Laagbaine, on the authority 
of thence books of Lord Harrington, Treasurer of the 
Chambers in those years, that, ^^ One William Rowley 
was head of the Prince's company of comedians from 
1613 to 1616 :" this, there can be little doubt, was our 
author; and this is all that is for certain known of him* 
In announcing to the public, that in the course of this 
publication selections would appear (amongst others^ firom 
the works of Rowley, I contracted an obligation which I 
did not conceive I had fulfilled in the publication of the 
'< Spanish Gipsy'' and the ^^ Changeling," written by this 
author in conjunction with Middleton ; I decided, there- 
fore, on the printing the present drama. The tragedy of 
^^ All's Lost by Lust" (as it 'is better known) would 
perhaps have been selected in preference, but for the re» 
semMance it bears, in the general outline^ to the ^^ Wo- 
men beware Women" of Middleton, and the ^^ Appius 
and Virginia" of Webster *, the plays that would pre- 

^ The title of ** All's Lost by Lust" might at least with eqaal 
propriety be given to the ethers. 

^ Of THt '^ 
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cede and follow it, and to either of which, in my opinion, 
it is inferior. On the present plaj Langbaine observes, 
that the " passage of the Widow's finding her wedding-ring*, 
which she dropped in crossing the Thames, in the belly of 
a fish which her maid bought accidentaUy in the market, is 
founded either upon the story of Polycrates of Samoj^, as 
the author may read at large in Herodotus, lib. 3, sine 
Thalia; or upon the like story related of one Anderson of 
Newcastle^ hy, Doctor Fuller^ in his *' Worthies of Eng- 
landy TThe story here referred to is this : ^ A citizen of 
Newcastle (whose name I take to be M. Anderson) talk- 
ing witn a friend of his upon Newcastle bridge, aiid fin- 
gering his ring, before he was aware let it fall into the 
river ; and was much troubled with the losse of it, till by 
a fish caught in the river that losse was repaired, and bis 
riAg restored to him." It is quite impossible, however, 
that our author could have had this story from Fuller's 
Worthies, which was not published till many years after 
this drama was in print : he might, however, liave found 
it, whence' indeed Fuller himself took it, (and the story 
of Polycrates is likewise quoted there)', in the preface to a 
Jittle work called, " Vox Piscis, or the Book-Fish, con- 
taining' ttiree Treatises, which Were found in the Bdly of 
a Cod-fish in Cambridge Market, on Mid^mmer Eve 
last, Anno Domini 1626 ;" published in London in 16S7. 
tt is not noticed either by Langbaine or the editors of the 
fiiograph. Dram, that this play is, in part, historical. 
This, however, is the case; and I have collected toge- 
ther, from various scattered notices in Stow and Stiype, 
the best account I was enabled of Stephen Foster, his 
wife, and Alderman Bruin, three of the principal persons 
in the drama. Sir Stephen Foster was the son of Robert 
Foster of London, stockfisfamonger ; he was elected Sheriff 
of London in the year 1444, and Lord Mayor iii 1454, and 
served as member for that city in the parliament held at^ 
Westminster in the thirteenth of Henry VL • Speaking 
of Ludgate, Strype says, (Append, p. 26.) ^* There hap- 
pened to be a prisoner there, one Stephen Foster, who 
(as poor men are at this day) was a cryer at the grate, to 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



WILLIAM ROWLEY. 229 

beg the benevolent charities ofpious and commisserate 
bene&ctors that p^sed by. As he was doing his doleful 
office, .a rich widow of Lpndon hearing his complaint, en- 
quired of hini' what would release him ? To which he 
answered, Twenty pound ; which she in charity ex- 
pended; 'aqd clearing him out of prison, entertain^ 'him 
in her service; who, afterward falling into the way of 
merchandize, and increasing as well in wealth as courage, 
wooed his mistress, D^me Agnes, and mi^rried her. 

^' Her riches and his industry brought him ^th great 
wealth and honour, being afterwards no less than Sir. 
Stephen Foster, Lord Kay or of the honorab|^ city of 
London : yet jwrhilst he lived in this g^eat honour and 
dignity, he forgot not the place of his captivity; but 
mindful of the sad and irksome place wherein poor men 
were impri^^ne^} bethpught himself of enlarging it, to 
make it a little more delightful and pleasant for those 
who in aftertimes. sl^ould be imprisoned and shut up 
therein. And, in order thereunto, acquainted his la^y with 
tbia his pipus purppse and intention, in whom likewise 
he: found so aOable and willing a mind to do good to the 
poor> that she promised .to expend as much a^. he, should 
do for:tbe carrying on of the work; and (jayv^g posses-, 
sions adjoining thereunto, they qaiisfid to be erected ^aud 
built theroofos ajid places follpwtng,^that is to say, the 
paper house,, the porch, the watplfMhall, the upper and 
lower lumbries, the cellar, the long ward, and ^be chapel 
for ditine service ; in which chapel is an inscription on 
the wall, containing these words : 

^^ TMs chapel voas erected and ordained for the divine zDor- 
ship and '-service of Godj hy the. Might Honourable Sir 
Stephen Foster^ Knight ^ some time Lord Maior of this 
homurahk dty^ and hy Home Agnes his mfe, for the use 
and goUy exercise of, the prisoners in this prison of Lud- 
gate^ Aifmo 1454. ^ , , 

^^ He likewise , gave maintenance for a preaching mi- 
nister?" and ^ ordained what he had so built, with that 
little which was before^ should be free for all freemen, and 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



230 WILLIAM HOWLtY. 

that tMey pi^viding their own bedding,. ^^^^^d P*7 <>*>* 
thing at their departure for lodging or chamber-rent/' 

There can be little doubt from Ae inscription -in the 
chapel^ that this worthy liian was alive in the year 
1454 ; it is still more certain from the following ex- 
tract fi^tn Stow, that he was dead in 1463 :' ^^ In tlie 
year 1463, the thi^d of Edward the Fourth, Mathew 
Philip being mayor, in a common counsaH^, at the request 
of the well-disposed. Messed, and devout woman, Dame 
Agnes Foster, wwfoap, late wife to Stephen Foster, fish- 
monger^ sometime mayor, for the comfoH: and reliefe of 
all the pdire prisoners, certaine articles Were established. 
In primisy that the new works then late edified by the 
same Dame Agnes, for the inlai^ng of the prison of Lud- 
gate, from thenceforth should be had and taken as a parte 
and parcell of the saide prison of Ludgate, so that both 
the old and new works of Ludgate aforesaid, be one pri* 
son, gaile,.keeping, and charge for evermore.'' To this 
Stow adds, << The said quadrant strongly builded of 
stone, by the before-named Stephen Foster, and Agnes 
his wif(&, contayneth a large walking place by groimde, 
the like'roome it hath over it for lodgings, and over all 
a ikyre leades to walke upon, well imbattayled, all fiu* 
ease of pnsoners, to the dnde tiiey shcnilde have lodging 
and water free without charge: as by certaine verses 
grauen in copper, and fixed on the said quadrant, I have 
read in forme following x 

Deuout scales that passe this way, 
for Stephen Foster late mayor, bartely pray. 

And Dame Agnes his spouse, to God consecrate, 

that of [Htty this house made for Lodoners m. iw^te. 

So that for lodging and watet prisoners here nooght pay, 
as their keepers sbftll ansmrere at dread^i^ d^mes 4^. 

^^ This plate, and one other of his armes, taken downe 
with the old gate, I caused to be fixed over the entrie of 
the said quadrant, but the verses being unhappily turned 
inward to the wall, the like in effect is graven outward in 
prose, declaring him to be a fishmonger, because some 
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y^iuipm)MdfabuMbim to fcee a mere^r,. and to Anile 
b^gei there at Ludgacte." ^^ Thejr iv^ne both buried 
CStow, fi. l^ edit. 1568) M Bute's ehlinsh, Billiiigs* 
^te." Mow fair the^poet ba^ deviated from the traditioii 
«8 reoorded by Strype, the reader will be tiow as /irdl 
mlilete deeide as Bsytelf: when I speak of Me U^Uism^ I 
aUiide oaly ^to the civcutauitMice of Us . haviag been con« 
flaed ^ pvisoB^ in jbadgate, and to bjfi releaae by his 
wife (by his nephew according to the drama) ; and this I 
do on tie authority of Stow, the dder of the.bistorians, 
mh^ in ibb cbttcludiiig ^^mariLs, refers to it 49ML iable: 
'Of the ehvitftble acts of tbese worthy people there cati 
be no doubt. la relation to the dhamder of Brain I find 
(Strype, voLu. p. 360) that " In the year 1197, Walter 
JQrune, a citizen of London^ and Bosia.his wife, .founded, 
ihe hospital of Our Lady, called Domus Dei^ or St. Mary 
the Spittle, without Bisbop^gate in Ziondon, an hous^ of 
such relief to the needy, that there was found standing at 
the surrender therecrf* nine score beds well furpidied for 
receipt of poor people.'^ The reader camuMt fail to no- 
tice the gross anwchronisois with wbioh. tb#;(P^, pf this 
draaia abounds; somethhig, however, mey. Ip^e^^id ,in ex- 
cum of'tbfi bringing together such men- as, F^stc^r .and 
Bruin ^ bat the introduction of H^my III. is so wanton 
and unnecessary, that tbere can te little doubt it is , an 
error of the printer's, and that Henry. YI. is the character 
intended, in whose lime Sir Stephen Foster lived. I did 
not, however, think it necessary to disturb the text; not 
out of respect to the .f aarto^ fyv a more disgfacefill work 
never issued from the press even of the |»inters of that age, 
but because the drceantaace having been eace noticed it 
becomes of little coaseqaeace* While 4ms thid i^bject I 
may just observe, thaitin the original this play i% with 
v^ry trifling limitations, throughout prilled as blank 
verse : by wbat possibly rute or ear tiie division ^s 
made it is absolutely impossible to conceive ; some scenes 
have without hesitation been reduced to prose ; and by 
changing the oonsbruetion of whole £{»eeches innumerable 

K 
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couplets have been restored : if yet the attentive reader 
shaU discover passages, (and that mouy have escaped mjr 
notice I cannot dc^tibt), on* Which he would willingly exer- 
cise his skill, I 'can'onl|r' observe that he must not make 
too free with the pruning knife; .that it is difficult to 
distinguish between a licentious m^ire and measured* 
prose ;' and that very little good dramatic dialogue^ > of 
the higher walks, can be found, that, with' moderate 
torturing to the ^ye ^d ear, may not pass for such 
metre. 

I take this opportunity of saying, that a complete edi- 
tion of Sj^tey's Plays having been lately announced as 
preparing for puUication, I have abahdoTOd the design of 
Includihg any of mem in the i^reseiit selection. 

THE FOLLOWING IS A LIST OF HIS DRAMATIC WORKS : ' 

1. A .New Wonder, A Woman never- vext, C. 4to; 
1638. 

2. All's Lost by Lust, T. 4to. 1633. 

3. Match at Midnight, C. 4to. 1633, D. C. 

4. A Shoe.maker's a Gentleman, C. 4to.* 1638. - • ' 

Hewrote'also,in conjunction with Day and Wilkins, 

5. The Travels of Three English Brothers, 4to. 1607. 

With Middleton, ' i- 

6. A Fair Quarrel, C. to. 1617. 

7. The World toss'd at Tennis, M/4to. 1620* 

8. The Spanish Gipsy, C. 4to. 1663. • 

And - » 

9. The Changeling, T. 4to. 1653. 

With Fletcher, 

10. The Maid of the Mill, fol. 1647. 

With Massinger and Middleton, 

11. The Old Law, T. C, 4to. 1656. 

With Dekker and Ford, 

12. The Witch of Edmonton, T. C. 4tOi 1658. 

And (it is however very doubtCul) with* Shak- 
speare, - 

13. Th^ BirA of MerHu.T . C. 4to. 1662. 
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With Webster, 
14- The Cure for a Cuckold, C. 1661. 
And 

15. TheThracian Wonder, C. H.4to. 166L 

And with Hey wood, ^ 

16. Fortune by Land and Sea, C. 4to. 1665. 

The following also are Altered in his name on the Bboks 
of the Stationers' Company : 

* The Fool without Book. -^ 

A Knave in Prist ; or, One for Another. 

The Nonesuch. 

The Book of the Four honoured Loves. 
And 

The Parliament of Love. 
It appears from Sir H. Herbert's Office Book, that 
one of the Rowl€f;ys vrrote " A Match or no Match :'* 
this is most probably our author's " Match at Midnight.'- 
And Mr. Chalmers ob8erves,^speaking of the Chronology 
of Henry Vill. " He [Shakspearej undoubtedly knew 
that Rowley had published^ in 1605, a dmma, entitled 
King Henry VIII, ^^ and he further inform^ us, that 
it was republished in 1613 : these, however^ are the 
only notices I remember to have met with relating, to 
it. Rowley wrote also a pamphlet called, *' A Search 
for Money; or, the lamentable 'Complaint for the Loss 
of the wandering Knight, Monsieur L'Argent," &c. 4to. 
1609. 
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King Henry IIL 

Moontford. . ^ 

Pembroke. 

Arimdel. 

Cardinal. 

Lord Mayor. 

Old Foster. 

Aldemnn Bniin. 

Stephen, Ivcrther to Old Foster. 

Ilobert, son to Old Foster, 

Sir Godfcy Speedwell, J sudors to Jane. 

Innocent Lambskin^ } 

Richard* factor to Old Foster. 

George, &ctor to Bruin. 

Doctor. 

Host Boxall. 

Jack, y 

Dick, ^ Gamesters. 

Hugh,) 

Roger, the Clown, servant to the IflTidow. 

Keeper of Ludgate. 

Widow, the Woman never vext. 
Mrs. Foster, wife to Old Foster. 
Jane, daughter to Bruin. 
Joan, servant to Widow. 
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WOMAN NEVER VEXT. 



ACT I. Scene I. 

Enter Old Foster, Alderman Bruin, and 
two Factors*, Richard, and Georoe. 

Old Fast. This air has a sweet breath, Master 
Bruin. 
Sruin. Your partner, sir. 
Old Fast. Ay, and in good, I hope : this hal- 
cyon gale 
Plays the lewd wanton with our dancing sails. 
And makes 'em bigf with vaporous envy. 

JBtiiin. 'Tis no more yet, but then our fraught 
is full 

* The word Fact&r 10 here ustd iq a more limited sense than 
at present, as ^chard and George appear to have been the ef^ 
ckiiive sei^aots of the other two. 
t 80 Titania, in '' MidsaBMner Night's Dream t" 

<< We have lan^'d to see the sails ceoocife. 

And grow big-bdlied wijth die wanton wiafl/' 
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When she returns laden with merchandise 
And safe deliver'd with our customage. 

Old Fast. Such a delivery heaven send us ; 
But time must ripen it Are our accounts made 
even ? 

George. To the quantity of a penny, if his agree 
\frith mine. What's yours, Richard? 

Rich. Five hqndred sixty pounds. Read the 
gross sum of your broad cloths. *t 

George. 68 pieces at B, ss, and 1 ; 57 at I, ss, 
and o *. 

Rich. Just : Lead, nineteen ton. 

Old Post. As evenly we will lay our bosoms, 
As our bottoms, with love as merchandise, 
And may they both increase to infinities. 

Bruin. Especially at home; that golden traffic, 
love, 
Is scantier far than gold ; and one mine of that 
More worth than twenty argosies f • 
Of the world^s richest treasure* 

Old Fost. Here you shall dig, (lading his hand 
on his breast) and find your lading. 

Bruin. Here's your exchange : and as in love 
So we'll participate in merchandise. 

♦ " 68 pieces at B, ss, and //' &c. These are, I believe, the 
private marks of the merchants to denote the value of their 
goods, a sort of cipher known only to themselves : they may, 
however, allude to the marks affixed to the different packages 
in which the pieces were contained. 

t ^rg-o«/M appear from a note of Stevens's on the ** Merchant 
of Venice," to have been ships of the largest size, aiMi were cor- 
ruptly so called from ragosks, or ships of Ragusa. Gremio, in 
the '' Taming of the Shrew,'' talks of sin argosy which he wo;dd 
settle on Bianca, and then tauntin^y asks, 

'^ Whaty have I chok'd you with an argosy V* 
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Old Fo9t. The merchairt's casaalty : • 

We always vcatureoQ uncertaiQ odds, 
Althoagh we bear hope's embiiein, the anchor, 

with us. 
The wind brought it, let the wind blow 't away 

agaio ; 
Should not the sea soiuetimes be partner with' us. 
Our wealth would swallow us. 

Bruin. A good resolve : but now I must be bold 

To touch you with somewhat that conceras you. 

Old Fast. 1 could prevent you:, is't not my 

unthrifty brother? 
Brum. Nay, leave out the, adjective (unthrifty); 
Yo^ir brother, sir,. 'tis he that. I would speak of, 
OldFost. He cannot be nam'd without uuithrifty, 
■ " sir, . . : . • . . a : ■ ' 

Tis his proper epithet: would; you conceit 
But what my love has done for bim^ 
So oft, so chargeable,. and so expensive, : 
You would not urge another addition, v t :' > . 
Bruin. Nay, sir, you must not stay. at quantity 
Till he forfeit the name of broth^ 
Which is inseparably: he's now in.Ludgate; sir, 
And part of your treasure lies buried with him. 
Old Fast. Ay, by vulgar blemish, but not by 
any good account : 
There let him howl, 'tis the. best stay he hath; 
For nothing but a prison can contain him. 
So boundless is his riot : twice have I rais'd 
His decayed, fortunes to a fair estate ; 
But with as fruitless charity as if I had thrown 
My safe-landed substance back into the sea; 
Or dress in pity some corrupted jade, 
And hie should kick me for my.cour,tesy. 
I am sur& you cannot but bear what quick^sands 
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He finds out ; as dice/ cards, ptgeon-hdes *; 
And which is more, should I not restrain it. 
He'd make my state his prodigality. 

Bruin. All this may be, sir; yet examples 
daily show 
To our eyes, that prodigals return at last ; 
And the loudest roarer f (as our city phrase is) 
Will speak calm and smooth ; you must help with 

hope, sir: 
Had I sttdi a brother, I should think 
That heaven had made him as an instrument 
For my best charity to work upon : 
Tbifi is a maxim sure, Same are madepoery 
Tiat rich meithf giving may tncrease their stare. 
Nor think,. 6ir, 

That 1 do tax your labours and mean myself 
For to stand idly by ; for I have vow- d 
If heaven but bless this voyage now abroad. 
To leave some memorable relic after me 
That shall pt eseyve my name alive till doomsday. 

OU Fast. Ay, sir, that work is good, and 
therein could I 
Join with your good intents; but to relieve - 
A wakstchgood, a spendthrift*-—^ 

• u Pigecn-hoUfT seems to liave been the game which is some- 
tim)^» ca&d tr§mmadamty or trel-nn^ttmei. See Stevens's 
note on '' Th« Winter*8 TaW Act IV. Scene il. And in Far- 
mer's note on the same passage he will find a description of the 
manner of playing it 

t '^ Roarer^^ was the common cant word for the swaggering 
dmnkard^f o«v poefs age. Its occurrence is silfficien% conr- 
mon. . So m Dekker^s pfarf, ^' If it be not a good P^y the 
Devil's in it z"" 

** Those bloody thoughts will damn you into hell. 

Scu. Do you think so? What becomes of our roaring hoyt 
tbeo; ikdt via^heMhs one to another f* ' 
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Bruin. Ob, no more, no more, good sir4 
Old Fast (Ta Rich./ Sirrah^ when saw yoa 

my son Robert ? 
Mid. This morning, sir; he said be irould go 
visit bis uncle. 

QUFost. I pay for tbeir meeltngs, Vm sure: 
that boy 
M^kfis priae oi aU his fingers 'ligiit upon 
To i^dieve his unthrifi^ unole. 

Sruim. Does be rofa? In trotb^ Lcomoj^aidlMmi. 
Old Fast, f !ro ^11^.; 'TIS partly your iaiilt, 

sirrah; yo«i see't, and' suffer it 
Bich* Sir, mine's a serrant's duty, his a sonV; 
Nor know I better bow to exptesm my loTer 
Unto yourself^ thsmr by loving your son. 
. QliEosL By ooncealit^ of his ptl£mngs^ 
Rich. I dare not c^l) them sa; be i^my'Seeotid 
master, 
And metbinks 'tis far above my limits^ 
Eidier to check or to conqfilam of bim*^ ^ 

Brmu. Gtameroy, Dick, tiKm mak'sl a> g»od 
construction; ' 

(To Old. Fast.) Am4 yonr son Robert a natoral 

nephew's part 
To relieve his poor nncte^ 

Old Fast Tisin neither well, sir: for note'b«ttlie 
Condition of my estate; I'm latdy married 
To a wed^hy wid«rMr, from i4iom my substance 
Chiefly does arise, she has observed this in her 
Soa-in*law, oiften complains and grudges at it. 
And what foul broils such civil discords bring. 
Few married men are ignorant <tf. 

. Enter Mistress Foster. 

, Nay, will you see a present proof of it? 
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ilf, Fo8t. Shall I not live to br^the a <|iiiebh6iir ^ 
I would I .were a beggar, with content . .' 
Rather than thus be thwarted for mine own. 

Old Fast Why, what's the matter, woman? 

M. Fast. I'll roiise 'em up. 
Though yo\i r^ard not of my jus^ complaints. 
Neither in love to me, nor preserving, me i 
From other inluries, both, which you're tied to^ 
By all the rightful laws heavenly or humane; 
But I'll compbiny.sir, where I will be heard. . 

Old Fast. Nay, thou'lt.be heard 00. for. . \ / 

M. Fost. Nay, sir, I will. be lieard: . 
Some awkward star threw out his unhappy fire 
A t my. conception, and 'twill laever quench , 
While I havie.heat in me. Wofiild I we«e ooWl 
There would be bonfires made to warm defame : 
My death wp«ild;be a jubilee to some. .... 

Old Fast Why, sir, how should J minister re- 
medy... ■ *•)■'; .. v..; : .1 : • 
And know, not the cause? . -. ' ( r \ 

jEf^tf^^ MQtfaer-Orpearl.fi/Womftii, show ydur 
husband the cause. 

M. FQ9t. .Had be been a husband, sir, I had 
had no cause ♦ - .« . i 

[So] to complain: I thrjew down at htefedt 
ThjC subjection of his whol^ estate : he did not 
Marry me for lpy^'s.s^ke,•nor for ptty ; . . . 
But loy6 to that I hiad ; he qow nciglects 
The loVe he had before : a prodigal 
Is suffer'd to lay :waste those w^orldly blessings 
Which I loQg enclosed, intending for good uses. 

Old Fost. That'? n»y soh. 



* ** Mother-o'-pearlP' this seems a cant expression, as Bniih 
several times use» it ' . 
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4f- i^^* Ay, thoa koow'sf it well 6fioii||^; 
he's the conduit-pipe 
That throws it forth info the common Mwer: 

Old Fost. And th' other's my brother. 

M. Foft. You may Mrell shame, 
As I do grieve the kindred; but I'd make 
The one a.ftranger, the other a servant, 
No son, nor brother ; for they deMffire neith^ 
Of those offices. ^ ' 

OU Jf\0st.:Why did I erar cbeiish himl have 
not I threaten'd hilti 
With disiDhetrttanoe for this disoi der? v 

M. Fast. Why do you not perform it? 

Old Fast. The other's in Ludgafe. 

M. Fast. No ; he's in my house, aj^roring to 
my. &oe 
The charitable office of his kind nephtmvr. 
Who with his pHfi^riog, purioin'd frcon me, 
Ha^ set him at liberty ; if this may be'Siiiet''d 
I'll have no eyes to see. 

Old^Fa^ Prithee content thyself, FII se^ 
A present remedy. Sirrah, go call 'em in x 
This worthy getitieman shall know the cauae^ 
And censure for us both with equity. 

Brttih. Nay, good sir, let not ine be so erapioy'd; 
For I shall favour one for pity. 
The oUk^r for your love's sake. 

Enter Robert, avid Stephen Foster. 

Old Pa$t Now, sir, 
Are all my words with you so light esteem'd, 
That they can take no hold upon your duty ? 

Rab. 'Misconstrue not, I beseech you. 

VOL. Y. R 
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M. FasL Nay^ he'll aj^roye hb good deeds, I 
warraht you. 

OldFost. And you, sir? 

SUpk. WelU sir, . 

Old Fost. I had thought you had been in Lud- 
gate, sir? 

Stepk. Why you see where I am, sir. • 

Old FasL 'Why, where are you, sir ? , 

Steph. In debt, sir, in debt ) 

Old Fo$t. Indeed that's a place you can hardly 
be iremov d from ; but this is not a place fit for 
one in debt How. came you out of prison, 
sirrah? 

Steph. As I went into prison, sirrah, by Ae 
fceqp^rs. , 

Old Fast: (To Rob.) This was your, work to 
let this bandog loose. 

Hah. Sir, it was my duty to let my uncle loose. 

Old Fast. Your duty did belong to me, and I 
did not command it. 

Itdk^ You cannot make a separation, sir, 
Betwixt the duty that belongs to me, . 
And loTe unto my uncle : as well you may 
Bid me love my maker, and neglect ' 
The creature which he hath bid me love*^ : 
. If man to man join not a love on earth, ^ ?_ 
They love not heaven, nor him that dwells above it ; 
Such is my duty ; a strong correlative 
Unto my uncle : why, he's half yourself. 

Bruin, Believe me, sir, he b%s answered you 
well. 

^ Our poet here evidently alludes to a passage in the First 
Epistlebf St. JoliByGh^. iii. ver. 10. • 
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Old Fast. He has not, worthy, sir; ^ v 
Snt to make void that false construction,- ^ 
Here I disclaim the title of a brother; . 
And by that disclaim hast thou lost' thy* ebild's 

part: 
£e thou engag'd for any debts of his, . 
In prison rot with him; my goods shall not 
Purchase such fhritless recompense. 

Steph. Then thou'rt a scurvy felber, and a 
filthy brother. . , . 

M. Fdst. Ay J ay, isir, your tongue cannot de*- 
fame his reputation; 

Steph. But yours can; for all the city rc^rts 
what an abominable scold he has got to bis wife. 

Old Fast. If e*er I know thou keep'st him com- 
pany, 
III take my blessing from thee whilst I live. 
And that which after me should bless thy estate. 

Steph. And I'll proclaim thy baseness to the 
world; 
Ballads I'll make, and make 'em tavern music 
To sing thy churlish cruelty. 

Old Fo3t. Tut, tut, these are babbles*. 

Steph. Each festival day I'll come unto thy 
house. 
And [ will piss upon thy threshold. 

Old Fast. You must be out of prison first, sir. 

Steph. If e'er I live to see thee Sheriff of London, 
111 gild thy painted posts f cum priyilegiop 
And kick ihj sergeants. 

* t. e. Idle tales. 

t It appears to have been the cnstom for the sheriff to hare a 
post set up at his door as an indication of his office. S6 in the 
*' Twelfth Nighf of Shakspeare/ Malvolio says of Cesario, 

R 2 
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iSo&.NajTy good uoclel ' » 

iSSf ^A. Wby, ril beg^ for tbee, boy ; 
III break thk 1^, and bind it tq> again, 
To piiU out pity from a stoay breast. 
Rather than thou shalt want 

Old Fast. A% do; let him sear up his sum, 
smd scarf it np 
With two yardsi lof rope ; eoiiatarfeit two vilkdna; 
Beg ttuder a hedge and share jour bounty * : 
But come not near my house ; 
Nor thiw in^ company, if thoult obey : 
There'spunishment for thee; for thee tli«e'aworac($ 
The im^ of sdl that'll miMv widi my' dear curie. 

■ * ... . ^ » 

Manent Stepq^n and Roberi;. 

Steph.C\mr\ f dog? you churlish rascftH^ mis^! 

Roh. Nay, good unde, throw not foul langtiagci; 
This {^ but heat, sir, and I dokibt not but 
To cool this rage with my obedience: 
But, uncle, y6ct must not then keap on sui^fefeef. 

Steph. Coz, I grieve for thee, that thou hast 
undergone ' * 

Thy father's curse, for love unto thy uncle. 

Roh. Tut! that bond shall ne*er becanceFd, sir. 

'» tfe'Q Ateiid at yo«r door Uke a Amffn poft'' See itot^ on 
Act I. ScetQ V. where the passage in the text haa bean (|iKDte(l ' 
by Stevens. 

* Our' poet alludes here to the methods which are stitt ite^ 
quently practised amongst beggars, of making artifietal snores. 
The reader will find many of these mentioned by Prigg in 
Act II. Scene I. of the '' Beggar's Bush" of Beaumoht and 
Ftetelier. fn the quarto this speitck is in iM^iriUia metre it and 
tile same may ba ob&ifved of nearly the whole remmnder vf Ihit 
si^efiisy and uotU the clown quits the stage iiithea»xt. 
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jRoh. Let pity tlmi foM;tm4wm 4;a jrtuxMf ^ 
Bethiidc your^al^ siiv of ««|n« «oi|i9e tiki^t inig^t 
Befit your estate, rmd le% me gowik it> 

jS'fijUL Ha, a course? S'feotI Ihave't*! C02, 
cansl leod me ^ty ^abiUw^s ? Go.iiijdi I but r^mir 
tills old decay'd tenement of mine with some 
new idbstor; fbr^ alas, what teao a man do in 
such a case as this ? 

JR^b^ Ay, but yoiur coiuis^ uacle ? ,,,h 

Stepk. Tush 1 leair« that lo me, l]^ecau9e thou 
sdudt woMkr at it: if yov should Sf9e me in a 
scarlet gown withia the compass of a i^M chawt 
^thenlrfaope you'U say that I do k^ep myself in 
good corapas9: then, sir, if the caj) of mainte^ 
Mmcef do mardi hefore #e, and not a <:ap be 
suffered to be worn in my presence, pray ^0 aot 
mpbraid me with my ifyfw^v porerty ; I c^aaiiot 
tell, state and wealth may make a n^ forget 
himself; but I beseech 70^ do fi^;^;,fbfre ai^ 
things, -in my head that you dreimi not of .4 dare 
you try me, cos? 

Moh. Why, fo]tysfailliBgs»iwcki,sh9|iq#t keep 
hack 
Yost fortunes. 

Steph. Why, gramercy, coz. (Aside.) Now if 
the dice do run rights this forty skilliDgs may set 

* *' S'foot I hate,'' is the reading of fhe qimrto. 

. t Caps of mainteiNmce are said to be carried in state on occa- 
saons of great sofemnily before the mayors of serefal cities in 
ti^iimJL Stephen ind befcrehsagpned h^ypelf ipr^ad wi^ 
the gown and chain of an alderman, he is now describing his 
ooBseqiience as ti^ fpitnm Lord IS^wc of London. 
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me up again: to lay't on my back, and so to 
pawn it, theire's ne'er a damn'd brokelr in the 
world will give me half the worth on't : no, 
whilst 'tis in ready cash, that's the surest way : 
seven is better than eleven; a pox take the 
bones*! an they will not favour a man some- 
titues. ' 

Rob. Look you, unde, there's forty sbillii^ 
for you. 

Siepk. As many good angels guard thee, as 
thou bast given me bad ones to seduce me! for 
these deputy devils damn worse than the old 
oneis. No'w; coz, pray listen; listen after my 
transformation : I will henceforth turn an apos- 
tate to prodigality ; I will eat cheese afid onions 
and buy lordships ; kM will not you think this 
strange? 

Rob. I am glad you're merry, uncle ; but this 
is fix'd 
Betwixt an uncle and a nephew's love; 
Though my estate be poor, revenues scant. 
Whilst I have any left, yoi) shall not want 
• Steph. Why, gramercy ! by this hand I'll make 
thee an alderman before I die, do but follow my 
steps, ^ » [ExetifM. 

^Wid. Sirrah, will the churchman come I sent 

you for? 
Clown. Yes,* miistress, he will come : but pray 

resolve me one thing for my long service;, what 

» ■ > , • • 

* « The h&iu$r u e. tfie dice. 
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"buskiefiis Jba've you .M^ith the^hujpchiDan? Is it to 
make yoiK will| or. to get you-a Hew hosbaad? 

Wid,' Suppose to make my will, how then ? 

Clown. Then I would desire you. to reiuember 
siie, raisftr^ss ; I have serv'd ; you long, and that's 
the best service to a woman: make a good will 
if you mean to die, that it may not be said. 
Though most women he lot^ lin% yel.thejf aU Me 
with an iU-wiU. 
^ Wid. So,, sir ; suppose it be<foi: mfrri^i^? 

Clown. Why, then, remember yourself mistress: 
.take h^^ how you give away the h^ad ; it stands 
yet upon the dhpulders of your widowhood: the 
Moving, embracing ivy ha^ yet the upper place in 
Ahe house; if you give it to ttie holly, /tqke heed, 
there's pricks in holly |^or if you. fear ;npt the 
pricks, take heed of th^ w^ds; you capnot have 
^ pricks virithout the wands; ypp give away 
the sword, and must defend yourself with the 
* scabbard : these are pretty instructions., qf^ a 
friend; Iwpuld be lothe to s^ yoli cast down, 
and not well taken up. 

Wid. Well, sir, wetl, let not all this trouble you ; 
.Seej lite's cppie : wiU you be gone ? • 

JS»ler Doctor *. 

Clown. 1 will first give him a caveat, to use you 
as kindly as he can. (To the Doct.J If you find 
my mistress have a mind to this coupling at bar- 
ley-break, let her not be; the last couple to be 
left in hell. 

* It i» to.be renumbered jthajt the Doet^r berc introduced, is 
a divine and not a pbysician. 
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Da€t. I would I knew your mmnrng, «r. 

Clown. If she have a mind to a fresh husband 
or so,>»8e her as well as you daa; let her >eater 
nitq as easy bands as nay be. 

Doct^ Sir, diis is none of my trafie; I sell no 
huabaadji. 

CiawH. Then you do wrong; sir; for you take 
iSMuey for -eiti : what wouian^^an havea husband, 
but you must have custom for him? audoftMi 
the wai?e proves naught too, not word^ the im* 
post 

Dwt Your man's pregnant t^ and merry, mis^ 
tress. 

Wi4. He's saucy, car. Siirab, yonll be gone? 

Cloum. Nay, at the second hand you'll have a 
fee tooe; you sell in th# church, and they bring 
'em agniu to yoifiur churchyard, you must have 
tollage: methinks if a man die whether you wiH 
or no, he. should be buried wbetlier you would 
»r oou • r '• * 
• Doct Nay, now you wade too fer, sir. 

Wid. You'll begone, sirrah? 

Cloum. Mistress, make him your friend; for he 
knows what rate good husbands ^are at; if t&ere 
hath been a dearth of women of late, you may 
chance pick out a good prize; but take heed of 
^ clerk% . : * ♦ : 

; tf(f^. WiU yw y^t, sir, after your jieediess 

trpuble, . , . . ! .. 

^e goqe, aud bid the mai4a dr^^s dinn«? 

t So ia '' Hamlet :" 

/ '' Hompf^tgrnmi S0ai€tini«s Ins iqifo t^eJ' ^ 
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Climm. Mistress, 'tis festiiig ddy to-day, there's 
:.; votbiDg but fish^ 

Wid. Let there be store of that ; let boimty 
Furnish the table, and chanty* ^ 

Sfaidl be the voider. What fish is tfaer^ sirrah ? 

Cloum. Marry, there is salmon, pike, and fresh 
cod, soles, maids, and plaice* « 

Wid. Bid 'em haste to dress 'em then. 

Cloum. Nay, mistress, III help 'dm too; the 
maids shail first dress the pike aad the cMl^ and 
then 111 dress the maids in die place you wol 
on. {BmtCl^f^. 

DocL You sent for me^ gentlewoman ? 

Wid. Sir, I did ; and to this end : 
I have some scnupies in my conscience; 
Some doubtful problems which I cannot answer 
Nor reconcile; I'd have yon make them plain. 

J^aet. This is my duly : pray speak your mieSd. 

Wid. And as I speak, I must remember hfearen, 
That gave those blessings which 1 must relate: 
Sir, you now behold a wond'rous woman ; 
You only wonder at the epithet ; 
I can approve it good : guess at mine age. 

JhHst. At the half way 'twixt thirty and ioHj. - 

Wid. Twas not much amiss ; yet nearest to 
the last. 
How think you then, is not this a wonder ? 
That a woman lives faUeeven*and-thirty yeam 
Maid to a wife, and wife unto a widow^ 
No'w widew'd, and. mine. own, yet all this whiie 
From the extremest veige of my remembrance, 
Mvm from my weaning hour unto this minute^ 
Did never taste what was calamity 9 
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I know.uot yet what ^ef is, yet have gought 
An hundred ways for its Qycquaintance: with me 
Prosperity hath kept sq close a watch, 
That even those things th^t I have meant a cro8S» 
Have that way turn'd a blessing. Is it not strange ? 

Doct. Unparallel'd ; this gift is singular, 
And to you alone bdk>nging : you are the moon. 
For there's but one, all womra else are stars. 
For there are none of like condition. 
Full oft, and many, have I heard complain 
Of discontents, thwarts, and adversities. 
But a second to yourself I never knew ; 
To groan under the superflux of blessings. 
To have ever been alien unto sorrow. 
No trip of fate ? Sure it is wonderful. 

Wid. Ay, sir, *tis wonderful : but is it well ? 
For it is now my chief affliction. 
I have heard you say, that the child of heaven 
Shall suffer many tribulations ; 
Nay, kings and princes share them, with their 

subjects : 
Then I that know not any chastisement. 
How may I know my part of childhood * ? .. 
Doct. Tis a good doubt; but make it not ex- 
treme. 
'Tis some affliction, that you are afflicted 
For want of affliction ; cherish that : 
Yet wrest it not to misconstruction ; 
For all your blessings are free gifts from heaven ; 
Health, wealth, and peace; nor can they turn to 
curses, 

* Our poet alludes here to a passage in die Epistle to the 
Hebrews, chap. xii. ver. 7 and 8. . . 
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A COMEDY. '^ • 251 

BotJby abuse. Pray let tne question you: 
You lost a fausbaud, was it no grief to you? 

Wid. It was ; but very small : no sooner i 
Had given it entertainment as a sorrow, 
But straight it tum'd unto my treble joy: 
A comfortable revelation prompts me then^ 
That husband (whom in life 1 held so dear) 
Had changed a frailty to unchanging joys ; v 
Methought I saw him stellified in heaven. 
And singing hallelujahs 'mongst a quire 
Of white-sainted soute : then again it f^pak^. 
And said; it was a sin for me to grieve 
At his best good, that I esteemed best : 
And thus this slender shadow of a grief 
Vanished again. 

Doeti All this was happy ; nor can you wrest it 
from 
A heavenly blessing : do not appoint the rod ; 
Leave still the stroke unto the magistrate : 
The time is not past, but yoii m'4y f^el eiiough. 

Wid. One taste more I had, although but little, 
Yet I would aggravate to make the most on't ; 
Thus 'twas : the other day it was my hap, ' 
In crossing of the Thames, 
To drop that wedlock ring from off my finger. 
That once conjoined me and my dead husband ; 
It sunk ; I priz'd it dear; the dearer, *cause it kept 
Still in mine eye the memory of my loss ; 
Yet I griev'd the loss ; and did joy withall, 
That I had found a grief: and this is all 
The sorrow I can boast of. 

Doct. This is but small* 

Wid. Nay, sure I am of this opinion. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



3&2 NEW WOBTDER, A WOMAN NEVER VEXT: 

That hfA I rafierVl a draught t» be iMde fakM, 
The bottom would liave Mat it Of^ agakit • . 
I am 90 woodroiisly fortnmita 
Dc^ct. .Yo« would not siiffer it? 

Emier Clown. 

Wid. Not for my whole esti^te. 

Cloum. Oh, mistress, where sgre you ? I tbiok 
you are the fortimatest woman that ever bre^th'd 
on two shoes : the thief is foand. 

Wid. The thief! what thief? I never was so 
happy to be robb'd. 

Clown. Bring him away, Jug: nay^ you iq^all 
see the strangest piece of felony discpver'd that 
ever you 3aw» or your great grandmother's gran- 
dam before, or aifter ; a pirate, a water thief. 

Wid. What's all this ? 

Clown* Bring him away. Jug: yet the yiUaia 
wojuld npt confess a word till it was found abMil 
hjp. 

Wid. I think the fellow's mad. 

Clown. Did you not lose your weddiiig;^ifig 
the other day ? 

Wid.,yesif sir, but 1 was not robb'd of it. 

Enter Joan witA a FiMK 

Clow9i. Nol well, thank him that brings it 
home'then, and will ask nothing for his pains. 
You see tbis salmon? 

Wid. Yes, what of it? 

Clown. It cost but sixpence : buth^dtbefsher 
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kbowfi tire ttdith of iti *«#Oiifd bave cidHtyoa 
ibpty sbilKbga Is not tibi» y<kir rin^? ' • 

Wid. The very same. • / . .. . 

down. Your maid Joan, exammmp thts srat-^ 
tiioD, that she bought m the market, found that 
be had swallowed thi& gudgefon. 

Wid. How am I vext with blessings f boW 
tbink yotr, sir, 
I& not this dbote wonder? 
' Doet. I am ama^'d at it. 

Wid. First, that this fish should snatch it as a 
bait; ' . ' ' 

Tberi that my servant nie«ds must buy that fisb 
Amongst frircb. infmites of fisb ^nd buyers t 
iiiJ^hat fate is mine that runs all by itself 
In unbapf^y ba^pfwess ? My conscience dfdads it. 
Would thou hadst not swallowed it, or thou not 
bought it. . > 

Clown. Alas ! blame not the poor fii^, mistress : 
bfe being a. phlegmatic ci^atare, took ^^dld'fc>^ 
restorative *. He took it fair ; and he that get! 
gold, let bim eat gt)ld. ^ 

^Wid. Nothing can hinder fate. 

J^oci. Seek not to cross it then. 

Wid. (To Joan.) Abotit yoor^ bnsiiiAss ! yon 
have not pleas'd me in this. 

Joan. By my matdenhestdl if I had tbon^ht 
you would have ta'en it no kindlier, you should 
ne*ef hare B«en vext with sight on't; the gar- 
bage should have been the cook's fees at this 
time. [lExit Joan. 

"^ ^^fcikgolifar tai&i^ihe.'' G6li was formerly ased m 
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Chum. Now do I see the old proverb come to 
pass; Give a tcawum luck^ and cast her into ike 
sea: there's many a man would wish his wife 
good luck, on that condition he might tiirow her 
away so. But, mistress, there's one within would 
speak with you, tiiat vexeth as fast against 
crosses, as yon do against good luck. 

Wid. I know her sure then, 'tis my gossip Foster. 
Request her in; here's good company, tell her. 

Chum. I'll tell her so for my own credit's sake. 

[Exit. 

Wid. You shall now see an absolute contrary: 
Would I had chang'd bosoms with her for a time! 
Twould make me better relish happiness. 

Enter Mistress Foster and Clown. 

M. Fast. Oh, friend and gossip, where are you? 
I am . 
P^»rfoa4enf with my griefe, and but in your bosom 
I know not where to ease me. 

Chum. I had rather help you to a close stool, 
an't please you. 

M. Fast. Ne'er had woman more sinister fate; 
All ominous stars were in conjunction 
Even at my birth, and do still attend me. 

Doct. This is a perfect contrary indeed^ 

Wid. What ails you, woman ? 

M. Post. Unless seven witches had set spells 
about me, 
I could not be so cross'd ; never at quiet, 
Never happy houn not a minute's content. 

Doct. You hurt yourself most with impati^[ice. 

M. Fost. Ay, ay, physicians 'minister with ease, 
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Although the patieot do receive ia^iiain : ... « 
Would I could think but of oae loyfuKhour I 

Claum. Yon have had two husfoaiUis .to jioy 
knowledge; and if you had opt one joyful hour 
between both, I would you werebai^g^d, jl&ith^ 

M. Fast. Full fourteen yeaf8 1 liv'd a wewy maid. 
Thinking no joy till I had got a huaband. 
Clown. That was a tedious time indeed.. J 
M* Post. I. had one lov'd me well, and4lien eti 
long ^ . . ' 

I grew into my longing peevishnesH. 

Clown. There was some pleasure ere ^ou Cttne 

; to that. 
M. FosL Then all the kindness that he would 
apply, 
Nothing could please : soon after it he di^. 
Clown. That could be but little grief. 
M. Foa. Then worldly care, did so o^erloadmy 
weakness. 
That I must have a second. stay ;. I ehMe agiu; 
And there begins my griefs to multq>Iy. ; yA\ ^ 
IFid. It cannot be, friend; your husband's kmd. 
Doet. A man of fair condition, well reputed. 
Clown. But it may be he has not that sltfiuld 

please her. . 
Wid. Peace ! sirrah. How can your, sorrows 

increase from him? . / 
ilf. i^o^.- How can they but o'erwfaeloi ilie? 
He keeps a Json . . ; 

That makes my state. his prodigality; 
To him a ^brother, one of the city sctodals ; . 
The one the hand, the other is the maw;. 
And between bo4h my goods, are $waUowed-.up : 
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The fall qmnrtitjr that I broi^lit amongst \aai 
Is now Moanni'd to half. 

Wid. The fire of your spleen wastes it: 
Good sooth, gosstpi I couM laugh at tiiiee; 

only grieve 
I have not some baose of sorrow with thee : 
Prithee be temperate, and suffer. 

Dod. "Tis good counsel, mistress; receire it so. 

Wid. Canst thou devise to lay thera half on me ? 
And ni bear *em willingly. 

M. Fast. Would I could ! that I might laugU 
another while: 
But you are wise to heed at others' barmd ; 
Youll keep you happy in your widowhood. 

Wid. Not I, in good faith, were I sure inarriage 
Would make me unhappy.' 

M. Fast. Try, try, you shaH not lieed to wish ; 
Youll sing another song, and bear a parf 
In my grief's descant, when you're vex'd at heart : 
Your second choice will differ from the first ; 
So oft as widows marry they are accurs'd* 

CZotns. Ay, curs'd widows are; but if they had 
all ^ff husbands to tame ^em they'd be quiet 
enough. 

Wid. Youll be gone, sir, and see dinner ready. 

Claum. I care not if I do, mistress, aow my 
stomach's ready ; 
Yet I'll stay a little an't be but to vex you. 

Wid. When go you, sirrah ? 

Clown. I will not go yet. 

Wid. flal ha I ha! thou makest me laugh at 
. thee; prithee stay* 

Clown.' Nay, dien I'll go to vex you. 

[Eicit Clown. 
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M. Fost. Yon kave a light heart, gossip. . 
Wid. So should you, woman, would you be 
rul'd by me. 
Come, well dine together; after walk abroad 
Unto my suberb garden * ; where if tlioul't hear, 
I'll read my heart to thee, and thou from thence 
Shalt learn to vex thy cares with patience. 

[Exeunt. 

* These suberb gardens and garden-kouses ^e ^qottantly 
mentioned by the writers of that age. An extract' from Stubbs^s 
** Anatomy of Abuses/' 1599, (quoted by Mr. GiA>rd m a note 
on '* The Boodman^'O will afford the rauler some inlbmMitioii. 
*' In the 9uber)Me8 of thecitie, they J^the women] have gardens 
either paled or walled round about very hi^h, with their har- 
bours and bowers fit for the purpose ; and lest they might be 
espied in these open phices, they have their banqueting hmueSf 
with galleries^ turrets, and whattaot^'theivein smnpliiouily erected; 
wherein they may, and doubtless do, many ot them, pky the 
filthy persons." 



VOL. V. 
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ACT n. Scene I. 

Enter ]EIost Boxall, Stephen, Jack, Dick, and 
Hugh. 

'. Aost. Welcome, stilt my mercbants of bona 
!i!^^a»^;. what's yoiM^tralii!:^ bullimr? wW ware 
detl yon m ? caMn, dide, iio#ls, or pij^n-holaf? 
•sort \(n yourselves: either passage, novum, oir 
'^ujpclis^^ my birave burameDi what's 

.^mirMoraatimi? 

Steph.^ Die«, tmtte HoM. Is tfaei^ no dthcfir 
rootn empty? 

jETo^f . Not a hole unstop'd in my house/ but 
this, my thrifts. 

Jack, Miscall us not for our money, good mine 
Host; we are none of your tkrijts; we have 
'scap'd that scandal long ago. 

Dtek. Yes, his thrifts we are. Jack, though 
not our own. 

Host. Tush, you are young men, 'tis too soon 
to thrive yet: he that gathers young, spends 
when he's old : 'tis better to begin ill, and end 
well, than to begin well and end ill. Miserable 
fathers have for the most part unthrifty sons; 
leave not too much for your heirs, boys. 

* Pa99age and wnmm were games at diet^ and nmmckante 
•De at cards. See Stevens's note on a passage in " Love's La- 
boiir Lost,'' Act V. ; and Reed^s on one in the ** Jovial Crew" 
of Brome> Act III. 
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J4wk. He mys well, i'faith : why riicmld a man 
trmi to exebutors ? 

St36pk. As good tnifit to hangmeb as to exe« 
cutors* Who's in the howling diey, mine Host ? 

Hinst Honest traders, thrifty lads, they are 
rvbfaing losi'i; to^aMly boys, eatery one strides 
to lie nmitest the mistrel^ 

jSti^k. GiveNs )a bale of dice *. 

ffost. Here, my brave wags. 

Steph. We fear no counters «€^/ miM Host, 
so long as we have yo«r bale so itady f .* €ottie, 
trip* : 

Jai^.Up>yH«h's]Mete. 

IHck. Down with them. 

Hugh. Now ihe dice are mine ; set me tiow fkisiv 
board ; a fair passage, sweet bones ! Boreas :(! 

[A noise hekm in the brnvUng-iH^ of bet- 
timg tmd wrangling. 

Host. How now, my fine trundletails^ t ^^ 
wooden cosmographers ; my bowling-^ley m 
an uproar? Is Orlando up in ax»s? I must 
be stickler; I am constable, justice, a*d beadle 

* By a bale a pair of dice only is meant See notes, vM. ii. 
p. 2&5. 

t Stephen puns on the jwoxA hale and baU. 

. i Itapliean from aa ^fter lemairk o£ SibBfiaai% that tbe game 
€hey irere phying at was .]M«Mg>e» . Boreas nay be a punnipig in- 
vocation to the north innd to assist him in his passage^ or an 
alkisioii to die noise which arises at the same time in die bowL 
ii^^-«illey. 

§ Wbk trundleMl was a species of dog in Mttie estimation, I 
believe ^ it is meHtioQed 4n te " Lear^ of Shakspeare. So 
l^ahi to Quar. in <* BartAiolooiew Ftfir," *' Do you sneer, you 
dog^s-hjead, you fmndfe^oiir But here tSie Hoirt oidy puns on 
the rolling or truniHng the bowl at the gime. 
s2 
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IQ mine. own honse; I accuse, sentence, and 
punish: have amongst you! look ta my bojr, 
boys*.! He that breaks the peace, I break his 
pate for recompense : look to my box, I say ! 

[Ewit. 

Steph. A pox o' your box 1 . 1 shall ne'er be so 
happy to reward it better; set me fair; aloft 
now. \The dice are throum. 

Jack. Out; 
^ 5ife;i*..What was't? 
' jDi>A;..X'vro treys and an ace. 

Steph. Seven still, pox on't I that number of 
the deadly sins hauuts m^ damnably^ Come, sir, 
throw. 

«/ac&. Prithee invoke not so, all sinks too &st 
already*. 

Hv^gh. It will be. found again in, mine; Host's 
box. . [The dice are thrown. 

Jack., In still, two thieves and choose. thy fel- 
low. 

Steph. Take the miller. 

Jack. Haye at theni, i'faith. {Throws. 

Hugh. For a thief, I'll warrant you; who'll 
yoju have next ?. 

Jack. Two quatres and a trey. 

* The Host.ivas probably JW>«-^epfr, or gromn^portar. And 
it appears by an extract from the Monthly Mirror (quoted by 
Mr. Gifford), that, ** if the caster throws three mains, or wins by 
throtving three times successively, he pays to the hox-keeferyfir 
the use of the house, a stipulated sum." It was probably these 
profits that the Host directs . them to look to ; or that in our 
poet's time, or at a difierent game^ a regular per .oeittage might 
Imve been paid to the box-keeper, on the money ataked; or the 
Host might haye be^ banker sMid j»taked aga^^t the playiers, as 
now at Itouge et Noir, sind some other games, I beUeve. . 
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Stqph. I hope we shall have good cheer^ • when 
two catena and a tray go to th' market^. 

JS»/er Host. 

Host. So all's whist ; they play upon the still 
pipes now; the ball-beggar conies when I show 
Bay head : silence is a virtue, and 1 have made 'eni 
virtuous : let 'em play still till they be pennyless; 
pawn till they be naked ; so they be quiet, wel- 
come, and welcome. (A noise above at cards.) 
How now ! how now ! my roaring Tatnbt^rlaine, 
take heed, the Soldan comes : an 'twere not- for 
pr*ifit, who would'live amongst such beara? why 
Ursa Major, I say, what in Capite Draconis ? is 
there no hope to reclaim you ? shall I never live 
in (juiet for you ? 

Dick. Good mine Host, still 'em: civil game- 
sters cannot play f^r 'em. 

Host. I come amongst you, you msdedictious 
slaves I ril utter you all ; some I'll take ready 
money for, and lay up tlie rest in the stocks: 
look to my box, I say ! -'' 

Stq)k. Your box is like your belly, mine Host, 
it draws all: now for a suit of apparel. 

[Throws the dice. 

Jack. At whose «uit, I pray? You're out again 
with the threes. 

Steph. Toot! I think my father threw three 
when I was b^gatti^ii ; . pox on't! I know now 
why lam^so haunted with threes. 

* It it periiaps anwfs^ssary to aMice that StephM i>iiii» be- 
tween the quatre and iretf on the dioe» and the cater.or caterer 
who bpjfv the provi8k>n8^ and the troy In which it is brought 
home^ 
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JTocAp. Why, Ipritbee? 

Steph. I vet the third part ef a larave a» I 
came. 

•/ocAp. The third partof aknave? s'foot! what 
fWiig'sthat? 

Steph. Why, a sergeaat'a^ yeonu^ man ; tke 
9uperirifior himaelf is but » whole one, tad be 
sbajrefet but a gvoat ia the ehttliiig with hipu 

DicAp. Theifs b^t the third part iade^ : b«t 
g^oea he no further? 

JS^h. ViOi he Tests ther«. 

jETf^^* Coipe, let's give o'er. 

Siepk. I thMfc yoQ^ sir, and ao miieh a loosei? 
there's but the waistband o| my suit left *; iiaw# 
8w0et bones t 

Hugh. TweWe at all. [Throws. 

St^ph^ Soft, this die is fttlse* 

Hugh. fUlse? you do him wrongi w; he's 
trvhe to hia master. 

Ski^K FuUttm! 

Pieft. I'U be hang'd then! there's PutsM^v 
then, I pray you f? 

Slb^^ 'Tis felsei and 111 have my money i^n. 

Hiigh. Ifou shall have eo|d iron w.iUi ]^ur 
sil?er then. 

Stepk. Ay! have at y0u^ sir* 

* Stephen means, perhaps, that but one shilling was left of the 
forty his nephew had supplieid hhn with. 

t Fufkun or FulhaM was a welUcnown ttame for ftlse diee. 
(See vol. iii. p. 403.). Ctee of tl»^ oMis lhe]iQf([ire^ecrBigiy tgsiks 
if one of the dice was Fulkamf which of them was Pvln^, as 
fiataqr |b sa thci Tbamea itMHedteleljr of^Mnte ft|i]IiiU|aA. 
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J^ter Host anrf YcKTiJo Fo»*Ek. 

- 'Host, f tiiiiik he^s hei:^ sir* 

[They Araw their swords andfyht. Yaum§ 

: Foster m$i$t8 his.w»€l4 amd the HmIj amd 

the cheais are beaten." WhiistiM^ jore* 

^hting the bawtere euter» and steal, awagf 

- r ; the^r cloaks, . . : i 
Mob. I am aure he's bow, m. 

% Hugh. Hold! boldr to you be geDll^iiwai^ 
hold! 

* JBa& Get you gOAe^ Tai:let9» <or thivefs hold to 
1|6 taken. . . 

Host. Nay, sweet sir, qo blooidshed.in nj 
house ; 1; am k>rd of misrule; prajs you imt up^ 
sir* 

Omnesi^ S'fo^t! mine Host^ where ar# our 
cloaks? 

Host. Why, this is quarrelling : make lUler iu 
time*: some oC your own erew, to try the weight, 
has Hfte4 them : look out I siiy. 

Jack. There will eVer be thieves io a dicing 
house till thou be'st haDg'd^ TU warrant thee. 

[Exit. 

Steph. Mine Host, my clqak was liu'd thro^h 
with orange tawuji velvet. 

Host. How, your cloak? I ne'er knew thee 
worth one. 

Steph. You're a company of coney-catching 
rascals : is this a suit to walk without a cloak in? 

Rob. Uncle, is this the reformation that you 
promis'd me ? 
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Steph. Coz, shaH I tell tbee the tnith? I bad 
diminish 'd but mxpeace of the forty shillings ; by- 
chance meeting with a friend, I went to a tailor, 
bai^in'd for a suit, it came topfull forty, I ten- 
dered my thirty nine and a half, and do you think 
the scabby-wristed rascal would [not] trust me 
for sixpence. 

Rob. Your credit is the better, uncle. 

Stqph. Pox on him ! if the tailor had been a 
man, I ha4 had a fair suit on my back : so ven- 
turing for the other tesler^-~- 

Roh. You lost the whole bedstead*. 

Steph. But after this day, I protest coz, you 
shall never see me handle those bones again; 
this day I break up school : if ever you call me 
utithrift after this day, you do me wrong. 

Roh. I should be glad to wrong, you so, uncle. 

Steph. And what says your father yet, coz? 

Rob. I'll tell you that in your ear. 

Ehtet* Mistress Foster, Widow, anif. Clown. 

M. Fo8t\ Nay, I pray you, friend, bear me 
company a little this way ; for into this dicirig- 
house I saw my good son-in-law enter, and tis 
.odds but he meets his uncle here. 

Wid. You cannot tire me, gossip, in your com- 
pany ; 'tis the best affliction I have to see you 
impatient. 

M. Fost. Ay, ay, you may make mirth of my 
sorrow. 

* Robert puns on the word ttHfr, which signifies the' cover of 
1^ bed as well as a sixpence. ^ . 
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Chum. We hftTe hunted well, mistress; do you 
not see the hare's in sight? 

M. Fast. Did not I tell you so? ay, ay, there's 
good counsel between you ; the one would go 
afoot to hell, the other thia horseway. 

Rob. Mother, I am sorry you have trod this 

path. 
M.Fost. Mother? hang thee, wretch! I bore 
thee not; 
But many afflictions I have borne for thee : 
Wert thou mine own, I'd see thee stretched a 

handfbl, 
And put thee a coffin into the cart, 
Cre thou shouldst vex tne thus. 

Rob. Were I your own, you could not use me 
worse than you do. 

M. Post. I'll make thy father turn thee out for 
< ever. 

Or else I'll make him wish him in his grave. 
You'll witness with me, gossip, where I've found 
him. 
Chum. Nay, I'll be sworn upon a book of 
calico for that. 

, Rob. It shall not need ; I'll not deny that I 
was with my uncle. 

M. Fost. And that shall disinherit thee, if thy 
father 
Be an honest man : thou hadst been better 
To have been born a viper, and^eat thy way 
Through thy mother's womb into the world, 
Than to tempt my displeasure. 

Steph. Thou liest, Xantippe! it had been better 
Thou'dst been press'd to death under two Irish 
rugs, 
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I^Mii to ride hotfest $4>dnte8, tby btisba&d, ikMB, 
And abuse his honest child. 

M. fast Out» ra^amuffiii! dost thoii talk ? I 
shall see thee 
In Ludgate agiiiD sbortty. 

Sieph. Thou liest again: 'twiH be at Moor- 
gate, beldam, where I shall see thee in the ditch 
daii^ciqig in a cHcking*stool*. 

M. Post ril see thee hang'd first. 

Steplu Thoa liest again. 

Ctowm. May, sir, you ^o wrong to give a wo* 
man so many lies, she had rather haye had twice 
so many standings, than one lie. 

M. Post, ril lie with him, I'll warrant him. • 

Steph. You'll be a whore thep. 

Clown. Little less, I promise you, if you Ue 
with him« 

Steph. If you complain upon mine honest coas, 
And that his &ther be offended with him, 
7he TOXt time I meet thee, though it:bei' th' ^wt% 
I'll dance i' th' dirt upon thy velvet cap ; 
]^ay worse, I'll stain thy raff; nay, worse than that, 
I'll do thus. \B[ol4$ a wisp t* 

* There was fonnerly a prison at Moorgate as well as at Lud- 
gate ; though Stephen means, I conceive, that the next time she 
would see him would be when attracted to that spoi to see the 
aptraikm of ducking performed 4m ker a$ m eet^ The ditch, 
as appears from Stow, was called deep-ditch ; but wbe^er.cele: 
brated for exhibitions of this nature or not, I cannot say. It is 
mentioned in the •< First Part of Henry IV.* 

t Tb^t tnsp was in 'some way ifcatde use «f for the puniab-* 
ment or exposure of a scpld, is erident ^om the not^ on a ppq' 
sage in, the " Third Part of Henry VI." (Act IL Scene II.) 
From the verises quoted by Malone it seems probable that the 
wearing of the wisp "was in some way cona^<4ed with, or nade 
part of, the ceremony of the skimmington. 
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ACOMBDY. MIL 

M. F0H. XXkf vaj heart, gOMip, do yM jee 
this ? Was ever 
Woman tfcosiabuB'd? ^ 

Wid. Methiaks 'tis good sport, iYaith. 

M. Fast. Ay, I am well xeooHipeiis^d to eom- 
plain to you : 
Had you such a kiadred-^-^-t- 

fFid. I would rejcnce ia't, gaakifu 

M. Fast. Do so ; choose here theu. Oh, mj 
heart \ but I'll da your ermod I oh^ that m^ nails 
weseDot par'dl but FU do yofir mrandl Will 
you go, gossip? 

Wid. No, 111 stay awhile and tell «m out mth 
patience. .\ 

M. Fast. I cannot, hold a joint rttt) I Jkmt 
wiap me, tbau tattodmalion ? I'll da ya^ er- 
rands! if I have a husband. Oh, that IccMdd. 
spit wildfire ! my heart, ok, my heart I if it does 
not go pantle, pantie^ pantk in my belly, J am 
no honest wonumc but I'll do yoor enranda Jii : 

[Eadt Msirtsi F^rni^. 

Rob, Kind gentlewonHm^. you have some pa^ 
tience. 

Wid. I haTe too modi, sir. 

J^oi. You may do a good office, and make 
yourself a peaceful moderator betwixt me and my, 
apgry firtber, whom his wife hath moir^d to spleen 
against me. 

Wid. Sir, I do not disallow the kindness 
Your consanguinity render^i ; I would not <^dach 
You otherwise : I'd speak with your uncle, sir,. 
If youll give me leave. 

Clown. (To Rph.) You may talk with me,. sir, 
ia the meantime. . {Emt Rohetst and Chum, 
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' SUif^: ^th /me w/tmld yoa talk, gentlewo- 
man? 

Wid. YeHf sir, with you : you are a brave tin- 
thrift 

• Stepk. Not yery brave neither, yet I make a 
shift. 

Wid. When you have- a clean shirt 
Steph. I'll be no pupil to a woman ; leave your 
discipline. 

^ Wid. Nay, pray you hear me, sir, I caniiot chide; 
ni but give, you good counsel : *tis hot a good 
Course that you run. 

• Steph. l^et 1 must run to th' end of it 

Wid. I would teach you a better, if you'd stay 
where you are. 

• Steph. I would stay where I am if I had any 
money. 

Wid. In the dlicing house? 

Steph. I think so too; I have play'd:at/M»M^ 
all tins while, now Td go to hazard. 

Wid. Dost thou want money ? Tliou art wor- 
thy to be tatter'dl hast thou no wit now Ay 
money's gone? 

Steph. Tis all the portion I have; F have no- 
thmg to maintain me but my wit; my money is 
too little, I'm sure. 

• Wid* I cannot believe thy wit's imQre l^n thy 
money : a fellow so well limb'd, so able to do good 
service, andfwknt? 

Siqi^h. Why, mistress, my shouhders were not 
made for a frock and /a basket, nor a coal-sack; 
no, nor my hands to turn a trendier at a tablets 
side. 

Wid. I like that resolution well; but how 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



c6Hito it then, that tby wit: leaves thy bftdji^riui- 
fumish'd? Thou art Tery poor? 

£Uepk. /Tbet fortune of tixe' dice you.iseeb) . ' 

Wid. They are the only, 'wizards, I confess, \A 
The oolyi f6rtune-tellera;,bot he.that.goes* ; ^ 
To seek his fortune from.ihem, must never hope 
To have a good destiny aUotted him: ' 
Yet it is not the course that I dislike in thee^ 
But that thou canst not supply that course^ * 
And outcross theni that crass 'thee :. wece I as 
thou art . » .; ? 

Steph. You'd be as b^garlyas.I am* , ,. : 

Wid. I'll be hang'd first. . : 

Steph. Nay, you must be well hang'd ere you 
can be as I am. . . ^. , 

Wid. So, sir, I conceit you: werel I asr^well 
hang'd then as you could imagine, I woulditdtt 
some rich widow such a tale:iniier.ear4— ri^ \ .. 

Steph. Ha ! some rich widow ? By this peamy^ 
less pocket, I think 'twere not the worst way; 

Wid. I'd be asham'd to ;take such a fh^ttess 
oath : I say, sf^k me out some rich widow ; prov 
mise her fair ; she's apt to believe a young mim ; 
Marry her, and let her estate fly; no tnattdr, \'tis 
charity ; twenty to one some rich miser rak'd it 
together ; this is none of Hercules' labours. 

Steph. Ha? Let me recount these articles: 
seek her out; : promise her fairs marry her; let 
her estate fly. But where should I find her? 

Wid. li\xB easiest of all: why, man, they are 
more common than ; tavern ibqshes; two fidrs 
might be fumish'd every week in London with 
'em, though no foreigners came in, if the charter 
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were gmMted once : say, 'tis thou^t,^ tf (ke 
borse-market be Minov'd, tkat Snitbfidd ebaM 
be 8o em^oy'd ; and tliek^ I'll wamuit yon* twill 
be as wfM ftiroiBh'd with widows as 'I was with 
sows, cows, and old trotting jades before. * 

SUph. S'foot! if it were, I woaki be a ich4ip- 
man ; I'd see for my f^easare, atad bay for my 
lave^ lor mkmejf I have none. 

WiA Thoa jshalt not stay the omrket if thovlt 
be Ircd'd : I!U find tbee out a widbw, and help in 
some of the rest too, if thott'4t but promise me 
the last, but to let b^ estate fly : ibr she's one I 
love not, and Fd be glad to see that revenge on 
her.^ 

Steph. Spend her estate ? were 't ftf« alder- 
Ibens^ rU pvt yon in seeority for that; s*foot! 
all my neighbours shall be bcmnd for me ; nay, 
my kind sister-in-law sAiall pass her word for 
4imt. 

Win. Only this 111 enjoin you, td be matri- 
monially honest to her for your owa health's 
sake: all other injuries shall be blessing^ to 
her^ 

Stqfkh. I'll bless her then; I ever drunk so 
madi, that I was never great feeder; give me 
drink, aond my pleasure, and a little flesh serves 
my turn. 

Wid. ill shew thee the party: what sayest 
thou to myself? 

Steph. Yourself, gentlewoman? I would it 
were no worse: I have heard you reputed a 
rich widow. 

Wid. I hwe a tease of thousands at least, shr. 
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Steph. I'll let out your leases for you, if youll 
allow me the power/ I*U warratrt you. 

i Wid. Tint's niy.bope^ avr; b^t yoa uiu^l be 
honesl withaiL 

Stepbi Til be htoefrfi wMk (flpQEie ) if I caa be 
honest with all, I will too. 

Wid. GiYe me thy hwd^ go Jiome !wiAh.ine, 
I'll give thee better clotheB ; . aad^ ^ I lil^e tkee 
(then, well .go further;; wie may efafuiee nwke a 
bUndbargaaoflt. 

iSAqfk. I caamak^ nti bliudibaigaiii^f ualaiik { 
be in your bedi wido jVv' 

'. Wm. No, Lhar dial^ €iir; kt'a begin hoo^ltiy* 
howe'er we end : marry lor the waste of my 
salute; :sfnre it opt; <fo}thy worst. 
. Stqph.^ I'll do bad etaomgb, fear it; not 

TFi<2. Ooikie, will yon Mfalfc^ sij!? 
N.> SIteph. JHo^Vfi^W:^ Vli «itand to^ i|p h^ze^rd of 
%iind bargains ; cathfer jpromise iae marriage^ «^ 
giiffB »e earnest in a handfast, ^ I'll jtfbt; bodge 
afoot, ... 

'. W4d. No^sir? ace.yongi:own9Qj|^toutalrea4yP 

Saph. 1*11 grow stouter wbcoi I atn married. 

Wi^ I hope thoult vex me. 

SiepljL rU give you cause,. I'll warrant you. , 

Wid. I shall rail and curse, thee I hope;, yet 
I'd not have thee give over neither ; for I would 
hevext: here's my hand, I am thine, thou art 
mine, I'll have thee with all faults. 

Stq^h. You shall have one with some an you 
baye me. 
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Enter KoB^ZBJ^ and CLoyN.^ 

IFtVfvHereVwitti^ss: (tatRsb.) CMi'e faitiier, 
sir; cousin I must call you shortly; 'and you, 
sirririi, be witness to this match; here's oaaa and 
wife. 
' Roh. I |oy at min^ nude's happiness^ widaiiir. 

Chum. I do fofrbid the bans : alas, poof shag^- 
rag, my mistress do^s but guU hibi* (J}(» Sltep^.) 
You mi^y iipagine it to be twelfth<4agr:at; night, 
and the bean found in the corner of your^cake^ 
but 'tis not worth a vetch, I'lLassuji^ yoi) "^^ 
( Wid. You'll let nie dispose of myself, I hope?. 

Claumi^ You love to be merry,! mistress \ j^om^ 
come, give him four farthingl^, and let him, go; 
he'll pray for his good dame, and be. drupk. 
Why, if your blood does itch. that way,, we'll* 
stand together; (places himself by the side of 
Stepk.) how think you^ I think here is 4he 
sweeter bit (pointing' to himself); you see this 

* Tbe clown aDudes to the then maiiner of choodng the 'king 
and queen on Twelfth Day, which was as follows. Withtbe 1191^ 
dients of which the cake or cakes, for there was probably ^one 
for each sex, were composed, a bean and pea were mixed up, 
and the two persons who were so fortunate as to find these in 
their respective portions were declared king and qooeii fiar die 
night Thus in Herrick's f* Hesperides:" ■ 

" Now, now, the mirth comes. 

With the cake full of plums, ^ 
Where bean's the king of the sport here ; 

Beside we must know. 

The |?ea also 
Must revel, as queen, in the court here.^ 
This method of election, which we find referred to as early as 
Edward III. was common at the beginning of the sixteenth cen- 
tury to both our universities. The curious reader will cdjiect 
further information on the subject from Brand's Pop. Ant 
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Tiit*, arid you see tbis louse, you may ^^ck o' 
your choice, if yOu choose here. 

Wid. You hsiive put tne to toy efadce then; 
see, here I choose: this 19 my hodbaod; thus I 
ibegiu the contract [Kisses Steph^, 

J^teph. Tis seal'd; I am thine. Nov, 0MS> 
fear no black storms ; if thy father thunder, come 
to me for shelter. 

Wid. His word is now jet tlged, sir. 
Mob. I thank you both. Uncle, what my joy 
conceives, I cannot utter yet. 

Chum. I wiH make black Monday of this! 
e(re I suffer this disgrstce^ the kennel .shall run 
irith blood and rags. 

Rob, Sir, I am your opposite. 
Clown. I: havje nothing to say to you, sir; I 
.aim at your uncle. 

Rob. He has no weapon. 
Cloum. That's all one, I'll take him as I. find 
Mm. 

Wid. I have taken him so before you, sir: 
will you be quiet? 

Steph. Thou shalt take me so too, Hodge, for 
I'll be &y fellow, though thy mistress's husbwd. 
Give me thy hand. 

[Esceunt Widow^ Stephen^ and Robert. 

Cloum. I'll make you seek your fingers among 

the dogs if you come to me. My fellow f You 

lousy companion, I scorn thee. S'foot ! is't come 

to this ? Have I stood all this while to my mis- 

* The quarto reads, *' nap ;** and I am not certain of the 
propriety of the alteration, as the Clown ma; allude to Stephen's 
dreift. 

VOL. V. T 
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treS8» aa hoiiefft^ handsome, plain-dealiiig, serv- 
iDg-creature, and she to marry a whoreson tityre 
iu Mtere with never a good rag about him ^ 
(Utratvs, Am sunn'd and puis Ms cap an the point of 
itO Staad thou to me, and be my firienc} ; and 
since my mistrass has forsaken m e ■ 

Enter Robert. 

Rob. How now? what's the matter? 

Clown. Twas well yon came in good time. 

Rob. Why, man ? 

Clown. I was going the wrong way. 

jRoi. Bat tell me one thipg, I apprehend. not; 
why didst lay thy cap upon the swcml's ploint?. 

Clown. Dost not thou know the reason of 
that? why, 'twas to save my belly: dost thou 
think I am so mad to cast myself away fQr e*er a 
woman of 'em all? FU see 'em hang'd first J 

Rob. Oome^ Roger, will you go? ' 

Clown. Well, since there is no remedy,, oh^ 
tears be.you my friend L 

Rob. Nay, prithee, Roger, do not cry^ . 

Clown. I cannot choose ; nay, I will ste^p^ 
Mifie eyes in crying tearsr and crying weep; 

[Esceuni. 
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ACT III. ScENfi I. 



jEnter Alderman BRtiiN, Sir Godfrey Speed^ 
WELL, Innocent Lambskin, and Mistress 
Jane. 

Srvm. Gentlemen, you Ve welcome; that once 
well pronounc'd has a thousand echoes: let it 
suffice, I have spoke it to the full : here's your 
afiairs, here's youi: merchandise, this is your 
prize : [^Pointing to Jane. 

If yon can mix your nafoes^ and gentle bloods. 
With the poor daughter of a citizen ; 
I make the passage free, to greet and court. 
Traffic the mart of love, clap hands and strike 
The bargain through; (she pleas'd) and I shall like. 

Speed. TTis good ware, believe me, sir, 1 know 
that by mine own experience; fori have handled 
the like many times in my first wife's days; ay, 
by knighthood! sometimes before I was married 
too; therefore 1 know't by mine own experi- 
ence. 

Lamb. Well, sir, I know by observation as 
much as you do by experience; for I have known 
many gentlemen have taken up such ware as 
this is, but it has lain on their hands as long a9 
they liv'd ; tljis I have seen by observation, 

Jane. (Aside.) I am like to have a couple of *fair 
chapmen; if they were at my own dispose, I 
would willingly raffle them both at twelvepence 

t2 
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^.$b$ti^; ^j would 4>e good food for a new plan- 
iatiop ; tbe one might mend his experieace, and 
the Qj;her bis observation verjr much. 

Speeds Sir, let me advise you;. I see yon ^want 
experiqice: meddle no further in this case^ 
^twill be the more credit for your observation ; 
for I find by my experience yoa are but ^haj-low. 
: 4^^. Bst^ballQw, sir? Yo.ur experience, is 
a little wide ; you shall find I will be as deep in 
this case as yourself; my observation has been 
where youi" experience must wait at door: yet I 
will give you the fore horse place, and I Will be 
m the thilts^ because yon are the elder tree, and 
I the young plant ; put on your experience, and 
I will observe. 

Speed. Sweet viigin, to be prolix and tedious, 
fits not experience; short words and large deeds 
are best pleasing to women* 

Jane. So, shr; 

Speed. My name is Speedwell by my father's 
copy. 

Jane. Then you never serv'd for^t it seems. 

Speed. Yes, sweet feminine ! I have serv'd for 
it too: -for I found my nativity suited to my 
name ; as my name is Speedwell, so have I sped 
well in divers actions. 

Jane. It must needs be a fair wd comely ^it 
then . • ' 

JLamb. You observe very well, sweet virgin; 
for his nativity is his doublet, which is the upper 
part of hiss^uit; and his name ie in's breeches, 
for that part VHich is^Wa namfe, h^ d^les tejamy 
times., ' "';;.. ,\ ■ '* ' : : ' ^ ;■•• 

Speed. Your observation h corrupt, sir : let 
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me «liSW^mme own lale: I wt^,' sw^t bdlfetjf^, 
Hay Hftarme is Speedwell ; my godf&tlieir l>y hid 
bounty (being an oM soldier, aiid havibg serv'd 
ia the wars as far as BnUoighe, therefore) cdll'd 
tny naoae: Godfrey, a title: of large renown *; my 
wealth and wit. has added to those, the para- 
pbrase of knighthood; so that my name in the 
full Tongitnde is called Sir Godfrey Speedwdi, a 
n^^Ltei^ of good experiwce. 

«7aii^. If :every quality you ha^e be as large in 
jralation as yonr naoae, sir, I should imftgine the 
best of them, rather than hear them re^rted. . 

Sp^^) You say wdl, sweet modesty ; a good 
»9iagiiiation is good, and shows your good ex- 
{licence.; 

Lamb. Nay:, if names can dp any good, I be- 
seech you obserre mine : my name is Lambsyn, 
a thing both hot and harmless. 

Jane. Ofty sir^; I would not interrupt you, be- 
cause you should be brief. ^ 

Lamb. My godfather seeing in my face some 
notes of disposition, in my cradle did give me 
the title of Innocent f, which I have ^muitis'd all 
my lifetime ; and since my father's decease, my 
wealth has purchas*d nie in the ?afagUard of my 
name, the paraphrase of gentility ; so that I am 
caffd Master Innocent Lambskin. 

Jane. In good timei: and what trade was your 
father, sir? 

♦ ^ Godfrey^ a titJe of large renoum ;" ao attasion ^ the title 
4^ Ea^Ax's traatlati^n of Tasso's Jerusalem, wbicli is, ''God- 
frey of BolloigQe." 

t Innoemi, it must be remembered, io the language .of our 
old diamatic writers, denotes an idiot. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



*278 NEW WONDER^ A WOMAN NEVER VEXT! 

Lamb. My father was bf an occupation before 
he wasatmdesman: for; ta 1 have observed'fb my 
father's and mother's report,' they set up together 
in their youth ; my father was a starch-maker, and 
my mother a laundress ; io being partners they 
did occupy* long together bofore they were 
married; then was I born; 

Jane. What, before your father was married ? 

Lamb. Truly a little after; I was the first 
fruits, as they say ; then did my father change 
his copy, and set up a brewhonse. 

Jane. Ay, then dame your wealth in, sir. "*' 

Lamb. Your observationVgodd; 1 have car-' 
ried the tallies f at my girdle seven year together 
with much delight and observation; foi* I did 
ever love to deal honestly in the nick. 

Jane. A very innocent resolution. 

Speed. Your experience may see his coai-se* 
education: but to the purpose, sweet feifiafcle; I 
do love that face of yours. 

Jane. Sir, if you love nothing but my face, I 
cahhot sell it from the test. ^ 

Lamb. You liiay see his slender observation : 

* " Thfiy did occupy'* There is, I believe, a latent meaning 
in the use of this word. Doll Tearsheet says of Pistol, in the 
« Second Part of .'Henry IV." « These villains will make thie 
word captain as odious as the word occwpy; • whicK^InU to ex- 
cellent good word before it was ill sorted.'' See note, v^. iii. 
p. 175. 

t " Tallies," says Johnson, " are sticks cut in conformity io 
others, by which accounts were kept.** Jack Cade reproaches 
the Lord Say, " with having caused printing to be used, whereas 
before no other books were made u^e 6fbj'' their fbreiPftthers, btft 
the score and tally. And Cade has the Excheitjuer ^fitee on 
his side, where accounts are stall partially kepi allop^bil most 
barbarous fashion. 
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«weet>iigiii,'I do love your* lower parts better 
than' your tkce. 

Speed. Sir, you do interrupt and thwart my 
love. , 

Lamb. Ay, sir, I am your rival, and I will 
thwart your love ; for your love licks at tlie Tace, 
and my love shall be arsy-versy to yours. 

Jmie: I would desire no better wooing of so 
bad igniters. 

Steph. Mistake me not, kind heart 

Lamb. He calls you tooth-drawer by way of 
experience*- 

Speed. In-lovii^g your face, I love all Ihe rest 
of your body, as you shall find by experience. 

Jime* Well, sir, you love me then ? 

Speed. Let your experience make a trial. 

Jane. No, sir, I'll believe you rather,: and I 
titank you for't. 

Lamb. I love you too, fair maid, double ^.nd 
treble, if it please you. 



* The meaning of the allusion here is not very evideht: I am 
iiftiined to think, however, that kind heart was the '' travMng 
namiT of some notorious quack tooth-draWer^ or a cant name 
given to the whole race of them. So the stage-keeper, in the 
Induction to '' Bartholomew Fair/' when expressing his fear of 
dtc adthor's success, says, " he has ne'er a sword and buckler tnan 
in his &ir, nor a little Davy, to take toll of the bawds there^ as in 
my time; nor a kindh^art, if any body* 8 teeth should chance to 
ake in his play/* And further, it is part of the *' covensmt and 
agreement,'' in the same Induction, that the audience shall not 
** look back to the sword and buckler age of Smitbfield^ but con- 
tent themselves with the present. Instead of a little pavy, to take 
toll of the bawds, the author doth promise a strutting horse- 
courK^r, with a leer drunkard, two or three to attend him in as 
good^equipage as you would wish. And then far kind heart the 
tooth-drawer, a fine oily pig-woman, with," &c. &c. 
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' /oiM?. I thai^:yQii:tQ09 sir; Limi sp/mdch bi 
holding to you both, I am afraid I shall ^ever 
quite it. - 

Speed. Requite anCj sweet chastity, and let it 
be Sir Qocbfrey, with* the correspondency, of your 
love to him; I will, maintain you like a )s$i^^^ 
and it is brave, as I know by experieaGe. 

L^smb,^ I will maintain you like a gentlewo- 
man : and that may be better maintenance than 
a lady's, as I have foiind byobseryation. . 

Speed. How dare you maintain that, sirj 

Lamb. I dare maintain it with my purse, sir. 

Speed. I dare cross it with my sword, s«r. 

[Xfly« his hand on Jus smwrd. 

Lamb. If you dwe cfobs my purser with your 
sword,' sir, Fll lay an action of suspieion of £rioiiy 
to you; that's flat, sir. 

Jane. Nay, pray you gentlemen, do not qwirrel 
tiU you know for what, , 

Bruin. Oh, no quarrelling, I beseech yoq^ gen- 
tlemen ! the reputation of my house is soil'd if 
any uncivil noise arise in t. 

Lamb. L^t bim but shake his blade at me, 
and ril throw down my puvse, and i^y a npe; 
I scorn to kill him, but I'll hang his knighthood, 
I warrant hio), if be offer assault and battry on 
my purse* 

Bruin. Nay, good sir, put up your swowi. 
. Speedy You have confin'd him prisoner for 
ever: I hope your experience sees he'^ a harm* 
less thiag. 

Enter George. 

George. Sir, here's young Masteir Foster- re- 
quests to speak with you. 
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Bruin. Dot^he?,. Pnibee reqiiefitrhka [mr] — 
Qenll^lBeti, please you taste the sweetness of 
my garden awhile, and let my daughter bear 
you <:0nipa]iy. 

. Spefid. Whwe ^he is leader, there will be /ol- 
law'ers. 

Jane. (Aside to her father.) You send me to 
thergf^lkfi, sir;, pray you redeem, me as soon as 
you can : tbese^are pretty things /Tor mirth, but 
npt for seinibus. uses. 

Sruin. Prithee be merry with them died, awhile, 
if bpt lor courtesy; thou, hast wit enough: but 
t^l^e heed they qi^nrel not 

Jan». Nay, I; dare take in hand to part 'em 
without any danger; but I beseech you let me 
(I9t be too long a prisoner. Will you walk, g»- 
tleipen ? 

J^imb, If it .please you to place one of .us for 
your conduct, otherwise this old corcomb and I 
shall quarrel. 

Jane. Sir Godfrey, you are the eldest; pray 
lead the way. 

Speed. With all my heart, sweet virgin. (Aside.) 
Ah j , ah ! this place promises well in the eyes of 
^p^X^&ofie. ' Master Innocent, come you behind. 
, Jjonb. Right, sir ; .but I put the gentlewoinau 
before, and that is the thing I desire ; and there 
yotir. experience halts a little. 

Speed. When I look back, sir, I see your nose 
behind. 

- Lamb, Tb^n when J look back, your nose 
stands here. 

Speed. Sweet lady, follow experience. 
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Jjxmb. And kt observation follow you. 

'J9niMi. 80: n<iw requMt you MaHter Foster 
in, George : but hark ; does that neirs hold bis 
own litill,' that our ships are' so bear rettfhi, as 
laden on the Downs with such a wealthy frsiu^t- 
age? 

Owrge. Yes, toir, and the next tide pttfpose'to 
put into the tiver : Master Fofeiter, 'your partner, 
hath now received more such intdligence, with 
most of' the particulars of your merchandise ; 
your venture is retum'd'with treble blessings. 

Bruin. Let him be erer bless'd that siftnti 
George, now call in the young man; and* hark 
ye, George; from him run to my partner, and re- 
finest him to* me; this n^ws Fm sure liiakes fafim 
a joyful merchant; for my own part, I'll mVfm^ 
get my vow. [Eadi Oborge. 

This free addition heaven hath lent my stiate, 
JLs freely back to heaven I'll dedicate. 

Enter Robert Foster. 

Ay, nyarry, sir, < would this were a third suitor '«t> 
my daughter Jane !^I should better like^hlin thto 
all that^s come yet. Now, Master Fo^tfer, ^re 
your father and yourself yet reconcil'd ? 
Rob. Sir, 'twas my business in your cdurtt^s 
tongue 
To put the arbitration. I have again 
(Dfecover'd'by my mother) reliev'd'my poor dncle; 
Whose anger now so great is multiplied, 
I dare not venture in the eye of ej^er^ 
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Till yoiif peisuasiom [sfastll] with £itiv excMe 
HaTe^made my satisfaction. 

Bruin. Mother-o'-pearl t sir, 'tis a shrewd task; 
Y€t 111 : do my best : yoor father hath . so* good 

news, ; 
That I hope 'twill bea fait motive to't ; 
But womens^ tongues are dangerous stumbling 

'Mocks ' 

To lie in. the way of ptace. fJBnfer.GEOtimB.) 
Naw, G^rge. 

<G^()r^^/ MMter Foster's coiiiiiig^ sir « 
:M§b. I b^ee^ yofv, sir, let noiime see him. 
Till you ha^e. confer d wHh bim^ 

Bruin. Well, well! (To Georgei.) Eire yoiitr* 
retom to Master :{'ofiiter, call my dapghter* fi^rth 
of the garden. [Micit George. 

Aed how does. your uncle, Maatet. Foster? 

Rob. Sir, so wdl, 
I'd be loath to anticipaiie the fame, . 
That shortly will o'erspr^ead th^ city, 
Of his good fortunes. 

JEfruin. Why, I coinpieiid t)iee s^ll ; 
He wants no good from Jthee, no not iu; report: 
?Tis »well dotie, i?ir, and you show duty in't 

Enter Jane. 

Now, daughter, whe^e are. yojar. lusty suitors? 

J^ane. I was glad of my release, sir. Suitors 
call you 'em? I'd keep xdish*water oontinually 
boilii^, but rd seeth such suitors: I 'have ^had 
much ado to ^keep 'em from bloodshed : I have 
seen, for all the world, a couple of cowardly curs 
quairel in that &tshion; as the one turns his 
head, the other snaps behind; and as he tiims^ 
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his inAtitii recoilft i^n: hnt I thank my pains 
fort, I have leagued with 'em for a week wMiout 
any further inteMonTde. 

Bruin. Wetl, daughter, well ; sajr a third titm- 
hie coffie ; say in the person of youi^ Master 
Foster here casie a third suitor: how then? 

Jane. Three's tire woman's total arithmetic: 
indeed I would team to number n6 ftfther, if 
there was a* good account made of that. 

Rob. I can instruct you so far, sweet beauty. 

Jane. TAe heed, sir; I feivehad ill hand^ 
to-day ; perhaps ^HH not the ft>rtunate tjeaiion ; 
you were best adjourn your journey to some 
happier time. 

jRob. There shall no augurism fright my plain 
dealing; sweet, I fear no hours. 

Jane. YotfU nOt betray me with love-powder. 

Rob. Nor with gunpowder neither, iTaith ; yet 
ril make you -yield if 1 can. 

Bruik. Go, get yoa «og«tlt^r ; yodr father will 
be coming; leave me with your suit to him, ply 
this yourself: and, Jane, use him kindly, he 
shall be his Other's heir, I can tell you. 

Jane. Never the more for that, father; if I use 
him kindly, it shall be for something I like in 
himself, and not for any good he borrows of his 
father. But come, sir, will you walk into the 
gaMen? for that's the field I have best feirtune 
to overcome my suitors in. 

Rob. I fear not that late neither ; but if I 
walk into your garden, I shsdl be tastti^ your 
sweets. 

Jam^. Taste sweetly and welcome, sir; for 
thwe growa homstjfy I can tell you. 
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JR0b. I shall be pkickii^ at y«ttr kamstlf, - 
Jaa^n By my howUy but you skaU- iid|» micx 
ni hold you a handful of pem^0y4ii of 0iat; 
V&ithf it you te^uch my AoR^fyttbere^ 111 mtfke 
you eart sorrel to your supper, though I ^»«^ mj^ 
temoaod* myself: no, sir, gather first ttm^^uril 
. sage^ and such wholesome herbSi and hotiMsty 
and heart' s-ease will ripen tjbie wh|tet. 
Rob. You have fair Foses^ hffvie you i)Qt? • 
•7a»6. Yes, sir, roses ; but no giHi^owprstt^' . 
JBrtiin. Go, go, and rest on Veaufif^ yiotetsr 
Shew her a dossen of bachfilor'st buttons, boy* 

[Sicit JRob. -amd Jane. > 

* I suppose the artemisia or southern wood is meant. 

t ** But no gUit/totters." ' Jane fas^s l^n^too suec^ssful in iier 

play on the names and qualities of tke-fliwen to iuMreokoMa 

this at random ; iuid I am inclined to think tbf; following extract 

firom the " Winter's Tale" will serve to iUncidate her meanings 

** the fairest flowers o* the season 

Are our carnations'and tireak^d gUUflovkrs, ' ' ' 

WMeh same emU naim^s tastards r of tbi^ Iciad 

Our rustic gaiden's barren; smd Icstrtnpt. . , . 

Tojret slips of them. 

Pol. Wherefore, gentle maiden, .... 

Do you neglect them 1 , ii . 

i^. For I have heard it sai^ . .. . ..i 

There is an arf, which, «« f tor jpteifneM, share* 

With great creating nature/* 
** niis art," says Stevens, in a note on that passage, '* b pre- 
tended to be taught at the end of some of the #ld books that 
treat of cookery/' As I .unders|and the paa8age,..lhei|, lane 
means to say, / have such good qualities awl beauty as nature 
has given, but none that are produced by art." If the passslge 
be thus understood/ th« c^n^^^^ of tAr rMie'and the j^tt^ 
fiomer is c<Hnplet«- * If tlie reader is dot «atilfied wlA tU» vaoh 
jecture, I wiU iurther suggest that gill-^rt was then a^ well- 
^own term for a wanton; and Stevens has. informed iis that 
gilly*vors (the voi^r way of calling gffltflbweih) 18 Still in t^ in 
Sussex to denote a harht. Jane has spoken mora than oner of 
her ikMic»i;y» and here may be the allusion. 
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Here.^comej^ hi» father. (Enter Old 'Master 
FosTBR and JUtf Wife J Naw, mykiad partner, 
havd we good news ? 

OMiFost. Sir, ia a word, take it: your fall 
ladiiig^'atid ?€Dt«re is retura'd at sixty fold in- 
crease. 

Bntini Heaven take the glory ! a -wondrous 
Uessin^^ 
Oh, keep us str<Hig against these floiying tides ! 
Man is too weak to bound himsetf below, 
When f Utah fail^h waves do mount him. 

OtdFwi* Oh, sir, care and ambition seldom meet; 
Lel4is Wthn%; titles will faster come 
Than we shall wish to have them. 

Bruin. Faith, I desire none. 

Olfl Fost. Why, sir, if so you please, 111 ease 
your cared ; 
Shall 1, like a full adventurer, now bid you 
A certain ready sum for your half traffic. 

Bruin. Ay^ and I'd make you gainer by it too; 
For then would I lay by my trouble, and begin 
A work which I have promisM unto heaven ; 
A house, a Domus Dei shall be rais'd. 
Which shall to dooQ^day be establidied 
For succour to the poor ; for in all ages 
There must be such. 

Old Fast. Shall I bid your venture at a venture? 

Bruik. Pray you do, sir. 

Old Fast. Twenty Aousand pounds. 

Bruin. Nay, then you underrate your own! 
value maeb : will you make it thirty ? 

OM Fast. Shall I meet you half way ? 

Bruin. I meet you there, sir; for five-and" 
twenty tbqusapd 'pounds the full venture's yours. 
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^ Old Wp^ IU79» iP^^. wy payment, 'H^ Iheoiie 
balf in ready cash, the othei ^seaJb'd foi:< MX 
.mqntbs. : 

^ jBf«fi».,,'Tii9 ineiiebwfrrUke andifeir. Geotgi^ 
yQHi 9^^^ thi^ ^ Leli the oontqqts lie dfawv* : 
George. They, fih^llt^ir* 
, OJ4 JP<f,sti. Your hasEtsgr4 i« iio}¥ -all pasl^ 8i«.\ 
Bruin. I rejoice at it, sir, and shall not grudge 
your gains, 
Tliough multiplied to thousands. 

*arg%^«ft«eTffey xpu. . 

Bnm, l^ijick g(^d may iX\ke to yoja^isif & \bat one 
things », . 
At thi^ a4v%a]tage pf my love i^ you, ^ 

Ji«tjpit:e9tre*tv 

O/^ jfo4f. tWh^t^/isityt^irPi . 

Br^in. -i'aitf?, ipy ,oW i wiV ; tf> rBCQ»(#0i^tbose 

breaches 
Twixt your kind son and y^a: let ntN; tlMtli^Ve 
BL^ i^p wf ; #ptp, ^s uppl€| be JUiy- ?B(Hr&^ \m. s 
To.;S}i]iid/9r ypwr.l^^skpg^ j^ .^^^ 

Old Fast. I wo!d4iy9^J^a4?Ai<wii'd4i|e some 

great tebwf /. 
FoF: y<ou]jtfes¥A i^Ytfsjiali:^^ but to t^t.piy ww - 
StaJiM^I^^'d.agaiiist;. J'd^ dea^ $bdum 
To either of them. 

M. Fostr: . Nay, sir^ if yQu lui^w all 
You wQi)|d,^otr^ast^ ,y,oyi; wor()s jn so YWkfiXr^ 

penc^;;^, 
Sinpe l^i£}j£|sti^rpfp]:in^tioDt he haft Aoyfiy 
Out again^. apd Ji^ j^y s^t r^ieytd 
His jffi^p |«JhftdicMigrk<»^se; 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



288 NEW wonder; A WOMAN NEVER VEXT: 

For which, either he shall be no father to hiid. 
Or no husband to me. 

Bruin. Well, sir, go call my daughter forth of 
the garden, and bid her brii^ her friend aloi^ 
with her; ttoth, sir, I must not leave you thus; 
I must needs make him your son ieigain. 

Old Fast Sir, I have no such thing a-kin to me. 

Enter Robert and Jane ; Robert kneels to his 
Father. 

Sruin. Look you, sir, know you this duty ? 

Old Fost. Not I, sir; he's a stranger to me. 
Save your knee, I have no blessing for you. 
- M. Fost. Go, go^ to your uncle, sir ; you know 
where to find him; he's at his old haunt; he 
wants more money by this time; but I think the 
conduit-pipe is stopp'd from whence it ran. 

Old Fost. Did he not say, he'd beg for you ? 
you'll best make use of 's bounty. 

Bn^. Nay, good sir. 

OM F^^.Sir^ if your diaiighter cast any ieye 
of favour upon this unthrili, restrain't, he's a beg- 
gar : Mistress Jane, t^e heed what you do. 
. M. Fost. Ay, ay, be wise. Mistress Jane ; do 
not you trust to spleen and time worn to . pity, 
you'll not find it so ; therefore, good gentlewo- 
man, take heed. 

Bruin. Nay, then, you are too impenetrable. 

C^ Fost. Sir, your money shall be ready, and 
your bills ; other business I have none. 
(To Rob.) For thee, beg, hang, die like a slave; 
Such blessings ever thou firom me shalt have. 
[Exit Foster and his Wife. 
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Srmn. Well, 6if, Til follow you. (To Rob) 
And, sir, be comforted, 
1 ^ill not leave till I find some remorse ; ' 
IMIcMitinie let not traot trouble you ; 
You shallf not know it: : 

Rob. Sir^ 'tignot- ^want I ftar> but want pf 
blessing ^ 

My knee was be^t^^or; for mine uncle's state, . 
Which now I dare say outweighs my father's far, 
Confirms my hopes as rich, as with my father's, 
His lof e excepted only? . ^ ? . ^ a 

JBmin. Thy uncle's state i ho^, foi^heavek's love? 

Rob. By his late' marriagd ito the wealthiest 
widow 
^Fhat Losiddii had^ who his not only made him 
I^rd df herHelf, but of h^ whole ei^te. ' 

JBruin. Motber^o'^pearl! Irc|oicein*t; this oewtf 
I«yet1>utyoun5? ; ^ - - ^^' - - 

Rob. Fame will soon speak it loud, sir; * 

Bruin. This may help hapftiy to xmJke sdl pe^ce: 
But hdw have yciu parle/d with my daughter, sir? 

Jane. Very W6ll, fathei^; we spake something, 
but did no4|)iug at aH : I requested him to pull me 
a 'Catherine pear, and had I not look'd to hiM he 
would have mistook and given me a popperrin : 
and to requite his kindness,* I pluck'd him a 
rose, and had almost prick'd my finger for my 
pains. ^ ' . 

' JBruin. Well said, wug ; are there spafks kindled? 
Quench 'em notfor me: 'tis not a father's roughness; 
Nor doubtful hazard of an uncle's kindness 
Can n»e deter. I must to your fiititer; 
Where (as a chief afiair) Pll once more move, 
And (if I can) return him back lo love. [JSreim#- 

vohs y. V 
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Enter Doctor and Stephen's Wife. 

Wife. Sir, you see I have made a speedy choice. 
And as swift a marriage : be it as it will, 
I like die man ; if his qualities afflict me, 
I shall be happy in't 

Doct. I must not distaste what I have help'd 
to make; 
Tis I that joined you. 

Wife. A good bargain, I hope. 

Enter Clown. 

Roger, Where's your master? 

Clown. The good man of the house. is within, 
forsooth. \ 

Wif^' Not your master, sir ? 

Clown. Tis hard of digestioQ.. Yes, my master 
is within: he masters you, therefore I must be 
content You. haye long'd for crosses a goo^ 
while, and now you are like to be farUier off them 
than e'er you were; for Vm afraid your good 
husband will leave you ne'er a cross i' th' house 
to bless you with. 

Wife. Well, sir, I shaU be bles^'d in't. B^t 
where is h^ ? 

Clown. Where he has mistaken the place a 
little, being his wjedding-day; he is in nmfine, 
when he should be in re. 

Wife. And wher^'sthat ?. 

Clown. In yoyr cou^ting-hpuse :. if 1^ were a 
kind husband, he would have been in another 
counting-house by this time; he's tumbling ovtf 
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faim in t^«) boff^ii^hc^oy fgi^v* / 

ir^il^, Wir7> »f» ^U is Ilia* »iid At hi^ di«|iotio; 

Jollier- So^FH&v wUh^Bilh and SoniA. 

th^w? • ...» 

SfkjA. t $94 »i}9li 4ebto beloDgipg t» j^qu. 

And* my wr© mu^t l»e paw tQ ielfih tb«» i^. 

^{^4f. Ha! ha! fffitbfie dP uQ^ mi^telie thy9Al4 
Nor i»y troa piurpose; I 4id not wad to ti>i^U» 
Or bind tby largo e:i^p($M#, but F»tll^^ lo ^d 
A p^nty to that lib^y ; I tbougfat by thm. 
Tbo^ wQqldst hayo rtnJTd tby pockety full of gold, 
Add tbrow«itataha4iafd vmad^duckaaoiddrakee^ 
And baited fishes with thy silver flies ; 
liosl, wdibtph'd »ior«; wby, this bad boeonfegr Joy) 
Periiaps at length thon wonldst havq WMt'd my 

stofi; 
Why, this had been a blessing too good for me. 

Steph. Content thee, sweet, diose days are gone, 
Ay> even from my memory ; 
I have forgot that e'er I had such follies, 
And rU not eaU 'efii badht : n^y cafes f are bent 
To t:eq» ypm state, aiid give ybu all eonteot. 
Roger, go, call ymir fellowH9efvaat8 ufi to me, 
And to my ichambar brisg all books of debt ; 
I will o'erlook^ ai|d oaat np all accounts, 

• The quarto reads, « earts."* 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



20^ NEW WONDER, A WOMAN NEVER VEXT : 

That I may know the weight of ail my cares. 
And onee a year give u^ my atewafdshtp. ^ 

Chum. (Aside to the Wtfe.) Now you may see 
what hasty matching is: yon had thought to have 
been vex'd, and now yon cannot ; you have mar- 
ried a husband, that (sir reverence of the title) now 
being my master-in-law, I do think he'll prove 
the miserablest, covetous rascal, that ever beat 
b^gar from his gate. But 'tis no matter ; time 
was when you were fairly offered, if you woold 
have took it ; ypu might have had other matches* 
i'faith, if it had pleas'd you; and tliose that 
would have crossed you: I would have sold 
away all that ever you had had ; have kept twb 
or three whores at livery under your nose; have 
tumVl you out in your «mock, and have us'd you 
like a woman : whereas now, if you'd hang your- 
self, you can have none of these blessings : but 
'tis well enough, now you must take what fol- 
lows. 

Wifti I'm new to seek for crosse«i, the hopes I 
meant 
Turn to despair, and smother in contents 

Enter Robert. 

Steph. Oh, nephew, are you come! the wel- 
com'st wish 
That my heart has;. this is my. kinsman, sweet 
Wife. Let him be laigely texted in your love, 
That all the city may read it fairly : 
You cannot remember me, and him forget ; 
' We were alike to; you in poverty. 

Steph. I should have begg'd that bounty of your 
love, 
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A COHTBDY. 29^ 

Though you had scanted me to hare ghren't him; 
JPor we are one,! an uncle nephew. 
He a nephew uncle. But, my sweet self, 
IMEy slow request you have anticipated 
IVith proffered kindness ; and I thaflk you for it. 
Snt how, kind cousin, does your father use you? 
is your name found again wilhin his books? 
Can he:read son tiiere? 

Rob. Tis now blotted quite : 
Kor by the violent instigation 
Of my cruel stepmother, his vows and oaths 
Are stamped against me, ne'er to acknowledge me, 
Never to call, or bless mie as a child ; 
But in his brow, his bounty and behaviour 
1 read it all most plainly. 

Stepk. Cousin, grieve not at it ; that fether lost 
at home. 
You shall find here; and with the loss of his in- 
heritance, 
You meet another amply proffer'd you ; 
Beiny adopted son, no more my kinsman : 
(To hu Wife.) So that this borrowed bounty do 

not stray 
From your consent. 

Wife. Call it not borrowed, sir; 'tis all your own; 
Here Yore thistreverend man Tmake it knowit, 
Thou art 4>ur child as firee by adoption, 
As deriv'd from us by concejrfion, 
Birth, and propinquity ; inheritor 
To our fall substance. 

Rob. You were bom to bless us both ; 
M/knee shall practise a son's duty 
Even beneath [a] son's ; giving you all 
The comely dues of parents ; yet not 
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(94 M£W WONDER, A WOMAN NEVER VEXT; 

Forgettiog my duty to ndy fiuber : 
Where'er I meet him he shall hive ny knei^ 
Although his blessiDg ilelsr rettim to me. 

iSlr^A. Ooitie lUeo^ ny dearcfeit Mm^ I'll m>^ 
give ihee 
A tttste of my love to tiiee : be thote my d^^ufty^ 
The factor and disposer of my budiness ; 
Keep my accounts, and order tliy afikirs; 
They must be all yomr owil : for you, dear trv^eet. 
Be merry, take your pleasure At home, abroad ; 
Visit your neighbours ; anght that may seem good 
To your own will ; down to the country ride; 
Foir cares and troubles lay them all aside, 
And I win tsl^e them up ; it's fit that weight 
Should now lie all on me : take thou the height 
Of qniet and content, let nothing gtiev^ thee; 
J brought thee nothing else, and that ill ^ve thee. 

[EiM Stephen emd Hcibert. 

Wife* Will the tide never turn ? was ever woman 
Thus burdened with nnha^y hapj^esii? 
Did I from riot; take him, to waste Aiy goods. 
And he strives to aikgmt^ntit? I did mistsAe hib. 

J)oct. Spoil not a good text with a false com- 
ment ; 
All these' are blessings, ftftd £rotai heaven sent^ 
It is your husbisind's good, he's now tl*atii^fi&^ 
To a better shade, th^ prodigal's returned* 
Come, come, knowJ<>y, tttidkienotabttttda^Cidscaftt; 
You 'plain of that* which tiiowand woinen wast 

. [JESmttsf. 
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A COMEDY. 28^ 

JEnter Bruin and Oho Foster; George und 
Bicha^rd/oHmc^ tAMi, wnyimg several Bags of 
Money aeross^ tke JStoffe. 

^rum. So, so, hj^te hQXDei, good lads, and re* 
turn for the rest. 
Would they were covered, Geoi^e ; 'tis top public 
Blazon of my estate; but 'tis no matter now; 
I'll bring it abroad again ere it be long. 
Sirr I ^knowledge receipt of my full half debt, 
Twelve thousand five hundred pounds; it now 

remains 
You seal thpse writings as assurance for the rest, 
And I am. satisfied for this time. 

Old Fast. Pray stay, sir, I have bethought me: 
let me once 
Throw dice at all, and either be a complete 
Merchant, or wrack my estate for evet : 
Hear me^ sir 4 I have of wares, that are now ven- 
dible. 
So D^uc^i as Witt defray jrour utmost penny; 
Will you acc^t of them, and save this diarge 
Of wax and parchment ? ^ 

JBruin. Be they vendible, sir^ I am your chap- 
man: 
What are they, Masjiier Foster? 

Old Foii. Broad cloths, kerseys, cochineal, 
such as will not stay two days upon your hands. 

Bruin. I find your purpose ; you'd have your 
n^tlj^MHKi^ ranpty for the receipt of your full 
fraught: I'll be your furtherer, make so your 
rates that I may be no loser, j 
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Enter George and Richard. 

Old Fast. I have no other end, sir; let our 
Fiatctors peruse and deal for both. 

^nctfi. Mine is returned. Geoi^e, here's a new 
business; you and Richard must deal for some 
commodities betwixt .us, if you find 'em even 
gain, or but little loss, take carriage presently and 
carry 'em home. 

George. I shall. 

Old Fast. Richard, have you any further news 
yet from our shipping? 

Rich. Not yet, sir; but by account from the 
last, when they put from Dover, this tide should 
bring them into Saint Catharine's pool; the wind 
has been friendly. 

Old Fast. Listen their arrival, and bid the 
gunner spe^tk it 
In his loud thunder all the city over ; 
Tingle the merchants' ears at the report 
Of my abundant wealth. Now go with George. 

Rich. I shall do both, sir. [Exeunt Factors. 

Old Fast. I must plainly now confess. Master 
Alderman, 
I shall gain much by you. The half of your ship 
Defrays my fall cost 

Bruin. Beshrew me if I grudge it, being myself 
A sufficient gainer by my yentore, sir. 

J^^r:MlSTR£8S FoSTER.; 

JIf. Post. Stillflows thetideof my unhi^piness; 
The stars shoot mischief; and every hour 
Js critical to me. 
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Old Post. How now, woman ? 
Wreck'd in the haven of felicity? What ail'st 
thou? ! ' 

M. Post. I think the devil's mine enemy. 
Old Post I hope so too ; his hate is better than 

his friendship. . 
M. Post. Your brother — your good brother, 

sir— 
Old Post. What of him? he's in Ludgate again. 
M. Post. No, he's in Highgate; he struts it 
bravely, . . 
An alderman's, pace at least. 

Old Post. Why, these are oracles, doubtful 

enigmas ! 
M. Post. Why, I'm sure you have heard the 
news; 
He's married, forsooth. 

Old Post. How, married ? no won^an of repute 

would choose so slightly. 

M. Post. A woman, in whose breiast, I had 

.thought, had liv'd 

The very quintessence of discretion : and who is't, 

Think you? nay, you cannot guess, though I 

should give 
You a day to riddle it: /tis my gossip, man. 
The rich widow of Comhill. 
Old Post. Fie, fie, 'tis fabulous. 
M. Post. Are you my husband? then is she 
his wife. 
How will this upstart beggar shoulder up, 
And take the wall of you? his new-found pride 
Will know no eldership. 
Old Post. But, wife, my wealth will five. times 
double his 
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Ere this tide ebb agwi : I wondar. I bear u&t 
The brazen cannon proclaim the arrival ' 
Of my infinite anbatance. 

M. Fast. But beggars wili be proud of fitde, 
and shoulder at the best* 

Old Fast. Let him first pay fai^ old score, and 
then reckon : 
But that she— 

M. Fo$t. Ay> ths^'s it mads ine too.« 
WQuld any w^Mnaa, 1ms to spite .herself, 
So much profane the sacred name of wedlock : 
A dove to couple mA a stork, or a Iamb a viper? 

Old Foa. OonteDt thee; foifive her; she^H do 
so do more; 
She Was 4 nob widow^a wife hell make her poor. 

Bruin. So, sir, you have clos'd it well ; if so 
ill it prove, 
licave it to proof, and wish not misery 

Enter Stephen and Robert. 

Unto your enemy. Look, h«» h«. comes. 

Old FMt Yon say trile, 'tw my «nepiy isdeed. 

Steph.. Save you% Masteir Alderman,. I liave 
some business with you. 

Brum. Widi me, sir? and most Welcome; I 
rejoice to see you. 

M. Fast. Do you oh8erjrie> .sir^ he wUlliot 
know yau now? 
Jockey's a gentleman now. 

OldFoH. Well iure rich widows, when ancb 
bc^gpgarsflouristt; 
But ill shall they fare that flourish o'er $udibeggarti. 

JSp^. Mb. I im I h^l . 

M. Fast. He laughs at you. 
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Old Post i No wonder, 'iir6iiidii^ he Wotoiii do 
that in Ludgate ; 
But 'twas when his kind nephew did retiere bimi 
I shtili hear hikti cry lhei« again shortly. 

OM Fmt^ The ipsHtUintm ib merry. 

M. Fast. No, no, no ; he does this to sfiite me; 
aid who should say» 
I bad bean « fish^wiffe in my yonnger days. 

JSmin. Fie, fi^ gmtiemafii^ thils is taK^t.wdll ; 
My ears are guilty to hear such discords. 

{Rdhett kneels to his father. 
Look, Master Foster; turn your eye that way; 
There's duty unregarded, while envy struts 
In too much state : believe me, gentlemeii| 
I know not which to chide fii«t. . 

Old Post. What idol l;neels that Wetic to ? 

Stf^. Rise, boy; t^u a^j; now my- sou, and 
pwest no k,acje >^ 

To that unnatural : 1 charge you rise. 

Old Post. i)o, sir, or turn your adora^on that 
. way; 
you were kind to him in his tattered state; 
Let him requite it now. 

M. Post. Do,do, wehavep^y^dWtafbrehandf 

Roh. I would t were divided in two halves, 
So that might reconcile your harsh divisidn. 

St^h. PrOud sir, this son which you have 
alienated 
For my love's sake, siiall, by my love*s bounty. 
Ride side by side in the best equipage 
Your scorns dare pattern him. 

Old Post. Ay, ary» a beggar's^llop npand down. 

M. Post. Ay, 'tis up now, the next«tkef> down. 
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iStqi&, Ha^ lia! I kingh at yoar envy, sir. Mr 
business 
Is to you^ # 

Srmn. Good sir, speak of any thbg bat this. 

Steph. 3ir, I am fiirnishing some shipping forth^ 
And want s<Hne English traffic, broad-cloths, 

kerseys. 
Or such like ; my voyage is to the Straits : 
If you.aai siqiply me, sir, 111 be your chapmaai. 

Brmm^. That I shall soon residve you, sir. 

Enter Factors. 

Come hither, George. 

Old Fast. This is the rich merchantman ; 

M. Fast. That's neither grave nor wise ; 

OUFost. Who will kill a man atTiburn shortly. 

M. Fast. By carts that may arise ^; 
Or if the hangman die, he may have his offica 

Bmm. Then yon have bargained, George ? 

George. And the ware carried home, sir ; you 
must look 
To be little gainer ; bat lose you cannot. 

Bruin. Tis all I desire from thence. Sir,' I 
can furnish you 
With wares I lately from your brother bought : 
Please you go see them, fori would fain divide ydu» 
Since I can win no nearer friendship. 

iSSt^A. ril go ' with you, sir. 

[Ji^eunt Bruin^ Stephen^ and George. 

Old Fost. Take your adoption with you, sir. 

Roh. I crave but your blessing with me, sir. 

* These four Jinet seem to he a quotatiOB, probably ftom 
old ballad. 
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Old Fo€t Tis mj eane then ^ |^t thee ont of 
'mine eye: 
Tfaon art a beam in% and Til tear it out 
Ere it offend td looK. on thee ''^. 

M. Fast Gro, go, m; follow your uncle^&ther, 
Help him to spend what thrift has got together; 
It will be charity in you to spend. 
Because your charity it was to l^id. . 

Kobi My charity! you can a yictnetiflme, 
, And teach the use, yet never knew the same. 

[Exit. 

Enter Richard. 

Old Fast. See, wife, here comes Richard ; now 
listen, 
And hear me crown'd the wealthiest London 

merchant. ^^ 

Why dost thou look so sadly? 

M. Font. Why dost not speak? hai^ lost thy 

tongue? 
Rich. I never could speak worse. 
Old Fast. Why, thy voice is good enough. 
Rich. But the worst accent, sir, that ever jrbu 
heard ; 
I speak a screech owFs note. Oh, you have milde 
The most unhappiest bargain that ever merchant 
did ! 
Old Post. Ha ? what can 'SO baleful be, as thou 
wouldst seem 
To make by this sad prologue? I am no traitor 
To confiscate my goods : ^peak, whatever it be. 

* Heie is an evident aUniioo to two pnisagcs in the Gospel of 
St Matthew. 
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Ach. I iTMld yim cmrid cosieeit it» tliat I 

might not speak it 
Old Fatt. TMlj mcd mith tormmts^ siak me 

at once. 
Rkk. .Now youVe^lpoke it half; 'tia sinkimg I 
moat treat of: 
Your ships are all Bunk. 
OldFa9i.Unhl 

IHL Fast. Oh, thou fiital raveu ! let me pull thine 
eyes out 
F6r thig sad croak. [Flies at Richard. 

Old Fast. Hold, woman 1 hold, prithee! 'tis 

none of his fault 
JIf. Fast J No, no, 'tis thine, thou wr^tdi t 9ipd 
therefore 
l^et oie turn my vengeance ^U on thee ; thpu 
Hast made hot haste fo empty all my warehouses. 
And made room for that the sea hath drunk be* 
fore thee; 
Old Fast. Undone for ever! Wh^re could this 
mischief fall ? 
Were not my ships in their f|ill pride at Dover; 
And vrhatJBnglish Charybdis has the devil dig^'d 
To swallow nearer home. 
Mick* Mjen in the moutk and entraoce of tht 
Thames 
They were all cast away. 

Old Fasti Dw$ Pp thy mouth 
From any further michievous n^l^tipQ. 
Micih Bom^m^n were say'd, but not one penny- 

mrprth of good^. 
Old Fast. Even now thy baleful utterance was 
cb^ak'd, 
And now it runs too fast ; thou fatal bird, bo BMre. 
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M. Fast. May serpents breed, and fill this fatal 
stream, 
And poison her for ever. 

Old Post. Ob, curse not, they come too fast ! 
M. Post. Let lue curse jfcynfM^bere, wretch, or 
else I'll throw 
Them all on thee ; 'tis 1;hoii, ungodly slave. 
That art the mark unto the wratli of heaven : 
I thriv'd ere. I knew thee. 

Old Fo$L I prithee split me t«a. 
ilf. JPost. I wQul^ 1 could ! 1 woiftld I bad BQv«r 
seen thee ; 
For I ne'er saw hour of comfort since I knew thee. 
^ Old Fast. Undftqa ^r ^ver I my credit I haw 

crack'd 
To buy IK ventme, which the siea bfts $oa]|:'44 
Wb»t wor9e c»n wo^ r^pprt ? . 

Jf, i?o^. y«s,,if<>ise tbw »Ui 
Thy enemies will laiigb, 9A^ scorn Hqt ML 
Old Fast, l^iiHb^ worst then 4 that pinna I 
did A^ign 
My unthrifty broti»er^ Ludgate, mwA aow he H«ie« 
Break, and take Ludgate. 
M. Fast. Take Newgate rather. 
Old Fast* I Hcom'd oay child, now he may 

scorn bis &tber. 
ilf. Fo^t. Scorn him slilU 
Old FosL I will: would be my wants relieve, 
I'd scorn to take wlmt be would yield to give. 
My heart be still my ffiead, alihougb no other ; 
rU scorn the help of either son or brother. 
My portion's begging now : seldom before. 
In one sad hour, was man so rich and poor. 

[Exetmi. 
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ACT IV. Scene I. 

Enter Mistres/s Jane, Godfrey Speedweli., 
and Master LaMbskin. 

Jane. GeDtlemen^ my fiitfaer's not within; please 
you to walk a turn or two in the garden, hell 
not be loi^. 

Lamb. Yoar fiither, Mistress Jane ? I hope you 
have observation in yon, and know our humoars; 
we come not a wooing to your fieither. 

Speed, Exp»ience must bear with foUy ; thou 
art all innocent, and thy name is Lambskin; 
grave sapi^ioe guidei^ me, and I- care not a pin 
for thy squibs and thy crackers; my old dry 
wood shall make a lusty bonfire, when thy green 
chips shall lie hissing in the chimney-corner. 
Remember, mistress, I can make you a lady by 
mine own experience. 

Lamb. Pritibee do not stand troubling the 
gentlewoman with thy musty sentences, but let 
her love be laid down betwixt us like a pair of 
cudgeU, and into whose hands she thrusts the 
weapons first, let him take up the bucklers "*. 

Speed. A match between us. ^ 

Jane. Must I be stickler then ? 

* *^ Let him take up the huekkrs/' t. e. let him be. declared 
victor, llie expression is not unconunon in our old dramatic 
writers. See notes on Act V. of ** Modi Ado About Np* 
Ibing.* 
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JLimSb, We arei both iA rim at ille^fmg ^f yonr 
setting up, and you must tell us who des^esi 
most fayour. : i 

•/an^. But will you stand both at my disposingp?! 

Lamb. ^Ise let me never stand but in a pillojry. 

Jane. You love tii'e, both you say ? 

Speed. By this 'hand I: v ': ./ 

JLamh. Hand ? Zounds I by the fottr?and4wenty 
^enoients. ''. ,. • . :• ' « ' • . jiu.. 

Janei Pi;ay spare. - your oaths; I • do < beli^jef 
you do. 
You would not else make all this stir to woo. • / 
Sill Godfrejr/ryott am a knight belife tough and old;; 
A rotten building cannot \&vk% time hold; :^ 

Lamb. Speedv^eU^ilfv^ m^U, die well, and bd 
hanged well, change your oopy well, your expe- 
rience wtlhbolcMrry -it ebe; :;^ ' 

Jane. YoiiVe rich too/at leftstyourarif sosay^ * 
What though ? you're but a gUdbd man of clay. 

Lamb: A man of gingeibread ; i^fiilb; I could 
find';in'my heart to; eat 'him« 

Jane. Shocild I wed you, the fire witii firost 
must marry^ ^ : : ' 
January and May ; I^for'a ydunget' tarry. * * - 

Ijamb. That's I! in troth Fll be thy young 
Lambskin; thou shaltihid me as innocent as a 
sucking dove: speak, sweet nkiskress, am I the 
youth in a basket ? — ;. - 

Jane. You are the sweet youtii, sir, whose 
pretty eyes 
Woifld make me love ; but you must first be wise. 

Speed. Ah! hah ! is your coxcomb cut? I see 

VOL. V. ' . X . 
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bowd ikkMr pmm«6. Amtffd 



kniMfe. 



1*11 have DO words in priTatab naiem I 



JBkler Master Bruin, Stephen and Robert* 
Bmm. Come^ geiitleineo, wtUuRkeftw words 

MercliMrts is b«fgainiBg, miist not, like nitdignj 
I iyi ^^ <Bt It siege, iiUlj monlbs, ^Mdts, da;pB^ ^t 

strike 
At the Arat parley : 
Btoed^fodw, «dd woofai, fsnd irtiMv rich onmid^ 

diti^ 
]liitWfA(Myo>tlRnNlnHbioii||ht^t0Mil yotvovni. 

^A9>A. Tis weN. 

A'lilii. mim be notnMigi7„g«itie«r, 
K«»# aiMring be too«k'd, ^liidi InAb tooioi^r 
SiMMied «e'4Mliiil3r'«w«r*flU the dtyr; 
I>iiow #(niM wind it to « nraacaldMe^t 

tSStepil. Good muter 'aUfenntni, I thinkidiflt 

Will still offimd nune etr; 3roa-4imn Utt jarriag 
Twixt aniMidiDjr'brotiier^ 
- dMuMtk Snlfotli, tkesttme. 

Stepk. ftMte Mo pmson likeAetbgoth«r*i wiiiii. 
■iSmiH. ^tel utotvo. 

Stepk. Uncivil chart, when aHlaseails weraop, 
And ithtft hi» ^pfoiid ibttmt dmatfd en neiden 



^ndit. A* tMWrenbetthank'd itstiU doee ! 
; «<^ |ret,w»,'then, 
i being sank, end drnwa'd in mine own miaeiy*^ 
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And bring me to the shore; I had been diUI': '^ 
JUdflligbt'h^T^stariffdfortiini^ ; J 

Sruin. A better fate, sir, ;- r{ 

Stoed <tt your elbow* 

>$;^ii. Tni^ifir: this wm htf 
I]fcat'lifted.i»e,fi!0m^'«i^ j 

Whose crad fiitber, faftibat Of^d; ofi] good, 
Cmi bim wr^f^ 9CMmmg^ his name^aod bliead; Hi 
Lopp-d from bht side UmbrnMu^thaAhM me^imti 
For vhicfa h^'s naw my acm^ my joy, my heir. 
But for his father, hang him! .> . : \ 

Jkmm. miM^ ^. ■• ' . . /...... '. 

iSSf^A. By heaven ! 
/ iSnitttti (Qmu,. eome; Ahttiim^Mwe elumty,<kari| 

your brother; . ^ 

If that naine ottmA, I'll sk^ that tnne^na inaH^. 
Y0mfia^smf daffgfater busy vith h0r««ifaM»;o ^ 
IKe'li visit Aaoi^ .Mow, We, bid your 



\y:Ame^ Thdy jpnst 4e: wfitMrnf ». »» that;<flajtae 
witliyoa; 

IWtibee Mn illK>it8aiiil weloMMs.atin areidook f# 
JKod. My aweet miitKsal - i.i[^i3«ief4#7 
Xomi. Sonodik^ Siv Jk^if^t, w^ ihavta mV^cA 

hmtiBft >tfa8 hieih, and tbe biod-^ flo^n .amiy ; 

this city bowler has jLi«p'4 thfe imlsti!^^ 1 at lirat 

. Jiram-vHowineyie, geoileaion? wliat choer. 
Sir Knight? 

^ « fl«rt frt>«y them0fr^s;\ TJii> i*raae ii, I W^ve, $tiU 
common among bowlers^ with the exc6p^m,t|i9^tM^,s»Mrftf |^ 
now caUed^i^. ^^<r-^- . ^T*^-::^ 

XJNIVEBSITI 
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Sp^Bdi Aik adventurer fitHI, sir, to tbi# new 
found land ' * 

Liamb. He sails about tbe points sir, but he 
cannot pat in yet. 

Bruin. The wind may turn, sir. (To SiepA.J 
A word, Master Foster. [They converse apart* 

Lamb. You see, Sir Speedwell, niiat card id 
tum'd op «for trump; I hold my life this spruce 
citizdn will* forestall the market: obt tliese brisk 
fitfltors are notable firkers. 

iS^il. r doubt, sir, he wiAl play the merohaat 
tnth us. 

Bruin. They both are suitors, . sh*, yet* both 
shoot wide; 
My ^ugl^r sure. must' be your Idnsman'a bride. 

Steph. ril give her a wedding rii^ ob tfa.at con-* 
dition, ' 
And put a stone in*t worth a thousand pcmnd, sir. 

Bruin: You have my hand and heart to't, be 
she pleas'd so. 

JLamJb. S'foot! let's show ourselves gsAkints, 
or gallymawfreys * : shall we be out-Uai'd by a 
cockney ? (To Robert.) A inrcvd, my foir Xeoo* 
craMM; doyou see, sir, here be those that have 
gone a fishing, and can give you a gudgeon? . 
: Mob. You were best gt> fish for better *QMm* 
fers, or I shall bob for eels with you. 

[Strikes him., 

Lamk^ Zoundfrl are you a strikel-? Dr^w, 
sir^knight. 

* This word seems used here with no very definite meaniiy. 
Pistol, in the " Merry Wives of Windsor,*^ (Act II. Scene 1.) 
i4>plies 1r to Mr». Ford : 

** He loves thy gally-mawfrey : Ford/ fierpendi^ 
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Not w my heaoM^ I pray' be quiet, 
gentleoien. 

Rob. He dares not do'tabroiad, belkfre iiie»^. 
Sl^k. Now by my life, my boy, fortbie^'biMre 
spint 
1*11 hog tkee ia mme armr: lope life aad linrtMi 
Ere tfaoa foirsake tby love. * / v .. v 

Lamb. He's no rival here, sir ; has tftlvek me^ 
Aod we are gentlemen; >i. . . t 

S^jfied. And hear ye, sir;^ let hini' lieek*«oiil Us 
equals ; for some of us are in danger^ to make 
ber a lady shortly : I know what I speak ; what 
I. speak, 111 do; yet I'll do notbiog bnt what 
comes from grave experience. . . * - 
Steph. Speak what you* please, sir ^ he's agei»^ 
tlemui r i, . 

As good as either of yon both ; andrsbnllf ' 

In list of love, for such a bed^fellwr,. • ' ' s 
Brave him l^at dares ;; akxd ,hu& Ia]fii40wn^m6re 

gold . , ;i i: i > , * 

To win her love,, than JMfth ydoristetes^arA^^MUtth. 
. : Speed. Ha! do you Unow us, !«nrd ^•yoift*fgi)ovi< 
U)^ bold ; T my eisfverience vtxw bathi^isd iJjmtV 
yon. were once a tatter'd fellowvMy0Qi)ld{iMiittiiai 
FQSteB;ihaMe you. such! gold td^Ve^>i . : u a. 

. JLfBtmb. Yes^iiyes/ 'iKiaiWon! it' bettingi ativthe 
bowling-^Ueysv.oij at(.!th&. pigeondidles id tfae^ 
gavdenralleya. .'•/.•!■ ••'. >'.:!:.• - ^ 
fS^k: You ai^i^Mddy^ grooiw; ta apbisttd^m^ 
with that scorn, • > ^ t. , 

Wliich'Vtrtne now gitds^over. Bsay ye, gentlemen, 
May I request your names ? 
Jjsmh. : Our ]3tames are in- the bemld'i book)^ I 
warrant you; 
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My n$m4 i* iniaictiit Laiibskifr ; aMitliivlMli^i, 
Simply though he stands here, is koow* to be 
Sir Godfrey Spe^inSH^ * 

St^. W^najrfaei^ifiekl^Biff/Lttrilbsftiiiatnd 
Speedwell; Hal Isft^? I think 1 shall givfe 
yo« 8 ilferiidB6 to ptirge this-it^ ef tev^ sir. 

XoNi^. No itch neither^ fcirf we'h«r<i no ecefas 

Bat yonnelf and your consiiii ' 

Sipk. VMryjdod^sitl joiy little. lAmbdutt, I 
:; htv^yoa .. 
H8lr# i|i.jliMi/8 akin) s^ptadnct^ a pca^kHmnt)^ 

\o*ik yob ) 'tiftfid^ lYdith. . . 

See» maBter alderman^ these two oracWd goUaato 
Ave in ^evecal bonds to my {ntcledcwoii^ 
For a debt of full two thousand a piece. 
Coueim kMh me a litegeant straight. 

Roh. Yes»,0if4 
/ JSpudk Oh| ifet hxvk^ I have a protection, sir. 

Steph. ril try that, sir. 
, Sp$9di A fmtgjgmt} t^ 
Sxperience imnt work i Lege be strong add bold: 
Yikm ieigeluite waitat feasts^ tlie chMr'sboit ckM. 
Ill^iUlt;fbEfeiie. [Exik^ 

Lamb. Kn^pht^ knight!^ SYoot! tf ah eiraad 
kriight rnn liwiyi. I were ad errand a^s to taft*y, 
ana be ^nitob'd is the liihe^bn^b : I loTe the 
wench well ; but if they have no hole to plaee 
BHiih^bdl^tbejMile Jnthe wnntwr, Til begone 
and leave 'em; that's flat * . . .' [Rett. 

Bnmi Ybn Im^ etaf'^d Ha tmitdn ^th tbe 
mark, sir. , . 

« Stifk. I ata giad im% At f dkl^y wfe Mt iUch 
as seek '••'" ^'•'^' • 
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To luiderprop IM^ iMak&CMti . 
Bdiieve mci^ rmeteoAw^ 1 Imd muisk jcatkar 
You'd Twtwe that my cMmi^ qall yc^latkei^ 
JBfiM. Well talk of thatttMQ. Se^^m liere 
comes you wife, 

EtOer SvBfOBii'i Wivp. v 

The theme oC j^ll her time^ with gQodaejss ini^4f 
The happ;)!. womau that waa never vey'd. 
You're welcome, Mistress Foster* 

Wife. I thank you, air. 

Steph. Wife, your two debtors were hqre hut non^i 
Speedwell and Lambskin. 
A wolf could not have torn poor Lambskm worse 
TThan the bare name of sergeant : the very though 
Made them both take to their heels and run avl^y. 

Wife. Xas, they are poor and lean^ and being ^cy 
Kill them not till they are fatter. 

Steph. At thy §;irdle, sweet, bang tjie key«. 
To lock the prison doors or let them loose ; 
Twas my intent only (in Way of mirth) . 
To nd them from the presence o^ Mistress Janey 
That our adopted son mi^ht have no t^ar 
tinto his love^ 

Wife. iThematqhis feit; and wer« thai; knol 
once tied^ * . » , . , 

Td send some angels to attend ibe birid^. 
Atf^rOBOROB. 

Bruin^ Are the wares ready. 
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818 MEW WONDERt A momAM MBVB& V^XT : 

j . i Oedfgt. ; .1^ afdi^oK^w'dr mr^ to MontttiFoa- 
ter's servants, who conveyed them kt CMto to the 
Custom House, thwei:td;jier8liipp*4f*'bQtigomg 
with them,. siivl'OMall pitmb^i < -j *i - lU ' r n . 

^pr^e.. Old Master ilPMter's shtpte se^.vrichly 
laden, .. . •.•/•» 

By strange misfortune, sir, are cast away. 

Brmn. NowiieaviBaiorbkll . 

Roh. Oh, me ! 

St^h. How? cast away? /^here? 

Bruin. Tis impossible; tfiby rid at Dover saf(^ 
When he outbought my full share in the'fraught. 
And paid me down neat thirty thous&rid poands 
In war^s and money. 

Creorj'e. Which, had he not done, yoti had lost 
your ventunre. 
By master Foster's own appointment, sir, they 

■ weighed 
Their anchors up, and so to come for Loiidon ; 
But by a merciless storm they all were sWdlOwed, 
Even in theThratnes' mouth : yet the men weresaV'd, 
But all the gOod$ were lo^t. 

Rgb, Oh, my poor fathfer I this los^ will break 
his back. ^ 

Steph. Ha ! what is that to you ? if in my favour 
You'll sit warm, then bury all Iwe (o him. 
Nay, duty; hear you, sir ! What! shed'st thou tears 
For him that had no care to see thy heart 
Drop blood ? He was unnatural, and heaven. 
Hath justly now r^yirarde4.Jl^i(|i« 

Bruin. Tis a most strange fate! 
He needs would buy^my fiart^atiaiiy irate ; - 
And now all's lost » > * - . = , > t. /. .» . ^ 
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St9ifh. 6^?eedy: 'desine he 8!i?i«>l)o^Qdi ! r • . 
Attdp <MW« is -mri^oH^ed .: : ' tiis t^t Jhi9 .bice ; \ 
And III pot |N«y Sly 00 m<jithtb»ifa€i, : : : ;;., ^ 

In his atitedatie^; did.niy:{sti«eiff. : : - : -.^ 'i 

Sbe.tx^fer met good fortune all her life» . \ 

^nd this will break her hipart-strings : 

In gc^oil sooth, I'll go ^nd cdinfort hei^; ^ ^^'^* 

Steph. In g6od sd*c^th?you 6ha1l d6t; 
l^or Jhinv nor ^^i&ttlit84im.e, .^niHe Wife'^A^^ 
He iscbra'd; me m) lus bc^t, noi^ beings p6or; \ 1 
If that he^ibMcis my>belp^ be kno^s. jtny Idobr^ •< > 
8fhr^:Tite'll;forithisfti«ib ioatie you!;i atMlteir l^kAre 
We'iL.Uaveitfaidiiiamli^eilttlk'dof.; : !« r. V 
' iBmtfe. ; At yolir /6 wa g«od 'pleasure^ : 1 / ! / / ' 

Stefh. Come, wife. Go not to 8eefyo«f father, 

Sir^ :.' ; ^ , ^! -. :♦ J . •" ■^\^^ , , >. .^) 

I chaigey^M.^^? .. ;. ■ ^ - ••'« ..^' , !r • • • :.*'/ 
Bruin. Jane, bring you friends to the dbor« 
i2oJ. C^^ufcJ ril belprmyifatber, th6iigh\t^y- 
. .8ei£gvew.poor.i ' '[ISwetotfJ: 

JTrum. Wliere'i qayfacto*? j ^ 1 1 v! /r 
George.. Hete^ sir. J '' •-: •' 1- : :^ // 

Bruin. What, ate thejsqHarestoneB^and timber, 

Brought apJ appointed? ^ .^ : */ 

Georg^.f YfBf»rsify aod'ftie w^Mkmen 'that;daily 

ply the^work^ are iii< number £>ttr8€ore>at' lieabt » !^ 
JBruin. >' Myr. vavm t flew . .iifx Mt keav^i that \I 
; would: nmke * ! ,. i ^ ' * \V '/. 

Soineipious work in the brass book of fame, 

That m%ht tilivddmadday ^engthenf out my bame. 

Near Norton: FalgaJI:e-theM<afre.liav4 1 botight 

Ground to eredl;thii»Siotaiileifivi^ifh>I willic^l; ? 

And dedicate. Saint Mary's H^ai^t^l;.^ . //. 

And when ^tisifini^td^ o*er iteigjii^ishaU-stoiid^^ 
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SI4 NEW WONDBE^ A. WMDllI KETU VVXT I 

In capital lettws^ these worAi fiatblf g t ayt a y 
Fof I bghiiigiwB fkt wwk and kftoMe to 
And call'd it^Dmm»0JM, <2tod!a Imqw; 
For in my zealona^olh i luMiir»ftd'^w«ll, 
Where pnd deede are» iheralMarea itoetf d*th 
dwifi. [iEeili 

JEWlar Old FosTEitt Richard ilsi Factor^ and 
<Ae Keeper of Lmdgaie. 

.. jBk:ij^ jOo#d«iibiVo)v^Mtthii#;Feliin 
Your dcbto are not so great tbatjroii tboold yield 
Your iMdy'tfMe to iKtisQQ uiicoM 

OUPott. I wtttaot triMt the ixttiiheartaof meit; 
My credit's losti roy^^wlthitfat eea has awaUa«e4 
Wraok'd ^ati m^ d«oiv ewa^ri^ tfaet jnoulh o* tV 

% :viThaiiieatr;. ; . . ,^..>. .. . . ; 

Oh^ my ittiMbrtiiie t never man like, me ^ 
W9e aa tbrawa doim and past to uiawy. , i 

iZ»eA«. Peariflatt fa^ paAieDtl : # . 
- CMFoeL I iiryiiee^t thee gpiie^' '~ 
Aad with thy diligence assist thgr EMltiiiii» 
To keep that little left to help heisdft ^ ^ 
Whibth^te^JaJLudgate I secure. flqrbad]r» 

Which (well MmQw) lay cmd d^itov ; 

Will^hiiDderi^tfmi. 'Qepf^ iihee geuel 
If what is left they'll take,, do thou agffe^{ 
If iiot, I am itaseM^Aem^toalay ai^ ii%. 
Rich, ru da iii^4>e«t» m^ to prooura your peace. 
,>. • ..•...-. IBmt. 
OM JiSili. Da «a.^ /'3^>«M JSUep^ Cone, al|^ 
" ^/ I yield nysfel£y€)ii]^fPRi€H»er.: " , y 

You are tha keei<wtof thjs^iftidgate. 

Your ume is regirter'd am^Higst the priaoiiefiir 
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Ltanre «e« «lie fitir oattida of this^tonbifaMftre ; I 
This goodl]rappfelutt aisottaB oare. . . : ii 

£n^. .i^«aiLptM«i»kve^:8ir.< A 

;<'<lfcf l«Wt^ : I prilb«e^b«r m* of nx^piitiki^.vi ^ 
Due to 8 free citizen : thoa knowcat ma wcdl ? . 
^ £1?^. Yen, Master Foster^ and I sotraw ftr 

yoor losses, 
Yet doubt not but your son and brother ' ■ 
,'^^0ld PMi Oh, «peak not (rf them I d« not kiss 
i and kill me ; 

I have nofion n«r faratiicrthfti estecits'me^ 
Attd' I ^ erer !!»(» their oiMiovj ) 
l^HAfaee no more i I am eone sick. ' '^^ 

h^mktad am, and look fot worae attaalialKM : ' 
I have taken a surfeit of misforfitmesi and here 
Must swdlow jpHH with pfAMS t^'feonfecdtof "^ 
I am jmimUkt si^ and hie«fe ttykatttds pit kaamw^ 
Ne%ir to so krW an ebb was Foster driven^' > 

£(eg». Tliere be some ftes to pay, mt^ ^ifhw 
.icoihing^in'. > •' ..a ... \ 

OldFoa. So, sol ^ k" 

if Ois^ild ^a)Mit<ti«ej aftoratt tki0cfldg«llia|;r 
Have but one^elosteri^ tkoa^hattlitivrtkaettoc^ 
If not, tak# <^INhKS» teavea thBt^coter m^ . >i i'' 
PtiflofflAmiwhitolaokttl Mbd tfawa 4iraiii ni^ 
bciilil ' • ••' it 

Aad le^Hi^^ ay woaabalMnwd. 
''''■£i^' 'Las,-'8ir^<tU» kanae l» f«#ri ^ 

■OUFott. ItUdkaolew. 
JVirrittb aaatitsalildiB'aleel wilk atthdigtristi 
Well, well ! v^at book tt«8l4:raado«cirta«w? 
What servile ocriaaJkM'iteftiadfto leiw^ ' . V 
$lave>like to tug within this chriatiaa gall^yJ^ 
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9t& NEW WONDER,. iLfWaMANLMBVEB VEXTt 

Keqp. Sir, being the youngMt! pdadMir. im^e 

You must b^ at >diei]iaa ^ffnlte above. 
As others do for yoqr nfiaf and theiia/. .•. 

OU/Smiy For aAwggar iO'b^, sir, is no shame; 
Ami So9 tiie iroQ' gnie, it beam aa^eaiUeai 
0£ iron-dieartled orecJikMrs, that force men lie « 
In loathsome prisons thus to stsrve^anddie. 



0.: 



:^nier Robert. 



JS>q»/ :Wto*^#€Wild'yoo speak. with, air? 
Oh, cry you niet<eyi!'tis'hisfSoa:.i i / . * i. 
ru leave them. '^ '-t»< • [Mmtk 

Okt tl&^t: O tonaeat'to my smI! ^whatliaakfst 

•■■*'-ith0a here?"*^'. .••' * i i .. 

Cannot die picftare oif i|iy nrisery 
Be dM^n, and hu|i^ ontio the ey«K of tmen, <: I 
But thou most oOmdto.scorniaoidvhmgh atit?f ' 

jRod/* 0ear, sir, » - :. 



\ 



j%. 



I come to thrust my back under; yonrdaai, 
To make the burden lighter. ! - w. ., 

Old Post: Hebcei:itom my:sigbt;^di!iaeniUiii^. 
"-'tiHain-1 goIKi't'-i'* . •. '...i>-*.i • .- • ... ; 
Thine iffide settds^^bl&tiiiBe to m^. woe, ,:m . i * 
And thou Muk brcag it>^ itileiioei thou! ibamliak,: 
That kill'st me with mine eyes. Nay, Inevtt kneel; 
' «' •• «.' 'It' ' >- - • \. [B^iaertkmdtL. . 
These scornM%nio^^*niO]^ilhan.my wdeaij HaeU 

i2o&. Alas, I mocLye^nat; butccomevin love. 
And natural ddtyi inr, Jtoibegij/toar^.Uesfdng; u ^ : 
And'for initie uMil*-4--*^h j; . 

Old /W#;^HimiaiidtthdeJl.aarse'j >;. . 
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Or fri^in «h5r hand t Ottf^'^l^tfakiff^lMl tte^cili*, * ^ 
Thy barking imd€^ Ifaktl^erttbttkarti' ' i i 
Up^ti my bed of ttot> Ati^bn'llidi » ; 

Cover'd with all the vilteiaie».wlk«Al^lBttii 
Had ever woreii ; tell fbim • I lie not '«io^ i . ) >^ > . 
It was the hand of httsLveoivtmck^nle' thai^ WW^ < 
And I do thank it Gotthc^ig^^Mei I el^^' ^'> 
Or I shall curse thee, strike thee; prithee away: 
Or if thoalt laugh thy fill dimy pMr BttLis^ ^ 
Then «tayy and liirten to the prison grate, 
And hear tfiy father, an old wretdiod Han, 
That yesterday had thousiHids^ ht§ siAd cry ' 
Toget a))enny: Oh, my iuhN^ryt' : .» -:• ■•*' 
. jB«fc. ^ De«r fidt, for pity hear me. 
Old Pcati Upoitk my ciirse<I diatge ii0^tib«rer 
coDO'e, *-' ■ • ^ — ■: <• J'J •• 

rilbeiMikAher'tosafii^mscKi^ * {JSSrifti^ 

12o6. Ob, Biy abortife^fato!^ 
Why for my good am I thus pny^jA wHb hati^h ^ 
From dris'sad pteoe of Ikidgste hcve i'fte«d Vi^ 
An OBfete, Mid I l<Mrt a.fi4htf for it ^ 
Now is ny Neither hera, Whom if«r«iiccoiir, 
I thea must lose my uncle's letvie ^nd fineoui*. . 
My father once being rtch^ and unoie^pqor, 
I him reliefing i^m tbtust tfMth (xf fj^ovn, * . i 
Baited; re^M^ and disinharited : 
Naw mine ii^n fttber here must beg for bread, 
Mine uncle being rich; aitf^iyiaty'tf i 
Feed him^ mysldif idfist^bisg; Oh^ iftisery, > 
Bow lAtter isstby tastiii <yM«I^>willi drink ; 

* This corrects the measure and the sense ; and the expression 
IS found in the '' tete{H!!sf'Wd' *^]^acbet1i'''of SliSiks(]^i^re, acnd 
in 8e««rd i^om Of tte Holy SiMj^lidfes. ' ^ 
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M^ NEW WOMDBR, A'VMMMAIt NEVER VBXT: 

Thy • tB i i y nt i | io iwi i» $t^*<ifhi^wiHieiia0-^Mk^-v ^ 
111 €atA mj AA^ i Umi^ V^ 41m ptAioiiii, • 
I peck mine «wii hntbi for kifnu 

[Old FotUr npfmn t^ave ut tie grate, a 

. Old Fott, Brmid, Vvtrti, one peway U> Mi0f » 
loaf ^hreftd for Ait teoder Buney. 
MM^ O me my shMiel I know Hm voiOefiill 

I'll help ^ mttto, aiHioiigli thM ctirie »e 

•MMlllMk 

Your ehwity to m nmab» of foor fviMMrs. 
One peaay for the tander nercy. 

{Jiofcrl gMiCr d» MOfliey i 
Tho liraA of )iM^«»wftidyoii^ gentles^ « 
Never OHty jfou wuit, lienor fed nuoffiy ^ • 
Lat jMejisiogs in wdHMPhar'd ■mm.h— imgwiwi]^. i 
And fail upon ^fonr bond irhMeWjon^o. 

JM. O kappjr oonifattl cnniw to tlie«voimd/ 
Finttitrack me, vtfw with UeMnfgs I niii Qtawtk^. 

Old Fost. Bread, brand, for tbe tender naity ; 
one penny inr a loiaf of lirend. 

Rob. rU bngr more Ueennga^ 4ake tbon^ nil 
my store, 
111 keep no tgm ood see my AttMr poor. : 

OUJFiml. 4Sond amieln ^iiard yen, sir;- my 
prayers jiUaU be, 
That h^iifen may^blew yxw fydt ilm^mitf. - '< 

Aofr. tf he>][Mir'ine,sttiebefiii^ 
Y^ I have cOmfert if by any means 
I ig9t a blcKAiii^ froip.my ftttiier's hands. 
How ch^ap are go<Ml>fMfny«rai^pRHir p4»iqr%i^ 
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That by which mito up im a mmi^mvamm^ -y^ 
And Bioanto to heawii« k : ^ ' , \ 

jSnter Stephen.. . . . 

»' * »'...' •' 

Oh me ! mine uncle sees me* 

Skfhs Nov.rsnv'vhatjnnke.yMiiiape i .^J 
Soaear the priaon? - i v. 

To buy meat for a poor bird I have. 

That Mte so aadly \m the«os^ oi^lalB, > 

I tlunk hell die fior^MMrtoevr. J o i ' .: i. : . 

iSIf^A. So, sir; your pity irJflaioAi|Mt^Mvpain: 
I fear melshaU find thafe faiackto be : >T 

That clMiriishiirMtch yott^iitbtiv tioit has tdwiy 
Shattenhtreifliliiidgaie. Go to, sir! iiigemevot, 
You had beat; XkMetffmA.ymk w«UB|n^ ; ^ ^ T 
Fawm BOtiifmiliim, iior«aiiiK]wt« ^. 

If youUh«m mgrzlora .. . ; r- r - J 

i2o&. 'Las, sir! thatlanb 
Were most unnatural that dii»ild hate (Ae dam. 

iSfqnft. Lamb ^mefioJlaliriber^ 'Sir 1 ^ 1 

JM.^Saed wclel alwl f 

You know when you lay here I aaoeOMid yf 0,^:: 
StolM.me<iiow iM^hiaii' .x.,. '. .\ A. 

riS^^^pi, Y^,>a9 he did me^ . 
To laugh aiHlitrftitiph.atj0iyimi8i»7j; ./.,■-■.. i 
Yoa.d'eedvme^i^ hisgoldt but 'gainst his injll : 
For him I might faaire rotted, dndilHin atil : ^ 
So shall hesiaw* ' M 

JSak.^aok the^^dasy! .^^ 

JS^pk. lU hfttti tbolR#il^> *'tisitfaioe'0^m dwiiqr* ^ 

Old Fast. Steadrbneadl WMaeicbariliMejaaM 
remember 4he fpaek^piisiincrsr 'bie»d. ^^i(he dqur 
der mocy ; OB^^pennyl^^r -^ j .';i^ ^^*u- '.:>.•:;.» •< n-.^^T 
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DSO N£W WONDBR, A IMMAft N£TEK VEXT: 

J2a6. Oh liitoQi ancle 1 
That's my poor fother's voice. 

Stq^h. There let him howl. 
Get you gone, and come not near him. 

Rob. Oh, my soul, 
Whattortiuresdostthonfeel! Earth ne'er shall find 
A son so. true, yet forc'd to be. unkind. {Exit. 

Stqfk. Well ! go thy ways, thou pattemof tirue 
virtue,; 
My heart is full : I could e'en weep, 
AncI much ado I had to forbear. 
To hear a brother begging in a jail, 
That but ere.while spread up a lofty sail 
A€tk>coiidly %s the. best; Ob, 'twere a mi ' 
Unpaffdonablejh me should I not succour him ! 
Yes, I wiU do'ti yet donely it iriiall be done^ 
And he notkuow from whence his comforts come; 
What ho ! Keeper, there ! a word 1 pray* 

Enter Keeper. 

JKe^p. What's your pleasure, dr? 

Stqfk. What's he that at the grate tfa^ e b^'d 
even now? 

Keqf^. One Master Foster, sir, a decayed ci- 
tizen new come in. Cry you mercy, sir, you 
know biniL better tfatn myself, I think. 
. iStepA. I should do, knew he me as I would 

know him. 
Prithee take him from the grate ; aifd that 
No more he stand to beg, there is ten pound 
To pay bis score and take off all his wants : 
If lie demand :who sends it, tell him 'An ^ 

TimiQ own free hand to lend bmi money. 

Keep. Well, sir, I shall. 
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StqA. Spend what he will, my pnrse shall pay 
it all; 
And at his parting hence the poorest prisoner, 
And all free citizens that live in Lndgate, 
Shall bless his comity in : 111 for his sake 
Do something now, that wfaitst this city standi^. 
Shall keep the Foster's name engraven so htgfa,'^ 
As no black storm shall clond th^r memory* 

Keep. Heaven bless your purpose; sir! 

[BteufU.' 

Enter Stephen's Wife, and her Sister, Old . 
Foster's Wife. 

TPi[^. Sister, there's no way to make sorrow light 
fiiit in the noble bearing ; be content. 
Blows given from heaven are our due punishment; 
Ail shipwrteks are no drownings : yon see build- 
ings 
Made fairer from their ruins : he that I married, 
The brother to your husband, lay, you know, 
On the same bed pf misery ; yet now 
He's rank'd with the best citizens. 
. M. Fast. Oh, you were bom to wealth and 
happiness; 
I, to want and scorn 1 

Wife. Come, I will work my husband: stay 
this grief. 
The longest sorrow finds at last relief. 

JBnter Clown. 

Now, inr, your business ? 

Cfotm/Marry, mistress, here are two creatures. 
Scarce able to make one man desire |o speak 
with you. 

VOL. v. Y 
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1 MTi^ WfattI are l&qr? Know tbeir nantt. 

Chmn. Nay, I know that already: the one is 
a ^ng tiiat was pluck'd iato the world by the 
head and shoulderi to be wondwed at, and 'tis 
caird a knight ; the other is a ooadiJumMi oi the 
same overfiddeii mee» and tbirt'a a fiMUah gen- 
tleanaft. 

W^>. Oht tbey are »y <dd debtwi. Speedwell 
and Ifamhekjn : 
Ge^ eall them ia : aud^ my gentle eieter, 
Comfi^rt yourself and my imprisoned brother. 
To whom commend me; give to him this gold ; 
What good I can 111 do for him, be bdd. 

Jf. ¥o9t. Bfoy heavenly blessings giiav4 you 
from all ill: 
Neiwr was vromon v«t as I am stifi. [iBWI. 

Enter Speedwell €md Lambskin. 

W^^^, Njpw, jfood Sir Godfrey a«d Mas^f r Ii»- 
nocent 

Lamb. I put my iunoceot ca«e »to yow hs^i^ 
miatre^is, as a simple country client throsts his 
money into a lawyer's, who stands upon no great 
terms to take it. 

Spefid^ We come about the old businei^a, the 
sickness of the piirse^ lady. 

Clown. Aud they'd be lothe to keep their be4s 
i' th- ' Counter, mistress ; they are afraid of ser- 
geants ; Master Lambskin knows that mace* is 
a binder. 

* I scarcely iiee4 observe that the down puni between 4i^ 
nrgemnt's mace, and the spice of that name. Poor as it is, it is 
coottDon enott^. . , ' ' ^ 
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No, traify It n&ak^B me looie, for I nmet 
stoell it, though it be two streets off, but it gites 
me ;a stool preseiitiy. 

Clown. Ay, you have l^en a loose liver always, * 
'tis tkie to look to yov. 

Speed. Fair lady, we are yotir cMitors^ aod: 
owe you money: 
E3q>erieiice teHs us that our bonda aw &a&ii;\ 
For which your husband th watM'd to arrest os ; 
My shouldeis k>v^ no such clappit^;'T lo?e 

tobacco f 
But would be lothe to drink imWood^streetpipefir^: 
Some money we will pay ere we go hence : 
I spea& yiki see with grare experience. 

Wtfe. I know it well, sir. 

Lmib. Had not ytoftr husband (when he weml ' 
about fowling 
For the alderman's daughter)driTen away the bird, 
We might have bidden you to a better break&st; 
But now you inust take what we canf set before you. 

Wife. I am content to do so : you i^all find 
N6r me nor my husband carry a griprng mind. 

Enter Robskt^ 

Now, coz, Where's your uncle? 

Rob. He's hard at hand, I saw him coming 
With the Lord Mayor and Aldermen. 

Lamb. Zounds! knight, if the mayor come, 
The shoulder-clappers are not far off. 

Wife. Oh, fear not, I'll be your surety, sir. 

Clotvfi. Do you not smell Poultry ware, Sir 
Godfrey? 

* One of the Coontcm wss rituatei in Wood-itieet» ClicqpMck. 

y2 
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SpmL MoAt iiorriUy ; 111 oat endaw the sctout 

Wtff. Up<m my trait none here shall do yau: 
vrrODg. 
(To Rob.) What is his-busiaess with the aldemea ?* 

Sob. About the entertainment of the King- . 
That means to visit London. 

Wife. Saw you your sad father^ 
' JSoft. I did ; would I might never see ttiaik^ more 
Since he so hates my sight 1 the prison door. 
Which gapes for comers-in, that mouth of hell. 
Shut me out With a churlish cold farewell : 
After my fathn's most unnatural part 
Was play'd on- misery's stager mine unde <tomes 
In thunder on me, threatening with black stoims 
To nail me to die earth, if I relieved 
My poor old father. 

Efiter Stephen. 

Clomm. Here's my master now, gentlem^^u- :i . 

Skqfh. Oh, gentlemen, you're both welcofl^Q ; 
Have you paid this money on your bonds yet ? 

Wife. Not yet, sir; but here they come like 
honest gentlemen - 
To take some order for it : good sweetheart. 
Shall it be put to me? 

Siq>h. Do as you please ; 
fa all thy deeds thou'rt govem'd with good stars ; 
Therefore if thou cry'st peace, rU not raise wars. 
E'en order it how thou wiU. 

Wife. I thank ye, sir : then tell me,,gentletnen,' 
What present money can you pay ? 
* Speed. Two hundred pound we can lay down; 

Lamb. And take up seven tunes as much if 
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rw^^knew; wJiere togetit; bat there's oar Imitent- 
able case : Mistress, if you strip us any nearer, 
you'll strip the skin and sdl, I-ll assufe yoi^; ^^ 

Wi/i. We'll shear no sheep so close.-. 

Lun^. No .iibeepf forsooth, but a poor inno- 
cent Lambskin. 

Claum. You should be ja calf by your Mrbite 
jfis^ce. • • 

Wtfe. AH your t'wo thofusand pound, fpentle- 
men, we quit : 
For youE two hundred: go, pay the money to my 

. coz, 
And receive your two bonds canceFd. 
fT^ Stepki) Say, sir, are ye ccmtent ? 
: jStgdL :Wife, I must stand to the arbitrament 
Xjto, cousin, recdve their money : (tQ CiawnJ^ and^ 

sirrah. 
Make them drink. 

Clown. I'll make them drink if they will. Come, 
gallants, empty your bags, and III bmnbast your 
b^Kes: this loan. gentlemen looks as if be bietd 
no lining in*s gnts ; T could take him? by the leg 
and hurl him into the dog-house. 

[ExeufU Rob. Spe$d. JLa$nb. emd Clown. 

SUph.: How now, sweet wife, .what art. thou 
musing on ? 

Wife. I must come a wooing to you, sir. 
. Steph; A wooing, sweet, for what ? 

Wife. For your brother : oh, 'tis unmeet 
I^or souls framM by one square to grow uneven ; 
^s like a war 'n^ongst the grcsat lights of hciaven ; 
One cannot lose his beauty, but the other 
Suffers eclipse ; so brother against brother. 

St^k. Wouldst have me kiss him that would 
kill me ? 
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Wife. Would you kill a man lying at yonr femt ? 
Do good for ill. - 

Steph. Thy songs are angels' tunes^ 
And on thy wings I'll fly with thee to heaven* 
Thou speakest as I would have thee ; . 
His debts I have justly weighed^ and find thetD 
light 

Wife. The easier then ta'en off. 

Steph. Thou sayest most right: . 
But I of purpose keep aloof to try 
My kinsman ; whom I spied most dol^illy. 
Hovering about the grate, where his iatket cry*d 
With piteous Yoice> for bread; yet did I chide 
And rail'd against the boy ; but my heart ^iBsys. 
(Howe'er my tongue) it was dtown*d in tears^ 
To see such goodness in a son. 

Wtfe. Such wheels in children's bosoms seldom 
run. 

f^h, I'll lay a wager, wile, that this two him- 
dred pounds^ 
Paid by tiiese foolish fellows, will, by. the boy, . 
Be given his fiitther. 

Wife. Troth, would it might I 

Sieph. Jn doing me such wrong he does me ri^t 
Ludgat^ was once my dwdling, and to show 
That I. true feeling of his misery know. 
Albeit long since blown o'er; so thou'lt consent, 
Within that place I'll raise some monumarti 
Shall ^p our uapMs alive tiU doomsday^ 

IFfle. I gladly shall i^ree 
To aiy i^ct tks4 tmds to cbmfgr* 
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EfUer Master Brui n« 

Bruin. Come^ where*s Mr. Foster? Ob, yon 
lose time, sir. 
Not meeting fortune that comes to kiss you. 
The Lord Mayot and Alderfnen stay at the Guild- 
hall 
Ejcpectiog you, as well to set down ord^A', 
Touching tiie entertainmeBt of th^ King, 
As to elect you for the following year ' 
A sheriff of Loftdon. 

Steph. Their loves outstrip my merit: 
Yet since they lay that load on me, V\\ bear it, 
And wait in scarlet on my liege and king. ' 
But pray resolre me. Master Aldettnati, 
Why makes the King this Tisifatldn ? ^ 
Brmn. Troth, sir, tohotiour me,- f thank his 
highness, 
Wh6 with my Lord the Cardinal comes atcviq^ 
To see the dedication of my house, ' 
Built for the weary travellers to rest in ; 
Where stands three hundred beds for thehrtelfe^ 
With meat, drink, and some money when they jpistrt'; 
Which PH give freely with a wiinfeig heart * 
Steph. A pious, worthy, and religious act 
Come, sir, to th' Guildhall: Wife, look to yditr 

kinsman; "^ 

Watdi him near ; hnt do not hinder him 
If he reKeve hid Ather. Come, Master Alderinan : 
WiA such sweet incense tfp your offerings fly, 
ru build one 9iUam6tt ta diarity. [:JBsxfewii. 
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ACT V. Scene 1. 
Ludgate-^EiUer Old Foster, At> Wife, and 

K.EEPER. 

. Ketp. Come, come, be mwry, sir; do as 
mourners do at fuperals, wear yoar hat in your 
eyes, and laugh in your heart. 

Old Fast. I have no such fat l^acy leift me, 
To teach me how to (day the hypocrite. 

JEeip. No? Why, look ye, sir, you shall %ant 
neither meat, drink, money, nor any thing that 
the house afforda; or if any thing abrpad like 
ye, sir, hi^re'a money, send for what you will, 
sir: nay, you shall beg no more at the grate 
neither. . . 

Old FosL Ha ! Is not this I^udgate? 

Keep. Yes, sir. 

Old Fast. A jail, a prison, a tomb of men loek*4 

Alive and buried ? 

Keq^. Tis what you please to. call it 
Old Fast. Oh, at what crevice then hath comfort, 
Like a sun-beam, crept in ? for all the doors 
And windows are of iron, and barr*d to keep 
Her out: I ba4 a limb cut fronpi my body - 
Dear to me as life; I had a son and brother too; 
Oh, grief I 
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They b<>th would give me. poison first in gold, 
Before their hollow palms ten drops should hold 
Of nature's drink, cold water, but to save 
My life one minute : whence should pity come 
When my best friends do beat it from this room. 

Keqf. No matter, sir; since y-ou have good 
meat set before you, never ask who sent it ; if 
heaven provide for yoa, and makecthe fowls of the 
air your caters, feed you fat, and be thankftil, 
and so I leave you. [Exit. 

: Jl£ Fo9t. The keeper is yourfriend^ and pours 

true balm 
Into your smarting wounds; therefor^ dearhus-* 

bimd, 
Endure the dressing with, patience.. ' ^ 

Old Foat. Oh, wife, myiosses* are as numbm^less 
As the sea's sands that swallowed ^i^nl and 

shall I, 
In reckoning t^em, my sad griefe multiply ? 

M. Fait. Yon may, sir ; 
But your dim eyes so thick with tears do run, ' 
You cannot see from whence your comforts come: 
Besides, your debts being truly counted 
Cannot be greats 

Old Fast. But all my. wealth and state lies in 
the sea's bottom. 

M. Fast. It again may ri»e. 

OMFo**. Oh, never! . • 

M. Fast. Good sir, so hope, for t from heaven 

espy . . V * X 

An arm to pluck you from ihis misery; - 

Enter Ke^pjsr. 

Keqf.^ Sir, there's one without desires to speak 
with you. 
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QldFo$t. QiK teBdhim in; (EatUKup.) soda 
CO0M8 to do OM good. 
My wealdi u lo6t» now kt themltke my blood. 

JEWf^ Robert. 

Hal what art thou? Call for. the Kieaper thart» 
And thraftt him oat of doors, or lock aw ap* 

Jf . Fost. Oh, 'tis your son, sir. 
. OidFoH. I know him not: [Bob.hiMU. 
I am no king, unless of scorn and woe ; 
Why kneel'st thou then.? why dost thott mock 
me so? 

Rob. Oh I my dear father, hither am I. e<nne^ 
Notlikeathreaf ningstormto increase your wrack. 
For I would take all sorrows from year back. 
To lay them all on my own. 

OldFo$t. Rim, mischief,, rise J away.l and get 
thee gone! 

Rob. Qhf if I be thus hateful to your eye . 
I will depart, and wish I soon umy di^; 
Yet let your blessii^, sir% bnt fiiU on ma 

Old Fowl. My heart still hates thea 

M. Fo$t. Sweet husband 1 

Old Fost. Get you both g(Mie ! 
That miswy takes some rest that dwella alone; 
Away I thou villain. 
• Roh. Heaven can tell, 
Ake but your finger, I (to make it weU) . . 
Would cut my hand off. 

Old Fost. Hang thee, kmg thee I 

M. FoBt. Husband 1 

Old Fost. Destruction meet thee ! turn the 
key there, ho I 

Rob. Good sir, Vm gone^ I will itot stay to 
grieve you. 
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Oh, knew you, for your yfpM wlmt -pAmt* I feel. 
You would not «icom me no. See» sir, to cool 
Yosr heat of bana^ smvew, I hilTe got 
Two hundred pounds, and glad it is my lot 
To lay it down, with reverence, at your feet ; 
No comfort in the world to me is sweet. 
Whilst tiius you Ihre m moan. 

Old Fast. Stay! 

Ma^. Gpod troth, sir, I'll haTeoone on't back, 
Could but one penny of it save my life* 

Jf. Fa$t. Yet stay and hetor htm: Ob, unna- 
tnral strife. 
In a hard fit11ier*8*bos<wi. 

Old Fost. I see mine error now. Oh! can 
there grow 
A rose upon a bramble ? did there e*^ flow 
PoiBon and bealtii together in one tide ? 
I'm bom a man ; reason may step adder. 
And lead a father's love out of the way : 
Foi^Te me, my good boy, I went astray : 
Look, on .my knees I beg it; not for joy 
Thou bring'st this golden rubbish, which I spurn; 
But glad in this, the hearea's mine eye*ballfit turn. 
And fix tbem right to look upon that fttce, 
Wli«e love remains with pity, duty, grace. 
Oh, my dear wronged boy I 

Rob. <7ladness o'erwhekns my heart 1 ' 

¥^'ith joy I cannot speak I 

M. F08t. Grosses of this foolish world. 
Did never grieve my heart with torments more 
Than it is now grown light, 
Witii joy and comfort of this happy sight. 

Old Fast. Yet, wife, I disinherited this boy, 

Rob. Your blessing's all I crave. 
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OUFmt. And tkat enjoy. 
For ever, ^ermore, m j blesunngs flj 
To. pay thy virtues, loi«>aiKi charity. 

Enter Stephen 's Wife. 

» 

M. FomL Here cornea your brother's wife. . 
Welcome, dear sister. 

Wife. I thank yon. How fore yon, hlrotiier ? 
Old Fast. Better than your husband's hate 
could wish me. 
That laughs to see my back^withsorrows bow : 
Hut I am rid of half my agne now. 
Wife. Had you an ague then? 
Old Fast. Yes, and my heart had em&j hour 
afit; 
3ut now 't has left me well, and I left it: 

Wife. Oh, *tis well CSousin, what make yea 
r h?r^ I pray?. 
Rob. To support a weak house felling to decay. 
Wife. Tis well if yoii can do't, and that the 
timber 
Yqu underprop it with be all your own. 
Hark, eoz, where's your uncle's inoiiey ? 

Rob. Faiths aua^t, 'tis gone ; 
But not at dice, nor drabbing. - . « 

Wife. Sir, I believe. 
With your uncle's gold your father you KlieTa.« 
Rob. You are say'd believing so, yourbeMef'^ 

true. 
Wife. You cut Jaige tboogs of that's anotharlif 
due. 
And you will answers 'till. (Jm^.X No«^4n.good 
troth, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



I laugh at this jest ; HMich good do thiem both : 
My wager I b4dwoB^' had I but ky-d; 

Old FosL What has my ^oor boy dcme, that 
yon have made 
So much blood vme ia's cheeks ? 

Wife. Nothing, dear brother ; 
Indeed all's well : the course that he has run 
I like and love; let bim hold on the same; 
A sbii^ love to a Ikther none can blame : 
I will not leave ycmr brother's iron heart 
Till I have beat it soft with my enlareats. 

OidFM. Twill ne'er be music'tis so full of £ret9* 

Wife. Frets make best music : strings the hfghw 
rack'd 
Sound sweetal^. 

Old Fast. And sound nothing when they are 
crack'd, 
As'is his love ta um^, Mid mine to him. 

Wife. I hope you both in smoother streams 
shall swim. 
He's now the Sheriff of London^ and in council 
Set at the Guildhall in his sciArtet gdwti, 
With mayor and akiermen, how to receive theking. 
Who coin^s to see Master Brnin^B hosfutai . 
To-morrow consecrated by Hi' Cardinal,: 
And old Saint Mary's Spittle,, here by S^oreditch. 

M. Fast. Ay, sist», he and you may sit 
'JBovt what you wiU ; htev'n I'm sureproqpersit; 
But I am ever .cross'd : yoru havebeen bouad 
For three great voyages,: yet ne'er run s^ound : . 
M»d, wtfe, anid l;vidow; and wife again; have 

spread 
Full and fetr sails, no wrecks you e'er did drted;; 
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Nor e'er fdt any ; but e^mm clotfe ashore, 

rm sunk, and aidrt of lU my wealth made poor* 

Wif$. Yoo miirt thank heaven. 

M. Fast. I do» indeed, for all* 

Wtfe. Sister, that hand oan raise that gives the 
fall 

JBiUer Keeper. 

Keq^ MestarjFoster, thenew ahtriff, yoitarbro- 
tkeTf 
Is come to Lndgate^. and I aat oome in haste 
To know yoor pleasnre, if yon wonld see him. 
OU Foit. rU see a fary first; hencel daptoo 

the door, I pray thee. 
Wife. Why, 'tis your brother, sir. 
,JM. Father, let's fly the thondsr of his rage* 
Wife. Stand valiantly. 
And let mer bear tb^ stolns: all lunti tiiat iem. 
And mins in y««r bosoms, TU repair* 

Enter Stephen Fostki^* 

Stepk Where's the Keeper? Oo^ mti take my 
officers 
And see yoor prisoners prssently conve]^ 
From Ludgate^ nnio Newgate, and the Couftefd. 

Keqf. I shall, am. 

Stephf. liOt the constables of Ihe wards 
AssiM you* Go, dispatch ! and take Aese wkh yoo. 
(To MM.} How ne^f what OMk^st thoa here, 

tboueaitiff? Ha! 
Cmn'stthen ta stitch fcas womds that sedbs toctrt 
My throat? dar'st thon in despite 
Brieve this detard ? ' ; 
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Old Faa. Get thee ima my siglity 
Thfcm d0¥il iaired: com- at thon in acurlet pride ^ 
To tread oa thy poor broAhm in a jnU? 
Is there but one small coadnit^ipe that nms 
Cold water to my.oom£9rt» and.woiildit thoa 
Cut off that, thou cruel man ? 

St^h. Yes; 
III stop that pipe that thou may^t pmiiig ait; 
When .drops but fell on me, thou- poiaoa'd it: 
Thou thrust'st a son's name from thy cni^breast. 
Fop dUlMng o£ hia uncle ; bow that ubd^ 
Shall thrust him naked forth for clotkiog thee ; 
Banish'd fop ever from my wealth and m^ 

Old Fast. Thou canst not be tonatureso uneven. 
To punish that whieh has a pay Ivom heaven ; 
Pity I rnean^ and dnty^ (S^^i <^€r$ to $tHkf 

Rob.) Wouldst thou strike? 
Wowd me then,, that vriU kill th^ if J can; 
Thou'rt no brother, and I'll be no mail* 

Stepb. Thou raveert. 

Old Fast, How can I dioose? thou makeat me 
jmid: .. ■ i . " . . . 
For ahamfer thou shonldst not make ^eaa white 

baira.aad; 
Churls beat not my poor boy ; let him ttot lose 
Thy love for my sake; I had ralher bruise 
My s^ral witkitorments for a tbousand yeaM^ 
(Gould I bm live tkamX aralher than ;aalt teats 
Thy maUoe draw from him i aee, here's thy 9old^ 
Tell it, mme's stole ; my vmes can im'er be told I 

Rob. Oh, misery \ is nature qirite foigot? 

Old Post Ckolke me with &y.diinghiU muck, 
and vei: me noir 

Sh^. No, keep it ; he perhaps that monay stole 
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To give it ihde; for wlitdi (to vex thy sooi) 
111 tarn him forth of doors : mak^ him tiiy heir^ 
Of jailfi^ miseries, curses, and despair, 
For here I disinherit him of all. 
Old Post. No matter^ lands to him in heaven 

will fall. 
Wife. Good husband 
M. Fast. Gentle brother. 
Rob. Dearuncle« 
Stepk. I am deaf. 
OU FMti And danm'd; the devil's tbumlis 

stop thine ears. 
Stq^h. ril make thee wash those i^urses off 
with tears. 
Keeper, away widi him out of my sight ; 
And do, sir, as I charged you* 

Keep. Yes, sir, I will. 
- Old Fost. Poor tyranny I when lions weak 
lambs kill. 

lExeu$daUha8Uph.midhisWife. 
Stepk. How now, wife, art vext yet? 
Wife. Never so well content, believe me, sir ; 
Your mildness wears this mask of crudity well. 
Stepk. Vm glad they're gone; mine eyes with 
rain did swell. 
And much ado they had from pourinfg down. 
The Keeper knows my mind :— Wife, I have paid 
My brotiier's debts ; and when he's out of door^ 
To march to Newgate, he shall be set free. 

Wife. Oh, let me kiss thee for this charity. 
But for your couE»n, sir ? 

St^k. He's my life's best faeallii : . 
The boy shall not miscarry for more wealth 
Than London gat^s lock safe up etery night; 
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My breatii in blank cloiidr flbfi^ mj tboagiito aro 
white. 

Wife. .Why fram Ludgate do ypa remoTe pri- 
soners? } 

S^eph.. This is my meaniBg:, wife : . 
Ill take the prison down suid build it new, 
With leads to walk on, rooms laige^and fair;. 
For when myself lay there, the noisome air 
Chok'd up- my spirits ; smd none: better know 
What prisoners feel, than they that taste Ibe yroe. 
The . workmen are appointed for; die business ; . 
I will have /t dispatch'd before 'tis thoagbt on. 

Wife. In good deeds I will walk hand in hand 
with you; 
There ia a fair tenement a^joioii^ 
Close to the gate, that was my fatlier's, 
rU give it freely ; take it do^qa, and add 
So mucb gromtd to the work. 

Steph. * Tis fieiirly giv^^ ; 
Thy soul on prisoners' prayers shall mount to 

heaven. 
The plumbers and the workmen have surveyed 
Thegroqi^fromPaddiQgtoft; whence Illhavelaid 
Pipes [all along] to London, to convey 
Sweet water into Ludgate from fresh springs : 
Whea charity tunes thipi pipe, the poor mfm siogn. 

Enter Heefzb,. 
flow now, Keeper? 

* This i^peecii 18 not appropriated in the original, although di- 
vided from the Wife's : neither art the nords between bnMdKeto 
«lti^tlier an insertion of my own. The speech qipears thus ia 
the original : 

Tis fairly given* 
Tl^ soul te prisooert pvayara diaU monnt to heaven : 
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. J[flip. Tk»pri«onert areremoirVi,6ir. 

SUph. What did you with my brother? 

K$^f. As you commMided, air, I • have dis- 
charged him. 

Stepk. How did he meet that unexpected kind- 
ness? 

Keqf. Troth, mt, as a man o'eKome 'twixt 
grief and gladness; 
But turning to his son, he fetch'd a sigh 
So violent aa* i£liis heart would break. 
And silent, wept, having no power to speak. 

Wife. Alas! good old man, some sweet bird 
must sing, 
And give his sorrows present comforting. 

Steph. Not yett ril wfack his sorrows to the 
height. 
And of themselves they'll then sink soMy down. 
Keeper, go thou again after* my brodier, 
Ghaige in my name him and his son to af^ar 

The plummen and the worianen have surveyed the grooiid 
From Paddington; from whence II have hid pipes' 
Long to London to coni^ sweet water into Lndgste; 
Figoi fresh sprinsit wlien charity tonea the, pipe tba 
Poornmnsin^. Enttr Kc^^^ 

How now Keeper. 
As I had occasion to give a note here, I thought one saimple of 
thd original might gratify the reader's cariosity, tad' he hoM'^m 
mhdaiure ^ the whole wifrk. The po^t> who is here ¥ny waL 
nute in the description of Stephen^s charity, is justified by the 
inscription on the wall quoted by Stow« On this subject, h^fr- 
ever, Strype observes, *• The water I find not to he altogethe^ 
Am f^l; for that I perui^ lately a book, wberain I Itood a 
meBMMrandum» that Sir Robert Knowle« :[Lot4 M«cror in Vlfl9} 
gaw maintenaiK^ for the ^npply.of the prisoners of.JLuig^Uf and 
Newgate for ever." Appendix, p. 26. There can be little doubt, 
however, that this excellent man did something for the benefit 
of the fMisonem, ia ««ald.to the mpftg^ il^te mA wiier. 
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Before the KJBg; to wiidm I will make known 
Their wrongs i%aiost me, shewing jast camse 
To disinherit both by course of law. Begone ! 

Keep. I am gone, sir. [Exit. 

JSkeph. Come, wife. 

Wife. What's your meaning, sir? 

SUpk. Thou Shalt know that anon. 
The heavens oft scowl, clouds thicken, winds 

blow high. 
Yet the brightest sun dears. all, and sa will I. 

[Mmmt. 

JBnfer Henry III. attended by Mountford, Pem- 
BROKEi^oauf Arundel, Lord Mayor,. Stephen 
Foster as Sheriff*^ Alderman Bruin, Sfc. 

King. Oh! welcooie is all love; ;Oin: people's 

shouts 
In their heart's language, makes our beiiyenues 
Most high and sovereigns we return all thanks 
Unto our loving citizens; (to Bruin.) chiefly to 

you, sir. 
Whose pious work invites ourmsgesty 
To royallise this place with our best presence, 
Accompanied with this reverend Cardinal : 
Would we might, after [so] many broils, 
£nd our days in these religious toils : 
We would work most faithfully. But, bounteous 

sir. 
How do you call your buildings ? 

Bruin. Unlessitpleaseyour majesty to changeit, 
I call it Damns Dei. 

King. The ho^se of God ; 
It is too good to change: pray you proceed. 
Bruin. These are my ends: to all distressed 

christians, 
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Whose traTaite this way bend, the hospital 
Shall free saccour be for three days and' three 

Bights 
Sojourn ; for diet, and lodgnig, both sweet * and 

satisfying : 
And (if there needs be such) as mucb' in coin 
As shall, for three days more, defray their further 

travail : 
This unto heaven : be your testator, good my lic^e : 
And witness with me, noble gentlemen. 
Most free and faithfully I dedicate. 
King. An honourable work, and deserves large 

memory. 
Mount. Tis a good example, 'tis pity 'tis no 

better followed. 
Arun. But say, sir, now in scmie futiire^e, 
(Perhaps some two or three hundred year behind 

us). 
This place, intended for a use so charitable. 
Should be unhallow'd again by vtUanous inhabi-* 

tants. 
Say whores instead of christians, and 
Your hospital tenements tum'd into stews. 
Would not this grieve you in your grave * ? 
Srmn. If my grave were capable of grid^, sure 

it would, sir. 

* I suspect Arundel to have been of Cranmef's school^ and 
to have prapheried of what had aeiualfy' happened. The fol- 
lowing extract from a pamphlet of that time called, ** Thieyes 
tailing oat true Men come by their Goods/' justifies the suppo- 
sition: ''And Shoreditch will complain to Dame Ann a Clear, 
ifweofthemsterh^od^ehmridnoif^fhaUherJolUtg:'. It knot 
through the inaiteniiam of ikt Editor that this, and the preoed- 
^g speech of Bruin's, halt so lamentably : he has, in fact, ex- 
ercised his utmost skill; but, as with many other passages in this 
drama, his success has not equalled his exertion. 
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: Kif^. Prithee be a felse prophet . 

' Arun. I will if I can, my lord* ^ 
King. Let now our heralds in the streets pro- 

: claim 

The title, and office of this hospital ; 
Make known to all diertressed travellers. 
That we'll accept his charitable house ; 
This'i>omie« IXei sh^U be their free sojourn. 
As is proposed. 

Enter on the one Side Stephen's Wife ; on the 
' other Old Fostek, Mrs. Foster, Jane, Ro- 
BERT,*awrf Keeper. All kneel. 

King. What are these petitioners? 

Roh. Each hath a knee for duty, the other for 

petition. 
King. Rise, your duty's done; your petitions 
Shall need no knees, so your intents be honest : 
Does none here know them ? 

Steph. Yes, my good lord, there's now a won- 
der in your sight. 
King. A wonder. Master Sheriff? you mean 

for beauty? ^ 

SUeph. ^ No, my liege^ I would not so boast mine 
own wife ; , 

But 'tis a wonder that excels beauty. 
< King. A wonder in a woman! What is't, I 
prithee? - 
Steph.V^ixencey my liege ; this is a woman that 
Was never vext. 

King. You may boast it largely ;*'ti8 a subject's 
, happiness * 
Above a queen's. Have you suits to us? - 

. Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



34ft NEW WOND£R» A WOMAN NEVER TEXT: 

Roh. I am the suppliant plaintiff, ro^al Henry; 
From me their griefs take their original. 

King. What art tfaou? 

Rob. Even what your grace shall please to 
make of me : 
I was the son of this distressed £ithar, 
Until he took his paternity oft 
And threw me from his love ; then 1 became 
Son to mine uncle by adoption ; 
Who likewise that hath ta'en away again. 
And thrown me back to poverty: never was son 
So tost betwixt two &thers, yet knows not one ; 
For still the richest does despise his heir, 
And I am back expuls'd into despair. 

King. This may yonr vices cause. 

Rob. For that 1 come 
To your impartial censure for a doom. 

King. We hear; ^p^k on : 
We know the parties ; each one relate his griefs 
And if it lie in us we'll yidd relief: 
Tis first requisite that we know of you, sir. 
The cause of this your son*s disinheritance. 

Old Fo9*. Before I understood his virtuous mind. 
Or weighed his disposition to be kind, 
I did that froward work ; this now great man^ 
Was an unthrifty wretch, a prodigal then, 
And I disdain'd to know his brotherhood, 
Denied relief to him ; this child, kind and good, 
Against my contradiction, did him relieve, 
As his distressed uncle; at this 
I chid, forbad : still he holds on his couri^e. 
He grows more kind, and he in wasting w<Mrse; 
My rage continued as it had b^un, 
And in that n^e I threw* away my son. 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



A GOai£DY. 343 

St^h. The ]£k6 plead I» iii|F lord : forwheuiDy 
state 
Had rais'd itself by au iipcerta«i fate^ 
I took this omteast child* nade him my owii», . 
As full and free as I myself had sowft 
The seed ths^t brcwght him forth ; for this my lo?e. 
His obliged duty presently did prove 
A traitor tp: mf trust, against my will, 
Succouring that foe whiph i^/did love so ill^ 
Only for^ hating him : my charity, being thus 
Abus!d» aad quit with injury, what could I then 
But as his father er^t, so I again 
Afight throw him from my love? for worse islov^ 

abus'd 
Than aew*bbm hate, and shoul^ be so refus'd.: 
I did a father's part, if it were bad, 
Blame him for both, there 1 my pattern bad. 

King. You fall betwixt two pillars, sir; js't 
.. not 9P.^ 

Rob. Unhappy fate, my lord ; yet thus I plead: 
For this my father's hate I might deserve, 
I broke his {Mrecepts, and did uncbildly swerve 
From his commission ; I to my uncle gave 
What was my father's, striving thereby to sa^e 
His fall'n repute ; he rag'd, I did it still, 
Yet must confess as it was well, 'twas ill ; 
Well in my low, methpught, ill to my fate. 
For I thereby ruinJd, my .own estate : . . ' 

' But that miue uncle throws me forth of door^ . 
jFor the same cao^e he took me in. before 
Beats sorest 'gainst my bosom ; if 'twere good 
To take from a father for an Qucle's food, I 

Jn laws of loyg^and nature, how much rather 
Might I abridge an uncle for a father? . 
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Charity's a virtue generally stands. 

And should dispersed be through all mens' hands. 

Then would you keep't alone ? for when your heir 

I first adopted was, charity was there : 

How errs your judgment then ? seeing you see • 

What was good in you, makes sm in me ; 

YouHl say my father did it : oh, throw away 

That foul excuse ; let not discretion stray 

So far aside; if custom lawful make. 

Then sin were lawful for example sake; 

Nor were those wasted goods only your own. 

Since part was mine having adoption ; 

Then do me right, my lord, yet do no wrong, 

For where ray duty faii'd my love was strong. 

King. Yfiih an impartial ear we have heard 
Your loving story, 'tis both fietir and honest. 

Steph. Oh, let me now anticipate your grace,'- 
And, casting off the shadow of a face. 
Show my heart's true figure; how have I stri?'d 
To make this forced counterfeit l(Mrig4iv'd, 
And now it bursts : come [both] into my heart, 
I have two jewels here shall never part 
From my love's eye-watch; two worthy to- be fil'd 
On time's best record, a woman and a child. 
(To Old Fast.) Now, sir, to you I come ; we must 

be friends, 
Though envy wills not so, yet love contends 
^Gainst envy and her forces ; my young years 
Say I must offer first, a peace in tears* 

Old Fast. Oh, let my shame my bosom's centre 
break ! 
Love is so young it coys, but cannot speak. 

King. You bless mine eyes wiUi objects that 
become 
The theatre of kings to look upon. 
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Stepk. The keeper is disc&arg'd) sit; yo«if debts 
are paid. 
And from the prison yoa're a free man made: 
There's not a creditor can ask you ought : 
As yonr son did for me, so have I bought 
Your liberty with mine ; ^nd to increase it more, 
Because I know bare liberty is poor 
Without assistance : to raise your state again, 
The thirds of mine are yours^ sdy you amen. 

Wtfe. No^ not to diat, you are kind brothers now. 
Divide by halves that love, and I'll allow. 

Steph. Thou art only wise in virtue, as thou 
set'st down 
So let it be; half my estate's your own. 

Old Post. It whole redounds again, for I am 
yours; 
Forgot this minute my forgetful hours. 

Steph. Oh, they are buried all, sir. 

King. This union's good ; 
Such league should ever be in brotherhood. 

Steph. Yet, without boast, my lic^e, let me re- 
late 
One small thing more, remorse of my own state^ 
And my dear brother's worse succession : 
For liiatt we both have prisoners been in one 
Self-same place of woe, and felt those throes 
Thai Ludgate yields ; my charity bestows 
Some alms of comfort : Keeper, you can speak it. 

Keep. And n^any hundred more, sir : you have 
re-edified 
And built it fair, adding more ground to it, 
And by pipes of lead from Paddington, drawn 
Water thither free for all {nrisoners, lodgings 
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Likewise, free, and a hundred pounds yearly, to 

make 
Them fires for better comfort: all this is aliiK>st 
finish'd. 
King. A worthy work ! the better being done 
In the founder's eye, not left .unto succession. 

' Steph. Oh, my good lord, I ever kept in mind 
An English sentence, which my tutor is, 
And teaches me to act my charity. . 
With mine own hands, so doubtful is perform- 
ance 
When the benefactor's dead. 
King. What is't, J prithee r 
Sleph. This, my good lord : 
Wamefi areforgetjuly children unkind. 
Executors covetous^ and take what they find: 
If any man ask where the dead's goods became. 
The executor swears he died a poor mm. 
Kitig. You have prevented well, so has lliis 
good alderman ; 
I wish you many scholars. 

Wife. (To Steph.) You make some doubts of 
me in this, sir : 
Did you not say that women are forgetful? 
King. You have vex'd her now, sir : how do 

yQU answer that ? 
Steph. . No, my lord, she s exempt from the pro- 
verb. 
Wife. No, my lord, Til help it better: I do 
confess 
That women are forgetful, yet ne ertheless 
I am exempt; 1 know my fate, and find 
My dear husband must not leave me behind. 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



But I must go before him * ; and 'tis said, 
The grave's good rest when women go first to bed. 
St^h, Thanks for thy excuse, good wife ; but 
not thy love 
To fill my grave before me, I would not live to 
see that day. 
Wife. Prithee no more, I had rather be angry 

than flatter'd. 
King. You have a wonder. Master Sheriff; a 

prizeless jewel. 
Steph. Many jewels, my good lord ; a brother, 
wife, and child. 
For this I would have strove even with a father : 
Howe'er rough storms did in my brows appear. 
Within my bosom it was always clear. 
Old Post. I give him to you now, sir. 
Steph. I take him, and to him back do give 
All that myself behind in «tate shall leave. 

Old Post. And all that you gave me, I do bestow ; 
So in one hour become full heir to two. 

Bruin. I claim a third by this bond's virtue ; 

[^Pointing to Jane'. 
See as a father thou art heir to those. 
Jane. I will not go to him, father, on any of 

these conditions. 
Rob. You shall have love to boot too, sweet Jane. 
Jane. Nay, an you play booty, I dare not 

I trust you. 
Roh. What shall I say? Accept my hand and 

heart t, 
Ty'd in a true love's knot, never to pat. *- 

* This lady proved a false prophetess. 

t The quarto reads, « What shall I say, except my hand and 
heart;" and Stephen may mean, What shall I offer except, &c. 
but it seems a forced construction. 
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Ja»e. Ay, marry, sir, these are better condi- 
tions than the inheritance of three fathers ; let 
aie have love in es«e, let lands follow in posse: 
now I'll have thee as fast as the priest can dis- 
patch us, let him read as fast as he can. 

King. The liveliest harmony that e'er I heard ! 
All instruments compared to these sweet tunes 
Are dull and harsh : I joy to see so good a child, 
A woman wonder, brothers reconciled. 
(To Bruin.) You, ^vorthy sir, did invite us to a 

feast, 
We'll not forget it, but will be your guests; 
Because we'll view these wonders oW again. 
Whose records do deserve a brazen pen ; 
But this above the rest, in golden text, t 
Shall be insculp'd, A woman never next. 



^ 



FINIS. 
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^•LL that we learn from the Biog. Dram, relating to tUs 
author is, that he was a derkof St. Andre w^s Hglboro^ 
and -ajnembfaipf the Merc^ M^QjiltoialjEom^^ To 
"tnis Twbuld willingly have added something, and con- 
ceived that the registers of that {mrish would, in all pro- 
bability, fiimish me with the time of his decease : for that 
purpose they were searched for fifteen years, from 1684, 
when he wrote the ^' City Pageants," but without afford*- 
ing the slightest trace of him *. The reader must there- 
fore, I fear, be content with this account, brief and insuffi- 
<^ent as it is. The following lines, relating to him, have 
been before quoted : 

'' But h'st with him crabbed (Websterio), 

Theplay-wright,oart-wright: whether? either ho 

No farther. Looke as yeoM bee lookt iato : 

jSit as ye .woo'd be read; Lord ! who w.oo'd know him? 

Was ever man so mangrd with a Poem ? 

See how he drawes his mouth awry of late. 

How he scmbs : wrings bis wrests : scratches his pate ; 

A midwife ! help ? By his braines coitug 

Some centanre strange : some hage Bncephalas, 

Or Pallas (sure) ingendred in his braine, 

Strike Yulcan with tliy hammer once againe. 

This is the critick that (of all the rest) 
IMe not have yiew me^ yet I fear him leasts 
Heer's not a word cnrsively I have wijtt, 
3ttt hee'll indnstriously examine it ; 
And in some 12 monthes hence (or there aboat) 
Set in a shameful! sheete my errors out. 

* The clerkship is in the gift of the rector ; the vettry register^ 
therefore, could afford no direct evidence of the appointment of . 
Webster'i^ successor: I examined them notwithstanding for some 
years, from 1624, when they commence ; and the following entry, 
rf the \5th June^ 1029, shows for certain that he no longer held the 
office, of which he had been most probably deprived by death : ^' It is 
agreed that Mr. Smith, jths elerke of this parish^ shall have a lease,'' 
&c. &c. I may be permitted here to acknowledge the polite atten- 
^ons received from Mr. Berridge, to whose care these registers ar* 
entrusted* 
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Bot what care IT it will be lo obioore, 

That none shall WMlentaai I4ni <I am •nrt.")** • 

His character for good humour^ as a critic ^ is bere not 
placed in a verj amiable point o^view ; and the passage, 
<< in some IS montlis heoce," seems t« aUude to the |»r 
hm» wHi wWifll^lpinvfcftp * adnuge^if it iiesodiytiiat imB 
not for tbe first time preferred against hbn in this woti^ 
as in the PrefiMae to << Yittoria €ol-ombote/' ^tUiUshed in 
1«1S» he Umsdtf adverts to it : '^ To time, yfho liepdrt 
L was a long time in finishniig thii trs^[edf , I eoniesB I 
do not write with a goose-quill wflng^d with two feaAors." 
As to his iUiberalitj, it most tie reaienbered that in the 
same prefhoe he bears honourable testinbnj to the great 
abilities of many of bis contempariarie s . Theobald has 
the ibllowing review of his abikj in tbe Pre&ce to Aic 
< Fatal Secret/ a tragedy^ altered frdn dm ^ Datebees 
of Malfy.' ^^ He had a strong and impetuous genius, but 
withal a most wild and indigested one: he sometimes 
conceived nobly, but did not always express with clear- 
ness ; and, if he now and then soars hahdsomely, he as 
often rises into the regions of bombast : hi&_i;^onceptiQ ^i9 
we re so eccentric that we are not to wonder why we can- 
not trace hira. Asjfor ral«i^ he either knew thenajngj^^ 
thought them too servile a restraint. Hence it is, tWit hi& 
skips over years and kingdoms with an equal liberty. 
(It must be confessed, the unities were very sparingly ob- 
served at the time in whidi he wrote ; however, when 
any poet travels so fast, that the imagination of his spec- 
tators cannot keep pace with him, probability is put quite 
out of breath)." 

'the following is a list of his dramatic W0&K.S : 

1. The White Devil ; or, the Tragedy of P. Giordano 
Ursini, Duke of Braohiano ; with the Life and Death of 
Victoria Coromboni^ Ae fiAom Yenedaa Courtesan, 
4to. Ifil2'; 4to. 1631; 4to. 1666; 4to. 1672; 8vo. 1810. 

* Notes from Black-Fryers, printed 4ii certain :^pe«. Done by 
sundrie excellent wits. With Satyrs and Epigrams. 1620. 
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9. The DevU's Law-Case ; or, When Women go to 
Law, the Devil is full of Business. Trag. Com. 4to. 162S. 

3. The Dutchess of Malfy. T. 4to. 1623; 4to. 1640; 
4to. 1678 ; 4to. 1708; 8vo. 1810. 

4. Appius and Virginia. T. 4to. 1654 ; 4to. 1655. 

It was .altered by Betterton, and brought out in 
1679, unto the title of '' The Roman Virgin ; 
or, Unjust Judge." 

5. A Cure for a Cuckold, C. 4to. 1661. 

He, wrote also, in conjunction with Rowley^ 
The Thracian Wonder, a comical Histoiy, 4to, 1661. 

With Dekker, 
Wyat's History, 4to. 1607, 

With Forde in 
A late Murther of the Sonn upon th? Mother, N. P» 
And with some othe^ im li^npij^ished plays. 
He wrote also the Induction to ^' The Male Qontf nt," 
by Marston. 

^^ A monumental Column, erected ta the ll¥ing Me- 
mory of the ever-glorious Henij, iM^Princs of Wales," 
4to. 1613. And 

'^ The Monument of Honour, at the Oonfirmation of 
the Right Worthy Brother John Goare, in theHigh Office 
of his Majesty's Lieutenant over his Royal Chamber, at 
the charge and expence of the Right Worthy s^nd Wor- 
shipful Fraternity of eminent Merchant Tailora.'^ 4to. 
1684. 

It is perhaps needless to st%te> tj^t tllQ >ubjec( of the 
present play is taken from the Roman History^ when the 
government was vested in ten persons, of whom Appius 
Claudius was the first, for the purpose of digesting their 
laws into proper form. This was about four hundred 
and fifty years before the birth of Christ Appius appears 
to have been appointed to this office in three successive 
years ; in the last of which he and his colleagues were 
deposed, on account of that atrocious action which forms 
the subject of the present drama. The story (which 
Webster, on the whole, has followed very exactly) is to 
be found in the Third Book of Livy. 
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VRAMAriS PERSONM 



VirgiBiiUy an old eenturion, father to Virginia. 

Appius Claudius^ one of the Decemviri. 

Minutius, general in chief. 

Spurius OppittSy one of the Decemviri 

Marcus Chiudios, a sycophant to Appius. 

Numitorios, brother to Virginias. 

Icilius, betrothed to Virginia. 

Valerias. 

Horatio. 

Sertorius, servant to Icilius. 

Two cousins of Appius's. 

An Advocate. 

A Roman officer. 

Senators. ' 

Corbuloy the down, servant to Virginia^ 

Virginia. 

Jolia. 

Calphumia. 

Murse, servant to Virginia. 

Lictarsy Soldiers, Servanti^ Ifo^ 
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ACT I. Scene I. 

Enter Minutius, Oppius, (md Ligtors. 

Min. Is Appius sent for, that we may acquaint hiifit 
With the decree o' th' Senate? 

Lid. He is, my lord, 
And will attend your lordships presently. 

Opp. Lictor, did you tell him that our business 
Was from the Senate ? 

Lict. I did, my lord ; and here he is at hand. 

Entet Appius, his Two Cousins, and Claudius. 

App. My lords, your pleasure? 

Min. Appius, the Senate greet you well^ 
And by us do signify unto you. 
That they have chosen you one of the Decemyiri. 

App. My lords, far be it from the thoughts of 
so poor a plebeian, as your unworthy servant Ap- 
pius, to soar so high : the dignity of so eminent 
a place would require a person of the best parts 
and blood in Rome. My lords, he that must 
steer at th' head of an enipire, ought to be the 
mirror of the times, for wisdom and for policy ; 
and therefore I would beseech the Senate to. 
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elect one worthy of the place, and not to think 
of one 80 unfit as Appius *. 

Mi%. My lord, my lord, you dally with yonr wits. 
I have seen children oft eat sweetmeats thus. 
As fearful to devour them : 
You are wise, and play the modest courtier ri^ht. 
To make so many bits of your delight. 

Opp. But you must know, what we have once 

concluded 
Cannot, for any private man's affection. 
Be slighted. IVke your choice then wi& best 

judgment 
Of these two proffers ; either to accept 
The place proposed you, or be banished Rome 
Immediately. Lictors make way: We expect 
Your speedy resolution. 

lEiJceunt Oppius^ Miwatius^ and Lictors. 

1 Cous. Noble cousin. 

You wrong yourself extremely to reftrse 
So eminent ^ place.. 

2 Caus. It is a means 

To raise your kindred.. Who sh^aitt dare t' 0]pfii3e 
Himself against our tiaunily, when yoMtt 

[PmnMmg to th» cJmr qfsM»n 
Shall ait your powev and fro^mn? 

J^^ Or banish'd Rome I^ 
I pfay fon^ar a IttUe* Mav«^« 

Cfatki Sir. 

i^Cfyrr^t^y priiited: I hav^ notwithstandiiigredapecltbiii speech 
to proae ; tne effected humility of the speaker is not unsuited to 
It; addled to Whiefr, h was iiBp()«siMe 10^ retain Ae iKviflioo m 
tiM qaailiv and 4i)Kciik tft to^oxf* ik. 
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App. (Aside to him.) How dost thou like my 
eunniHg? 

Claud. I protest 
I was be-agued, fsa^ng )^st tl^^ $^i|tite 
l^yti^pld have s^Q«$p)|eidt «f ^fWr feign'd relhi^. 
See how your kiflidfed atid j^wt friends ^bra 

mustei!'4 
To warm iSo^m at. ywur sw^sfewe- Were you miw 
In prison^ Qr arraigpat'^ before ihfi SedaJ^ 
For some msp«^ ^ tf en^oiii ^U tb^se swallawa 
Wo^ld fly j^tit PlIOiMy win^r; not one mg; 
Their mu»c*s [in} tb« JWiB«wr 0^4 Ae Hpritig. 

4flP- TfeQu obe^ryeat shrewdly. Well, l%&% 
them for't 
I must be one qi the DeJ^efuvifi, 
Or banish'd Rome? banish'd! laughs luytviisty 

Marcqfi, ; 
I ant eufprcj'd to »y ambition, 
I haye heard of <X¥pi|iwg fpo^MftOB^ tkat hay^ ^om 
Shoes made of lead some ten days 'fore a r^i^ 
To give t^^. nimble and mons active feet: 
So greiit Biea shonldi that aspire emiirent plax^e, 
Load themselve^i \ni\k excuse and feign'd deui^lt 
That tibey wUb more spe^d may perform the ti^ia)* 
Mark his hm^tJly says oue ; houifi»r 
His dreams are from ambition^ says another; 
He would Tiot show his eloquence, leat that 
Sihoul4 dfiawi him into Oj^e : and a third 
Is medit^tiBg on som^ thrifty suit 
To beg 'fore dinner. Had I as m^uy handi 
As had Briareus, Td Q)$tend them ^1 
To caAcb ty% (^m ; 'twas mj sleep's dj^^b^, 
My diet's iU dig«fttk)IirWy weUipcjhQly, 
Past physic's iJWft. 
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Enter Oppius, Minutius, and Lictors. 

Claud. The senators return. 

Min. My lord, your answer? 

App. To obey ^ my lord, and to know how to nile 
Do differ much: to obey by nature comes. 
But to command by long experience. 
Never were great men in so eminent place 
Without their shadows. Envy will attend 
On greatness till this general frame takes end. 
Twixt these extremes of state and banishment, 
My mind hath held long conflict, and at last 
I thus return my answer : (to his Cousins,) -Noble 

friends, 
We now must part ; necessity of state 
Compels it so ; 

I must inhabit now a place unknown ; 
You see*t compels me leave you. Fare you well. 

1 Cons. To banishment^ my lord? 
^ App. I am given up 

To a long triavel full of fear and danger; 
To waste the day in sweat, and the cold night 
In a most desolate contemplation ; 
Banished from all my kindred and n)y friends ; 
Yea, banish'd from myself; for I accept 
This honourable calling. 
Min. Worthy Appius, 
The gods conduct you hither! Lictors, his robes. 

2 Cous. We are made for ever, noble kinsman r 
'Twas but to fright us. 

App. But, my loving kinsmen, 
Mistake me not ; for what I spake was t^ue^ 
Bear witness all the gods : I told you first, 
I was to inhabit in a place unknown: 
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*Tis very certain, for this reverend seat 
Xleceires me as a pupil ; rather gives 
Ornament to the person, than our person 
The least of grace to it. I show'd you next 
1 am to tf avail; 'tis a certain truth: 
Liook ! by how much the lat>our of the mind 
'Exceeds the body's, sd far am I bound 
With pain and industry, beyond the toil 
Of those that sweat in war ^ beyotid liie toil 
Of any artisan : pale cheeks, and sunk^eyes, 
A head with watching dizied, and a hair 
Turn'd white in /outh; all these at a dear rate 
We purchase speedily that tend a state. 
I told you I must leave you ; 'tis most true : 

Henceforth the face of a barbarian 
And yours shall be all one ;. henceforth FU know 
you 

But oply by your virtue: brother or father^ 

In dishonest suit, shallbe to me ' 

As is the hranded slave : Justice should have 

No kindred, ftiends, nor foes, nor bate, nor love; 

As free from passion as the gods above. 

I was your friend and kinsmany now your jqc^e; 

And whilst I hold the scales, a downy feather 

Shall as soon turn them as a mass of pearl. 

Or diamonds. 

Claud. (Aside.) Excellent^ excellent lapwii^ t 

There's other stuff closed in that subtle breast* 

He sings and beats his wings far from his nest. 
App. So, gentlemen, I take it here takes end 

Your business, my acquittance : fare you well. 
iCous. Here's a quick change! who dnl ex- 
pect this cloud ? 

Thus men when they grow great do straight grow 
proud. 
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App. Nowtooiif prasentbufflneMatthecanqv 
The army that doth wiater Yoise Agidoo^ 
Is much dktf6BB*d we hear: Minutiua» 
You, with the leipie9 and the little com 
This present deartli will yidd, are sipeediljt 
To haateft thither; so to appeaae the miud. 
Of the iutwipemte aoldier. 

Min. I am ready; 
The levies do attend me: QUr liettteMMtf 
Send <m our troops. 

App. FarewdU Minutius^ 
The gods go with you* ud be still at hand 
To add a.tiinmph ta your bold cammaiid^ 

Enter NxynriTOKiTTsr, Icilius, and Virginia* 

Num^ NoUe IeiUu% welcome ; leach yourself 
A bolder freedom here ; for, by our lovc^ 
Your suit to my iair niece doth parallel 
Hep kiudred'a wishes^ Tkeres not iii.fdLBgjQ.e 
A man that is by honour more a|fq[oVd, 
Nor worthier^ were you poor, tP. J^ ]^eh>i^^ 

leiL You give me, noble lord, that efaaractsr 
Which I oou'd never yet read in mysdif : 
But from your censure* shall I take much care 
To adorn it with the fiiirest oraanseoks 
Of unambitious virtue : here I huld 
My honourable pattern ; one whose mind 
Appeani more like a oeremonious ehapel 
Full of sweet muMe, than a thronging fMreaeaea. 
I am cpnfirm'd^ the court doth make some show 

* '* Cenmre!" used here in it^ primitive settse 4X 0finSiBH or 
JudgfiteiU* 
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Fairer than etee Ady wohM do ; hmt k*r p»rt, 
Being simple tittue, foeautMes the co^rt. 

Virg. It is a flattery, my lord, 
Yon breathe upon me ; and it shows much like 
The borrowed painting which some ladies use. 
It is not to continue many days ; 
My wedding garments will-outwear this pmifee^ 

Num. Thus ladies still foretel tke fineral 
Of their lords' kindness. 

Enter a Servant, whispers Iciuu«. 

But, my lord, what news? 

Icit Virginius, my lord, your noble brother) 
Disguis'd in dust and sweat, is new arrir^d 
Widiin the dty : troops of artisans 
Follow his panting horse, and with a strange 
Confused noise, partly with joy to «ee him^ 
Partly with fear for what his haste portends. 
They show as if a sudden mutiny 
Overspread the city. 

Nmm. Cousin, take your chamber. 

[JSirwf Vio^. 
What business from the camp ? 

Idl. Sure, inr, it bears 
The form of some great danger ; for his horse, 
Bloody with spurring, shows as if he came 
From forth a battle : never did you see 
Mongst quails or cocks in fight a bloodier heel. 
Than that your brother strikes with. In this form 
Of o'erspent horseman, haTidg, as it seems^ 
With the distracting of his news, forgot 
House, friends, or change of raiment, he is gone 
To th' Senate house. 

Nvm. Now the gods bring us safety 1 
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The £fu;e of this is cloudy ; let ns hlUrCe 

To th' Senate bouse, and there enquire how near 

The body moves of this our tbreaten'd fear. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Appius melancholy^ foUawed h/ Claudiijs. 

(JUmd. My lord 

App. Thou troublest me. 

Claud. My band's as ready arm'd to work your 
peace» 
As my tongue bold to enquire your discontents. 
Good my lord, hear me. 

Jtpp. I am at much variance 
Within myself; there's discord in my blood ; 
My powers are all in combat; I have no^ng 
Left but sedition- in me. 

Claud. Trust my bosom 
To be the closet of your private griefs. 
Believe me, I am uncranied. 

App. May I trust thee ? 

Claud. As the firm centre to endure the burden 
Of your light foot; as you would trust the poles 
To bear on them this airy canopy. 
And not to fear their shrinking. I am strong, 
Fix'd, and unshaking. 

Appius. Art thou ? Then thine ever : 
I love. 

Claud, H9l\ ha! he! 

App* Can this my ponderous secresy 
Be in thine ear so light? seems my disturbance 
Worthy such scorn that thou deridest my griefs? 
Believe me, Claudius, I am not a twig 
That every gust can shake, but 'tis a tempest 
That must be able to use violence 
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On ray git>Wn branches. Wherefore laugfa'stthoQ 
then? 
Claud. Not that you're mov'dj it makes me 
smile in scorn 
That wise men cannot understand themselves, 
Nor know their own pror'd greatness. Claudius 

laughs not 
To think you love ; but Uiat you are so hopeless 
Not to presume to enjoy whom you affect. 
What's she in Jlome your greatness cannot awe, 
Or your rich purse purchase? Promises, an4 

threats. 
Are statemens' lictors to arrest such pleasures 
As they would bring within their strict commands: 
Whyjshould my lord droop, or deject his eye ? 
Can you command Rome, and not cbuntermapd 
A woman's weakness? Let your grace bestow 
Your purse and power on me. I'll prostrate you. 
App. Ask both, and lavish them to purchase vfx^ 
The rich fee simple of Virginia's heart. 
Claud. Virginia's 7 
App. Hers. 

Claud. I have already found 
An easy path which you may safely tread, 
Yet no man trace you. 
• App. Thou art my comforter. 

Claud. Her father's busied in our foreign wars. 
And there hath chief employment: all their pay 
Must your discretion scantle; keep it back; 
Restrain it. in the common treasury: 
Thus may a statesman 'gainst a soldier stand. 
To keej) his purse weak, whilst you arm his hand. 
Her father thus kept low, gifts and rewards 
Will tempt the maid the sooner ; nay, haply draw 
The father in to plead in your behalf. 
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But cAioald libeire faU» iheA B\eg^ het fftf^in tbxlr^ 
With two* prevailing engines, fear aad p^wer. 

Afp. Go then, and ptoire t speecBug advocale : 
Arm thee with all our bounty, oratory, 
Variety of prooiiiie. 

Enter Valerius. 

Val. Appiusfjihe DeceinVirate inlreat 
Your toice in thisMay's senate. Old Virginias 
Craves audience from the camp, witli earnest suit 
For quick dispatch. 

App. We will attend the Senate. Claudiui;, 
begone. 

Enter Opfius, VALBRtts, NumItok, ^. 

Opp* We sent to you to assist us in this counsel 
Touching the expeditions of our war. 

App. Ours is a willing presence to the trouble 
Of all state cares. Admit him from the camp. 

Enter Virginius. 

Opp. Speak the camp's will. 

Virgintusk The camp wants money; we have 
store of knocks, 
And wounds God's plenty, but we have no pay : 
This three months did we never house our heads, 
But in yon great star-ds^amber ; never bedded 
But in the cold field-beds ; our victual fails us^ 
Yet meet with no supply ; we're fairly promis'd. 
But soldiers cannot feed on promises^ 

• The quarto reads, ** too prevaiiiBg engines,'' whieh, though 
tense, is not, I think, the right reading. 

+ The quarto reads, " L. Appius ;" but L. is not the initial 
of any part of his name. 
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All oar provant* ; appard's torn t6 rags. 
And our munition fails us. Will you send us 
To fight for Rome like beggars? Noble genllemen. 
Are you the high state of Decemviri, 
That have those things in manage ? Pity us, 
For we have need on't Let not your delays 
Be cold to us, whose bloods have oft been heated 
To gain you fame and riches. Prove not to os 
(Being our friends) worse foes diah we fight with : 
Let's not be starv'd in kindness. Sleep you now 
Upon the bench, when your deaf ears should listen 
Unto the wretohless clamours of the poor ? 
Then would I had my drums here, they might 

, rattle, 
And rouse you to attendance. Most grave fttthers. 
Show yourselves worthy stewards to our mother, 
Fair Rome, to whom we are no bastard sons, 
Though we be soldiers. She hath in her store 
Food to maintain life in the camp, as well 
As surfeit for ^le city. Do not save 

* The quarto reads, 

" We're fairly promised. 

But souldiers cannot feed on promises ; 

All our proyant, appareU's torne to rags. 

And our munition fails us/' 
I hare little doubt that Virginius means to say, '' We're fiurly 
promised, but soldiers cannot live on promises, which is all our 
prtmsiona;'* in which sense the word occurs in Shakspeare's 
«' Coriohnos;" in the ''Booducca/' and <« Martial Maid" of 
Beaumont and Fletcher; and again in the present play. W^ 
read, however, of " a pravant rapier," and " a provani swart^' 
in Ben Jonson's ** Every Man in his Humour," and Massinger's 
f • Miid of Hcwour," where Giffi>rd observes it signifies, ** a 
plain, unomamented sword, such ias the army is supplied with." 
And further, that though properly it means provisions, '' our 
old writers extend it to all the artieles which mak* op the ma- 
gajsbes of an army." 

VOL. V. * C C 
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The foe a labotir : send ns some Aupplyv 
Lest ere they kill us, we by famibe die. 

App. Shall I, my lords, give answer to this 
soldier? 

Opp. Be you the city's voice. 

App. Yirginius, we would have you thus pos- 
sessed • : 
We sit dot here to be prescribed and taught, 
Nor to have any suiter give us limit. 
Whose power admits no curb. Next know, Yir- 

ginius. 
The camp's our servant, and must be disposed, 
Control'd, and us'd by us, that have the strength 
To knit it, or dissolve it. When we please. 
Out of our princely grace and clemency, 
To look upon your wants, it may be then 
We shall redress them: but till then, it fits not 
That any petty fellow wag'd by us 
Should have a tongue sound here, before a bench 
Of such grave auditors. Further 

Virginius. Pray give me leave. 
Not here? Pray, Appius, is uot this the judg- 
ment seat? 
Where should a poor man's cause be heard but 

here? 
To you the statists of long-flourishing Rome« 
To yon I call, if you have charity, 
If you be humane, and not quite giv'n o'er 
To furs and metal; if you be Romans, 
If you have any soldier's blood at all 
Flow in your veins, help with your aWe arm» 

♦ " Possessed/* informed, instructed. It continually occurs 
in this sense in the writers of the age. 
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1*0 prop a siukiog camp ; an infinite 

Of fair Rome s sods, cold, weak, hungry, and 

clothless. 
Would feed upon your surfeit. Will you save them. 
Or shall ,they perish ? 

App. What we will, we will ; 
Be that your answer : perhaps at further leisure 
Well help you ; not your merit, but our.pleasfir^. 
Virginius. I will not curse thee, Appiiis; hut 
I wish 
T^bou wert i' th' camp amongst the mutineers 
To tell my answ ers, not to trouble me. 
Make you us dogs, yet not allow ns bones? 
Oh, what are soldiers come too! Shall your camp. 
The strength' of all your peace, and the iron wall 
That rings this pomp in from invasive steel, 
Shall that decay? Then let the foreign fires 
Climb o'er these buildings ; let the sword ^nd 

slaughter 
Chase the gown'd senate through the streets of 

Rome, 
To double die their robes in scarlet ; let 
The enemy's stripp'd arm have his crimson'd 

brawns 
Up to the elbows in your traitorous blood ; 
Let Janus' temple be devolved ; your treasures 
Ripp'd up to pay the common adversaries 
With our due wages. .Do you look for less? 
The rottenness of this misgovern'd state 
Must grow to some disease incurable, 
Save with a sack or slaughter. 
App. You're too bold. 
Virginius. Know you our extremities? 
App. We do. 

c c2 
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Virginius. And Mfill not help, them ? 

App. ^es. 

Virginius. When? 
. App. Hereafter. 

Virginius. Hereafter ! When so many gallant 
spirits 
That yet may stand betwixt you and destruction, 
Are sunk in death? Hereafter I when disorder 
Hath, swallowed all our forces ? 

App. We'll hear no more. 

Opp. Peace, fellow, peace ! know the Decemviri^ 
And their authority, we shall commit you else. 

Vigivius. Do so, and I shall thank you; be 
relieved. 
And have a strong house o*er me; fear no alarms 
Given in the night by any quick perdue. 
Your guilty in the city feed more dainty 
Than doth your general Tis a better office 
To be an under keeper, than a captain : 
The gods of Rome amend it 1 

App. Break up the senate. 
' Virginius. And shall I have no answer ? 

App. So farewell. « 

Virginius. What slave would be a soldier to 
be censured 
By such as ne'er saw danger ? To have our pay, 
Our worths, and merits, balanced in the scale 
Of base moth-eaten peace. I have had wounds 
Would have made all this bench faint, and look 

pale. 
But to behold them search'd. They lay their heads 
On their soft pillows, pore upon their bags, . 
Grow fat with laziness and resty ease; 
Aad us that stand betwixt them and disaster 
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They wiU not spare a drachma. Oh ! my soldiers. 
Before you want, I'll sell my small possessions 
Even to my skin to help you ; plate and jewels 
« All shall be yours. Men that are men indeed. 
The earth shall find, the sun and air must feed. 

EfUer NuHiTO&ius, lGiLius,yALERius, and ViR*^ 
GiNiA, who kneels to her father. 

Num. Your daughter, noble brother, bearing late 
Of your arrival from the camp, most humbly 
Prostrateis her filial duty. 

Virginius. Daughter, rise. 
And, brother, I am only rich in her, . 
And. in your love, link'd with the honoured friend- 
ship 
Of those fair Roman lords. For you, Icilius, 
I hear I must adopt you with the title 
Of a new son; you are Virginia's chief; 
And I am proud she hath built her fair election 
Upon such store of virtues. May you grow, 
Although a city's child, to know a soldier, , 
And rate him to his merit. 

Jcil. Noble father, 
(For henceforth I shall only use that name) 
Our meeting was to urge you to the process 
Of our fair contract. 

Virginius. Witness, gentlemen. 
Here I give up a father's interest. 
But not a Other's love ; that I will ever 
Wear next my heart, for it was born with her, 
And grows still with my age. 

Num. Icilius, 
Receive her : witness, noble gentlemen. 

Val. With all my heart. I would Icilius could 
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do as much /or me ; but Rome affords not sucfi 
another Virginia. 

Virg. I am my father's daughter, and by him 
I must be sway'd in all thing». 

Num. Brother, this happy contract asks a feast. 
As a thing due to such solemnities. 
It shall be at my house, where we this night 
Will sport away some hours. 

Virgifiius. I must to horse. 

Num. What, ride to night? 

Virginius. Must see the camp to-night. 
Tis full of trouble and distracted fears. 
And may grow mutinous. I am bent to ride. 

Vol. To-night? 

Virginius. I am engaged : short farewells now 
must serve; 
The^ universal business calls me hence, 
That toucheth a whole people. Rome, I fear,. 
Thou wilt pay use for what thou dost forbear. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT II. Scene I. 

JEnter Yi^oiiaiAj followed by Corbulo, after her 
Claudius with presents. 

Virg. Sirrah, go tell C^lpburnia 1 am walking 
To take the air; intreat her company: 
Say I attend her coming. 

Corh. Madam, I shall: but if you could walk 
abroad, and get an heir, it were better ; for your 
father hath a fair revenue, and never a sou to in- 
herit 

Virg. You are, sirrah 

Corh. Yes, I am sirrah ; but not the party 
that is born to do that : though I have no lord- 
ships, yet I have so much manners to give my 
betters place. 

Virg. Whom mean you by your betters ? 

Corh. I hope I have learnt to know the three 
degrees of comparison : for though I be howus^ 
and you melior as well as muJier ; yet my Lord 
Icilius is optimus. 

Virg. I see there's nothing in such private done. 
But you must inquire after. 

Corh. And can you blame us, madam, to long 
for the merry day, as you do for the merry night? 

Virg. Will you be gone, sir? 

Corh. Oh yes, to my Lady Calphurnia's, I re- 
member my errand. [Exit Corbulo. 
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Virg. Myfati^er'tf wondrous pensive, and withal 
With a suppressed rage left his liouse displeas'd, 
And so in post is hurried to the camp : 
It sads me much; to expel which melancholy, 
I have sent for company. 

Enter Claudius and Musicians. 

Claud. This opportunity was subtly waited : 
It is the best part of a politician. 
When he would compass ought to fame his in- 
dustry. 
Wisely to wait the advantage of the hours ; 
His happy minutes are not always present: 
(To the Musicians.) Express your greatest art, 
Virginia hears you. [Song*. 

Virg. Ob, I conceive tbe occasiod of this har- 
mony : 
Icilius sent it, I must thank his kindness. 

Claud. Let not Virginia rate f her conleidplation 
So high, to call this visit an intrusion ; 
For when she understands I took my message 
From one that did compose it with affection, 
I know she will not only extend pardon. 
But grace it with her favour. 

Virg. "You mediate excuse for courtesies, 
As if I were so barren of civility. 
Not to esteem it worthy of my thanks ; 
Assure yourself I could be longer patient 
To hear my ears sO' feasted. 

* These songs are very rarely found in the quartos. 

t The quarto reads, " wate her contemplatfoii/' ' There can 
be Ifttle douht it was an error oi the printer's^^and that the figbt 
reading is restored. . f . 
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daud. (To the Musiciata.) Join all toup voices 
till you make the air 
Proud to usurp your notes, and to pliease ber 
With a sweet echo ; serve Virginia's pleasure. 

[Song. 
As you have been so full of gentleness 
To hear ^ith patience* what was brought to serve 

you, 
So hearken with your usual clemency 
To the relation of a lover's sufferings: 
Tour figure still does revel in his dreams, 
He banquets on your memory, yet finds 
Not thoughts enough to satisfy his wishes ; 
As if Virginia had composed his heart, 
And fiU'd it with her beauty. 

Virg. I see he is a miser in his wishes, 
And thinks he never has enough of that 
Which only he possesses : but, to give 
His wishes satisfaction, let him know 
His heart and mine do dwell so near together. 
That hourly they converse mid guard each other. 

Claud. Is fair Virginia confident she knows 
Her favour dwells with the same man 1 plead for? 

• Firg. — - Unto Icilius. 
Claufl. Worthy fair one, 

I would not wrong your worth so to employ 
My language for a man so much beneath 
The merit of your beauty : he I plead for 
Has power to make your beauty populous * ; 
' Your frown shall awe the world ; and in your 
smile 
Great Rome shall build her happiness ; 

* <* Populous" must be used here iu the same sense as pih 
pular. Should we not substitute it ? 
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Honour and wealth shall not be stil'd compaiiiong, 
But servants to your pleasure: 
Then, shall Icilius (but a refined pitizen) 
Boast your affection, when Lord Appius loves you ? 
Virg. Bless his great lordship 1 I was much 
mistakeu. 
Let thy lord know, thou advocate of lust, 
AH the intentions of that youth are honourable, 
Whilst his are fiU'd with sensuality: 
And for a final resolution know. 
Our hearts in love, like twins, alike shall grow. 

[Exit. 
Claud. Had I a wife or daughter that, could 
please him 
I would devote her to him ; but I must 
Shadow this scorn, and soothe him still in lust. 

[ExU. 

The Camp before Agidan. Enter Six Soldiers. 

1 Sold. What news yet of Virginius*s return ? 

2 Sold. Not any. 

1 Sold. Oh, the misery of soldiers ! 
They doubly starve us with fair promises. 
We spread the earth like hail, or new reap'd com 
In this fierce famine ; and yet patiently 
Make our obedience the confined jail 
That starves us. 

3 Sold. Soldiers, let us draw our js words 
While we have strength to use them. 

1 Sold, rris a motion 
Which nature and necessity commandgf* 
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JEfUer MiNUTivs. 

Min. YoaVe of Virginius's regiment. 

Omnes. "We are. 

Min. Why do you swarm in troops thus ? To 
your quarter ! 
Is our command growii idle? To your trench ! 
Come, I'll divide you : this your conference 
Is not without suspect of mutiny. 

] Sold. Soldiers, shall 1 relate the grievances 
Of the whole regiment ? 

Omnes. Boldly. 

1 Sold. Then thus, my lord-— 

Min. Come, I will not hear thee. 

1 Sold. Sir, you shall, 
Sound all the drums and trumpets in the camp, 
To drown my utterence, yet above them all 
rU rear our just complaint. Stir not, my lord f 
I vow you are not safe, if you but move 
A sinew till you hear us. 

Mi7i. Well, sir, command us : you are the ge 
neral. . 

1 Sold. No, my lord, not I ; 
I am almost starved ; I wake in the wet trench, 
Loaded with more cold iron than a jail 
Would give a murderer, while the general 
Sleeps in a field-bed, and to mock our hunger 
Feeds us with scent of the most curious fare 
That makes his tables crack ; our pay detained 
By those that are our leaders ; and at once 
We in this sad, and unprepared plight, 
.With the enemy and famine daily .fight 

Min. Do you threaten us ? 
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Omnes. Sir, you shall hear him out. 

1 Sold. You seud us whips, and iron manacles, 
And shackles plenty, but the devil a ctfin. 
Would you teach us* that canibal trick, my lord, 
Which some rich men i' th' city oft do use; 
Shairs one devour another ? 

Min. Will you hear me? 

1 Sold. Oh, Rome, thou'rt grown tf most un- 
natural mother. 
To those have held thee by the golden lockii 
From sinking into ruin ! Romulus 
Was fed by a she wolf, but now our wolves 
Instead of feeding us devour our flesh. 
Carouse our blood, yet are not drunk with it. 
For three parts of 't is water* 

jlfin. Your captain. 
Noble Virginius, is sent to Rome 
For ease of all four grievances* 

I Sold. Ti? false! 

Omnes. Ay, 'tis false ! 

1 Sold. He's stol'n away from 's, never to return i 
And now his age will suffer him no more 
Deal on the enemy,' belike b^^ll turn 
An usurer, and in the city air 
Cut poor mens' throats at home, sitting in's chair. 

Min. You wrong one of the hopourablest com- 
manders. 

Omnes. Honourable commandef ? 

1 Sold. Commander? Ay, Hay lord, there goes 
the thrift : 

* *' The quarto reads, ** Would you lopuld teach us."! But 
the soldier intends, I conceive, to ask the question, and not to 
express it as his wish. 
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In victories, the general and commanders 
Share all the honoar, as they share the spoil; 
But in our overthrows, where lies the blame? 
The common soldier's fault; ours is the shaitie. 
What is the reason, that being so far distant 
From the affrighted enemy, Mre lie 
I' th' open field, .subject to the sick humours 
Of heayen and earth, unless you cou'd bestow 
Two summers of us ? Shall I tell you truth, 
You account the ^xpence of engines, and of swords, 
Of horses and of armour dearer £ur. 
Than soldiers lives. 

Omnes. Now by the gods you do ! 
1 SoMs Observe you not the ravens and the 
crows 
Have left the city surfeit, a^d with us 
They make full banquets. Come, you birds of 

death,. 
And fill your greedy crops with human flesh ; 
Then to the city fly, disgorge it there 
Before Ibe senate, and from thence arise 
A plague to cfaoak all Rome t 
Omnes. And all the suburbs I 
Min. Upon a soldier's word^ bold g^iitleitoi, 
I expect every hour Virginius 
To bring fresh comfort 
Omnes. Whom ? Vii^nind ? 
\ Sold. Now, by the gods, if evet* hereti^m. 
We'll drag him to the slaughter by his lol^s, 
Turned white with riot and incontinence, 
And leave a president to all the world. 
How captains use their soldiers I 
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Enter YiitGiNiUK. 

Min. See, he*s returned. 
Virginius, you are not safe ; retire, 
Your troops are mutinous ; we are begirt 
With enemies more daring, and more fierce, 
Th^n is the common foe. 

Virg. My troops, my lord ? 

Mtn. Your life is threatened by these desperate 
men; 
Betake you to your horse. 

Virg. My noble lord, 
I never yet profess'd to teach the art 
Of iSying. Hal our troops grown mutinous ? 
He dares not look on me with half a face 
That spread this wildfire. Where is our lieutenant? 

Enter Valerius, 

Vol. My lord. 

Virgimus. Sirrah, order our companies. 
Jlftn. What do you mean, my lord P 
Virginius. Take air a little, they havef heated me. 
Simli, is't you will mutiny ? 

3 Sold. Not I, sin 

Virginius. Is your gall burst, you traitor ? 

4 Sold. The gods defend sir I 

Virgimus. Or is your stomach sea-sick? doth 
, it rise? 
I'll malqe a passage for it. 

$ Sold. '^ohle captain, I'll die beneath your foot. 

Virginius. You rough porcupune, ha! 
Do you bristle, do you shoot your quills, you rogue? 
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1 Sold. They have no points to hurt you, no- 
ble captain. 
Virginius. Was't you, my nimble shaver, that 
would whet 
Your sword 'gainst your commander's throat, you 
sirrah? 
6 Sold. My lord, I never dream'd on't. 
Virginius. Slaves and cowards. 
What are you choleric now ? By the gods, 
The way to purge it were to let you blood ! 
I am i* th' centre of you, and I'll make 
The proudest of you teach the aspen leaf 
To tremble, when I breathe. ' 

Min. A strange conversion. 
Virginius. Advance your pikes 1 the word ! 
Omnes. Advance your. pikes! 
Virginius. See, noble lord, these are no muti^ 
neers. 
These are obedient soldiers, civil men : 
You shall command these, if your lordship please. 
To fill a ditch up with their slaughtered bodied, 
That with more ease you nciay assault some town. 
So now lay down your arms ! villains and traitors, 
I here cashier you : hence ! from me, my p»oison! 
Not worthy of our discipline: go b^, 
Go beg, you mutinous rogues ! brag of the service 
You ne'er durst look on : it were charity 
To hang you, for my mind gives you're reserved 
To rob poor market women. 
Min. Oh, Virginius I 

Virginius. I do beseech you to confirm my sen- 
tence. 
As you respect me. I will stand myself * 
For the whole regiment ; and safer fair 
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In muM 6itn di^e yaloar, tbaa begirt 
With cowards and with traitors. 

itftn. Oh, my lord ! yoa are too seTcre. 

Firginius. Now, by the gods, my lord, 
You know no discipline to pity them. 
Precious devils ! no sooner my back turned, 
But presently to mutiny. . 

Omnes. 0ear captain. 

VirgiiUus. Refuse me*l if such traitorous rogues 
Would not confound an army. When. do you 

march? 
When do you march, gentlemen ? 

1 Sold. My lord, well starve first; 
We*ll hang first ; by the gods, do any thing 
Ere we'll forsake you. 

Min. Good Yii^nius, 
Limit your passion. 

Virginius. Sir, you may take my place. 
Not my just anger from me. These are they 
Have bred a dearth i' th' camp : 111 wish our fi)es 
No greater plague than to have theirxompany : 
Show but among them all so many sears 
As stick upon this flesh, 111 pardon th^n. 

Min. How now, my lord, breathless? 

Virginius. By your favour. I ha' said— ^ 
Mischiefs confound me ! if I could not wish 
My youth renewed again, vritib all her follies. 
Only to ha' breath enough to rail against 
These 'tis too short 

* This, signifying ma^ the gi^di, or may Gpd refuse me^ seems 
to have been a ^shionable asseveration in the time of our poet. 
So m Rowley's " Match at Midnight/' Tim siys, " Oh, these 
wicked elder brother^ that swear refuse them, and drink ntv 
thing but wicfeed sfMsk." Aet I. Soene I. 
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Min. See, gentlemen, what strange distraction 
Your falling off from duty faath begot 
In this most noble soldier : you may liye. 
The meanest of you, to. command a troop. 
And then in others you'll correct those faults 
Which in yourselves you cherish'd : every captain 
Bears in his private government that form, 
Which kings should o'er his subjects, and to them 
Should be the like obedience.*. We confess 
You have been distress'd; but can you justly 

challenge 
Any commander that. hath surfeited^ 
While that your food was limited ? You cannot 

Virginias^ My lord, I have shared with them 
an equal fortune. 
Hunger and cold, march'd thorough watry fens. 
Borne as great burdens as the pioneer. 
When scarce the ground would bear me. 

Min. Good my lord, give us leave to proceed. 
The punishment your captain hath inflicted 
Is not sufficient ; for it cannot bring 
Any example to succeeding times 
Of penance worth your faulting : happily 
It may in you beget a certain shame ; 
But it will in others a strong hope 
Of the like lenity. Yet, gentlemen. 
You have in one thing given me such a taste 
Of your obedience, when the fire was raised 
Of fierce sedition, and the cheek was swoU'n 
To sound the fatal trumpet, then the sight 
Of thiis your worthy captain did disperse 

* The quarto reads, '* obedient ;'' and it was probably so 
written, for in that age adjectives were not unfrequently used as 
substantives. 

VOL. v. D D 
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All thoM uafruttfiil bomoiirs, and ey^i thcB 
Convert you from fierce tigers to itaid men e 
We therefore pmrdoa you, and do restwe 
Your captain to you, you unto your captaiB. 

Omim$. The gods requite you ! noble general* 

Min. My lord I my lord 1 

OmMs. Your pardon^ noble captain. 

VirgiimiM. Well, you are the general, attd the 
fault is quit : 
A soldier's tears, an elder brother's wit. 
Have little salt in them, nor do they season 
Things vrorth observing, for their wantof reason* 
Take up your arms and use tibem, do, I pray, 
fire long you'U*take your legs to run away. 

Min. And what supply fiom Rome? 

Virgimw. Good store of oora. 

Min. What entertainm^it there? 

Virgipim. Most boDoarable, 
Especially by the Lord Appius. 
There is great hoi^ (hat Appius will grow 
The soldier's patron : with what vehemency 
He urg'd our waiite, and with what expedition 
He hasted the supplies, it is almost 
Incredible. There's promis'd to the soldier, 
Besides their com, a bou&teoi» donative ; 

[A shout. 
But 'ds not certam yet whmi ^t shall be paid. 

Mm. How for your own particular? 

Virgimius. My lord, 
I was not ent^'d fully two pike's length 
Into the senate, but they all stood bare, 
And each man offer'd me his seat. The business 
For which I went dispatch'd ; what gifts, wha,t 
favours, 
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Were done me, your good lordship shall not hear, 
For you would wonder at them ; only this^ 
^would make a man fight up to th' neck in blood, 
To think how nobly he shall be received 
When he returns to th' city. 

Min. Tis well; 
Give order the provision be divided. 
And sent to every quarter. 

Virgimus. Sir, it shall. 
Thus men must slight their wrongs, or else ^on* 

ceal them, 
When general safety wills us not reveal them. 

IJExeunL 

Scene — Rotne. Bi^er Two Pstitionbrs •«« <me 
DooTj at the 0tker Ceaudius. 

1 Pet. Pray is your lord at leisure ? 

Claud. What is your suit ? 

1 Pet. To accept this poor petition, which 
makes known 
My many wrongs, in which I crave his justice, 
And upright sentence to support my cause, 
Which else is trod down by oppression. 

Claud. My lord's hand is the prop of innocence. 
And if your cause be worthy his supportance 
It cannot fall. 

1 Pet. The gods of Rome protect him ! 

damd. Whit, is your paper too petitionary? 

•2 JRrf. It levins upon the justice of the judge. 
Your noble lord, ibe Tery stay of Rome. 

Claud. And surer basis, ^or a poor man's cwise. 
She cannot yield. Your papers Til deliver. 
And wh^ my lltfd ascends the judgmentnseat, 
You shall find gracious comfort. 

dd2 
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Enter Iciuus hastily. 

Icih Where's your lord? 

Claud. (Aside.) Icilius? fair Viiginia'B lafe 
betrothed? 

Idh Your ears, I hope, you have not forfeited. 
That you return no answer. Where's your lord? 

Claud. At's study. 

Idl. I desire admittance to him. 

Claud. Please you attend, Til know his lord- 
ship's pleasure. 
(Aside.) Icilius? I pray heaven she have not 
blabb'd. {Exit. 

Icil. Attend ? A petty lawyer t'other day. 
Glad of a fee, but call'd to eminent place, 
Even to his betters now the word's attend. 
This gowned office, what a breadth it bears ! 
How many tempests wait upon his frown ! 

Enter Claudius. 

Claud. All the petitioners vnthdraw. (Exit 
Petit.) Lord Appius 
Must have this place more private, as a favour 
Reserved for you, Icilius. Here's my lord. 

Enter Appius preceded hy Lictors. 

App. Begone! This place is onfy spar'd for us, 

\^Exit Liatars. 
And you, Icilius. Now your business. 

Icih May I speak it freely? 

App. We have suffering ears, 
A heart the softest down may penetrate. 
Proceed. 
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IcU. My lord 

App. We are private ; pray your courtesy. 

/«/• My duty— 

App. Leave that to the public eye 
Of Rome, and of Rome's people. Claudius, there ! 

Claud. My lord? 

App. Place me a second chair ; that done, ■ 
Remove yourself. So, now your absence, Clau- 
dius. 
[Claudius places a chair and then retires. 
Icilius, sit; this grace we make not common 
Unto the noblest Roman, but to you 
Our love affords it freely. Now your suit ? 

Idl. It is, you would be kind unto the camp. 

App. Wherein, Icilius, doth the camp touch 
thee ? 

Icil. Thus: Old Virginius,nowmyfather-io-law, 
Kept from the public pay, consumes himself, 
Sells his revenues, turns his plate to coin,. 
To wage his soldiers, and supply the camp; 
Wasting that useful substance which indeed 
Should rise to me, as my Virginia's dowry. 

App. We meet that opposition thus, Icilius : 
The camp's supplies doth not consist in us, 
But those that keep the common Treasury ; 
Speak or intreat we may, but. not command. 
But, sir, I wonder you, so brave a youth; . 
Son to a thrifty Roman, should ally you. 
And knit your strong arms to such falling branches ; 
Which rather in their ruin will bear down 
Your strength, than you support their rottenness. 
Be s^^ayed by me; fly from that ruinous house. 
Whose fall may crush you, and contract with miocv 
Whose bases ar^ of m$trble, deeply fix'd 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



380 APPIUS AfW VlSCrlNIA : 

* Mangre all gusts and [all] mp^ldiiig ttoi 
Cast ok that bi^gar's daughter, peer Virginia, 
Whose dowry and beauty 1% «ee trdbled heth. 
In one ally'd to me. Smile you» I^w ? . 

IdL My lord, my lord, fhinkyoa lean imagiiie 
Your close and sparing hand can be profoae 
To give that man a pahu^e, whom you late 
Den/d a cottage ? Will you from your own coffers 
Grant me a treble dowry, yet interpose me 
A poor third iirom the comoEion Treasury ? 
You must move me by possibiUties, 
For I have brains: give first your hand and seal, 
That old Virginius shall receive his pay, 
Both for himself and soldiers, and that done, 
I shall perhaps be soon indnc'd to think, 
That you, who with such willingness did that— 

^/p. Is my love misprized? 

IcU. Not to Viiginia. 

App. Yiiginia? 

Jcil. Yes Yirginia, lustful lord. 
I did but trace your cunning all this while : 
You would bestow me on some Appian trull, . 
And for that dross to. cheat me of my gold: 
For this the camp pines, and the city smarts : 
All Rome fares worse for thy incontinence. 

App. Mine, boy? 

Icil Thine, judge. This hand hath intercepted 
Thy letters, and perus'd thy tempting guests ; 
These ears have heafd thy amorotis pasdion, 
wretch I 

* Thequarto reads, 

** To mauger all gusts and it^pendiiig storms.'' 
and it is not iukpossible it was so written. Tbe reader may pre- 
fer amending it " To muthet afl gusls,'' Ac. 
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A judge? a devil! . 

App. Come, I'll boar na mot^* 

J^ SU stUl» or by the pow^rAtl gMb of Home 
I'll nail thee to the chair : but suffer me^ 
I'll ofi^d Botbiag b«t thine e«ra. 

4/V* (^CWfe aii*0 Our secretary J 

IciL Tempt not a lover's fury ; if thou do$t, 
Now by lay vo^ iusculpM in heaven, I'll send 
thee — ^-^ 

4f|p, You S9e I am patient, 

leil But withal roveDgeless. 
* App. So, say oo* 

JiflY. Hope not of any grace, or the least favour: 
I am so covetous of Virginia's love, 
I cannot spare thee th^ lea^t look, glaace, tottch; 
Divide one bare imaginary thought . . 

Into a thousand, thousand parts, and that 
I'll not afford thee, 

App. Thou shalt Qot. 

loil. Nay, I vfiMwxt: 
Hadi^t thou » jqdge's plaqe above thoae jqdgea 
That judge all sQttls, haviug povter to ientenqe me, 
I would not bribe the^ qo opt with one hair 
From her fair temple^. 

Aj^. Ti^ov fihould'at |ipt« 

IcU. Nay, I would not. 
Thwfc Bot h«r beauty phaU have leave to crowja 
Thy lustful hopes with the least spark of bliss. 
Or have thine ears charm'd with the ravishing 

sound 
Even of he^ harshest phrase. 

App. I will pot 

Jeil. Nay» thou shalt not 
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She's mine, my soul is crown'd in her desire. 
To her I'd travel through a land of fire. 

jipp* Now have you done? 

Icil. 1 have spoke my thoughts. 

App. Then will thy fury give me leave to speak? 

Jcil, I pray say on. 

App. Icilius, I must chide you, and withal 
Tell you your rashness hath made forfeiture. 
Even of your precious life, which we esteeqi 
Too dear to call in question. If I wish'd yoa 
Of my alliance, graft into my blood, ^ 
Condemn you me for that ? Oh, see the rae^ess 
And blind misprision of distempered youth ! 
As for the maid Virginia, we are fjatr 
Even in least thought from her ; and for those 

letters. 
Tokens, and presents, we acknowledge none. 
Alas ! though great in place, we are not gods : 
If any false impostor hath usurp'd 
Our hand or greatness in his own behoof. 
Can we help that? Icilius, there's our hand, 
Your rashness we remit; let's have hereafter 
Your love and best opinion. For your suit) 
Repair to us at both our better leisures. 
We'll breathe in it new life. 

Icil. I crave your pardon. 

App. Granted ere crav'd, my good IciliUs. 

Icil. — — Morrow. ^ 

App. It is no more indeed. Morrow, Icilius. 
If any of our servants wait without, 
Command them in. ' 

Icil. I shall. 

App. Our secretary 5 , 

We have use for him. Icitius, send him hither. 
A gain, good-morrow. [Exit Icilius. 
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(io to thy death, thy life is doom'd and cast. 
Appius, be circumspect, and be not rash 
In blood, as thou'rt in lust: be murderous still; 
But when thou strik'st, with unseen weapons kill. 

Enter Claudius. 

Claud. My honourable lord. 

Aj^. Deride me, dog? 

Claud. Who hath stir'd up this tempest in your 

brow? 
ApP' Not you? fiei you. 
Claud. All you Panthean gods 
Confound me, if my soul be accessary 
To your distractions ! 

App. To send a ruffian hither, 
Even to my closet; first, to brave my greatness. 
Play with my beard, revile me, taunt me, hiss me; 
Nay, after all these deep disparagements, 
Threat me with steel, and menace me unarm'd, 
To nail me to my seat if I but mov'd : 
All tiiese are slight, slight toys. 
Claud. Iciliusdothis? 
App. Ruffian Icilius ; he that in the front 
Of a smooth citizen, bears the rugged soul 
Of a most base banditti. 
Claud. He shajl die for't. 
App. Be not too rash. 

Claud. Were there no more men to support 
great Rome, 
Bven felling Rome should perish ere he stand : 
ril after him, and kill him. 

App. Stay, I chaise thee. 
Lend me a patient ear : to right our wrongs, 
We must not menace with a public hand ; 
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We stead io tke world's eye, and shall be tax^d 

Of the least Tioteiiee, where we reveoge : 

We dbould aoiUe soaootbeat where our hate's moai 

deeft 
And when our spleen's broad waking, seem to 

sleep. 
Let the young man play still upcm the bit> 
Till we have brought and train'd him to our lure; 
Great men shoul dstrike bat once, and tiiei^ strike 
sure. 

Claud. Love you Virginia still ? 

App. Do I still live ? 

CZeitMf.Then she's your own. YirginiuaiSyyousay, 
Still in the camp? 

App. True. 

Claud. Now in his absence will I claka Viqsinia 
To be the daughter of a bondwoman, 
And slave to me : to prove which, I'll produce 
Firm proofs, notes probable, sound witnesses ; 
Then, having with your Lictors summon'd her, 
I'll bring the cause before your judgment'^seat ; 
Where, upon my infallid evidence, 
You may pronounce the sentence on my side^ 
And she become your strumpet, not your brid#. 

App. Thou hast a copious brain: but how in this 
Shall we dispose Icilius ? 

Claud. If he spurn. 
Clap him up close ; there's ways to charm bis 

spleen. 
Py this no scandal can redound to you ; 
The cause is mine ; you but the septencer 
Upon that evidence which I shall bring. 
The business is, to ha' warrants by arrest, 
70 answer such things at the judgipent-bar 
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^A.9 can be laid against her : ere her friends 
0!an be assembled, ere herself can study 

jEIeranswer^or scarce know her cause of summons 
T*o descant on the matter, Appius may 

Examine, try, tnd doom Yirginia* 

IBut all this must be sudden. 
App. Thou art bom 

^o mount me high above Icilius's scorn. 

I'll leave it to thy manage. • [ EaoemU, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC ' 



393- AFPIU8 AND TlftaiNIA : 



ACT IIL Scene I. 

Enter Nurse and Corbulo. 

Carb. What was that you said, Nurse ? 

Nurse. Why, I did say thou must bestir thy- 
self. 

Carb. I warrant you, I can bestir my stumps 
as soon as another, if fit occasion be offered: 
but why do you come upon me in such haste ? 
Is it because. Nurse, I should come over you at 
leisure ? 

Nurse. Come over me, thou knave, what dost 
thou mean by that ? 

Corb. Only this ; if you will come off, I will 
come on. 

Nurse. My lord hath strangers to-night : you 
must make ready the parlour, a table and lights : 
nay when, I say? 

Corb. Methinks you should rather wish for a 
bed than for a board, for darkness than for lights ; 
yet I must confess you have been a light woman 
in your time : but now-— 

Nurse, But now? what now, you knave? 

Corb. But now I'll go fetch the table and some 
lights presently. 

JBnter Numitorius, Horatio, Valerius, and 
IciLius. 

Num. Some lights to usher in these gentlemen. 
Clear all the rooms without there. Sit, pray sit 
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tA TRA4&£PYr MS 

None interrupt our confer^ice. 

Enter Virginia. 

Ha, vi^ho's that ? 

Nurse. My most [sweet] child, if it please you* 

Num. Fair Virginia, you are welcome. 
The rest forbear us till we call. fBxit Nurse and 

Corh.) Sweet cousin, 
Our business and the cause of our discourse 
Admits you to this council : take your place. 
Icilius, we are private ; now proceed. 

Icil. Then thu9 : Lord Appius doth intend me 
wrong ; 
And under his smooth calmness clokes a tempest. 
That will ere long break out in violence 
On me and on my fortunes. 

Num. My good cousin. 
You are young, and youth breeds rashness. Can 

I think 
Lord Appius will do wrong, who is all justice ; 
The most austere and upright censurer 
That ever sat upon the awful bench ? 

Vol. Icilius, you are near to me in blood, 
And I esteem your safety as mine own : 
If you will needs wage f eminence and state, 

* This speech is thus printed in the quarto : 

•• My most child, if it please you/' 

As there seems no object to be gained by the omission, I am 
inclined to think the printer could not ascertain the word in 
the MS. and left it to be afterwards filled up; when it was for- 
gotten. There is no reason for the preference given to the word 
I have introduced ; any other of a complimentary or endearing 
kind will do as welL 

t To wage signifies here to fight, to combat : and it has been 
observed by Stevens, in his notes on ** Leaf' and ** Othello,** 
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9M APPIU8 AHO TIRi^INIA : 

Choose out a weaker cq^Mieite, not ooe 

That, in his arm, bears all the strength of Rome. 

Num. Besides, Icilhis, 
Know you the danger what it is to scandal 
One of his place and sway ? 

IcS. I know it, kinsmen; yet this popular 
greatness 
Can be no bugbear to affright mine innocence. 
No, his smoadi crest hath cast a palped film 
Over Rome's eyes. He juggles^ a plain juggler ; 
Lord Appius is no less. 

Num. Nay, then, cousin, 
You are too harsh, and I must hear no more. 
It ill becomes my place and gravity. 
To lend a face to such reproachful terms 
'Gainst one of his high presence. 

IcU. Sit, pray sit. 
To see me <lraw his picture *fore your eyes, 
To make this man seem monstrous, and this god 
Rome so adores^ a devil, a plain devil. 
This lord, this judge, this Appius, that profess^ 
To all the wwld a vestal chastity^ 
Is an incontinent, loose leacher grown. 

Num. Fie, cousin. 

IciL Nay, 'tis true. Daily and hourly 
He tempts this blushing virgin with large pro- 
mises, 
With meking words, and presents of h^h rate, 
To be the stale to his unchaste desires*. 

OmMs. IsH possible j 

Icit. Possible 1 
Tls actual truth ^ I pray but ask your niece, 

that though it took its rise from the common expression, to wage 
war, yet it is often tBed sbsdiitely and wXhofit tte w<xni war 
after It 
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Viff. Mont telle, I am estiiMitly tir'd and 
wearied 
^ith messages and tokens of Us kaie ; 
^o answer, no repulse will ftatisiy^ 
The tedioameM of his importunate suit^ 
And whilst I could widi miMlwty and honour^ 
Without the danger of reprootch and shame, 
I kept it secret from Icittas ; 
Sut when I saw their boidness found ao limits 
And tbey from fair entreaty gfftw to threats^ 
I told him alL 

Icil. True: undeitsrtanding which 
To hint I went. 

Fal To Apfiiis? 

leil To that giant, 
The hi^ Colosras that bevtrititts us aU * ; 
I w«ttt to himv 

Hor. Bow did yoa bmr yourself? 

Idl. Like Appius, at the firsts dissemUingiyf 
But when I saw the coast cldu*, all withdraw^ 
And non^ but we two in the lobby, ibmt 
I drew my poniard, took fa&m by the i&roat, 
And whea he woald haTe clalDor^ tkoeatett'd 

death, 
Unless he would with p«tience hear mit ovA. 

Num. J^id he, Idlius ? 

leii. I made him that he durst not isi]fiiieak. 
Not move, an ey«, not draw a breath, too load^ 
Nor stir a finger. 

Hor. What succeeded then ? 

* SoSMksp^ate: 

■ lie chklh beitride the mttow moM 

Like m CbtodMiB. j\jl«js CJteAK. Ajctl. S«ette U. 
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APPIU8 AND TIROINIA : 

Nmm. Keep £auit the door 'there! Sweet coz, 
not too loud. 
What then succeeded ? 

lea. Why, I told him all ; 
Ga?e him his due, call'd him lascivious judge, 
(A thousand things whidi I have now forgot) 
Shewed him his hand a witness 'gainst himself. 
And every thing with such known circumstance, 
That he might well excuse, but not deny. 

Num. How parted you? 

Icil. Why, friends in outward show : 
But I perceiv'd his heart : that hypocrite . 
Was bom to gull Rome, and deceive us. all. 
He swore to me quite to abjure her love ; 
Yet ere myself could reach Virginia's chamber, 
One was before me with regreets* from him ; 
I know his hand. Th' intent of this our meeting 
Was to intreat your counsel and advice : 
The good old man, her fetther, is from home ; 
I think it good that she now in his absence 
Should lodge in secret with some private friend, 
Where Appius nor his Lictors, those bloodhounds, 
Can hunt her out You are her uncle, sir; 
I pray counsel the best. 

jYiim. To oppose ourselves. 
Now in this beat, against so great a man. 
Might, in my judgment, to ourselves bring danger, 
And to my niece no safety. If we fisill. 
She cannot stand ; let's then preserve ourselves 
' Until her father be discharg'd the camp. . 

• " With regreets from him.'' This word is several times 
used by Shakspeare in the simple sense of greeting, or salute 
Ham; it means here, I ttuak^Jresh or repeated salutations. 



'A 
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AtBAOSDY. 989 

V&i. . Aiid» ]gaod Icilias, for your |tttTate <feiid8» 
And the dear safety of your friends and kindred^ 
Against liiat statist, spare to use your splete*** 

leiL I will be sway'd by you. My lords^ 'tis late 
And time to break up conference. Noble undl^ 
I am yout growing debtor. 

Npm. Lights without there I 

leih I will conduct Virginia to her lodging. 
Gobd night to all at once. 

Num. The gods of Rome protect you all ! and 
then 
We need not fear Ae envious Tage of men. 

[Eiteiait. 

JEntef' Claudius, with Four Lictors. 

Claud. Lictors, bestow yourselves in sdme close 
shops, 
About the Forum, till you have the «ight 
Of fair Virginia ; for I understand 
This present morning she'll come forth to buy 
Some necessaries at the sempsters' shops : 
Howe'er accompanied be it your care 
To seize her at our action. Good, my fHends, 
Disperse yourselves, and keep a careful watch. 

I Ltct Tis strange that ladies will not pay 
their debt$. 

Si lAct. It were strange, indeed, if that our 
Roman knights would give them good example 
and pay theirs. 

1 Lict The calendar that we Lictors go by, 
is all dog days. 

2 Liet.' Right; our common hunt if; still to 

VOL. V. BE J^W" ofTHi ^'^ 

UNIVERSITY 



. iXfdfc 'And wbftt'a f6M honk b6 cottuioii 

2£fk$. Faitji, only fisr the ioerteM of riototis 
ftoii^'giriDrttemte i* tk^ ceuiitry»^nd baaquecodts 

1 Xte^. I know no urali' more YBliant than w^ 
are, for we back kmglitfi and gentltemeil dotiy. 

3 Liet. Right, we hive them by the bkck 
howly: your French flyaipplied tot the nape of 
tlw neck for the Frenohitiettm, is not so so^e a 
drawer as a Lictor. 

1 Liet. Some ssy thait if a little timbred £dtew 
woold jiistle a great loggerhead, let him be sare 
to lay him i' th' kennel; but when we shoulder 
a knightr or a knigbfs fellow, we make him 
more sure, for we kennel him i' th' counter. 
' SJUoli Gome, lef^s about odr bosinesih 

Enter Virginia, Nurse, ani^ Corbulo. 

Virg.Ypn aregrownwondrousamorouaof late^ 
Why do yo« look back so often? 

Corb. Madam, I go as a Frenchman, r^d^, dl 
upfm* one buttock* 

Vir^ AQ4t;M^bat's the reasoi^f 

Carff. Yjour ladyship, neref saiin^^armookey in 
all your lifetime have a clog at's tail« but he's 
still lookt;]|g hiM^k )» se^ what <^e de?il ^tis that 
4iiUaws him. 

Nvrse. Very good, we are your clogs then, 

Vi$:g,^ Yoiipcrest is grown r^ardant *. (Painti 
' to the Nurse.) Here's the beauty 
.7?hal; makes, ypur eypa fojrgetful of their waf . 

* Etgardant b a ierm in heraldiy, and signifierloodktj^f iMiiuL 
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• A''tltA6l3bt« Add 

'€t»b; BMuty ? O^; the g^ddell m^Aixn, I chn- 
not endure her complexion. . r 

Nurse. Why, sir, whkt's my »coili|)lexidn ? 

Cdrfc. 'I'liy c6mpldxion is just between a -R^^oor 
and a French woman. *• 

Virg. But she hath a matchless #jre, sfr.' * 

Ccrh. True, hisr ey^s ar^ not right nbatehes; 
besides, she is a Mridow. * v 

Nmrlie. What thto, I pray you? 
' Corbr Of ail waters I would not have my beelF 
powdered with a widow's tears. 

FtJr^. Why, I beAefech you? 

Cofb. Oh, they are too fresh, madam; assure 
yourself they will not last for the death of four- 
teen husbands above a day and a quarts : be- 
sidles, if a man come a woofb^ to a widoW, ind 
intite her to a banquet, contrary to the i)lii rule* 
«b^ will sooner fill her eye* thStn her bdly. Be- 
sides that, if yoil look into her estate, first — ^tOok 
you, here are four fifngers— first the charge of 
her husband's funeral, next debts, and le^cies, 
and lastly the reversion ; now take aWay debts 
atri$1%acies, and what remains for her second 
husband'? '.' V ' ' ' . .. 

N4it9i. I wo^fd som^ of the ' tribe h'eaf d ybuJ ' 

Cotb: There's a certain fish, that as tlie t^Vned 
divulge, is call'd a shark; now this 'fish can 
never feed while he sipdms ifp6n*s belly ; inarry, 
when he lies upon his back, oh, he takes it at 
pleasure. 

* The old nde» here aUuded t^^ is the proverbial expression 
of a greedy and gluttonous person, that " his belly is sooner JiBed 
than his eye/* vis. that he is desirous of more dainties than hm 
can ^9^' 
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4lQ4 APPIU8 AND yiROIHIA : 

Vifg* Well, sir, aboat yonr business ; make 
provisiQii 
Of those things I directed. 

Corb. Sweet lady, these eyes shall be the 
clerks of the kitchen for your belly; but I can 
assure you, woodcocks will be. hard to be spoke 
with, for there's a great ieast to^rard». 

Virg. You are very pleasant. 

Corb. And fresh cod is taken down thick 9nd 
threefold ; women without great bellies go toge- 
ther by tiie ears for't ; and such a. Bumbm* of 
swee^tooth'd caters in the market, not a calf s 
head to be got for Iotc or money ; mutton's mut- 
tpn no:w. 

Virg. Why, was it not so ever? 

Carb. No, madam, the sinners i' th' suburbs 
had alfnost ta*en the name quite .a^ay from't, 
*twas so cheap and commoi^ * : but now 'tis at a 
sweet reckoning; the terra time is the mutton- 
monger in the whole calendar. 

Nurse. Do your lawyers eat any salads ynib 
their muttoa? 

Carb. Ye9, the younger r^^ell^rs use capers to 
their mutton so long, till with their shuffling and 
cutting some of them be out at heels again. A 
bountiful mind and a full purse ever atteod your 
ladyship. 

Virg^ Oh, I thank you. . 

* Prostitutei were very frequently called wmtiati or lacei 
nmitim in our poet's timcp and Corbido is playing on the double 
meaning of the word. 
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• A TRAGB0V. " ' 461 

JEnter Claudius and Four Licikhi^. 

Claud. See, yen's the lady. 

Corh. I will buy up for your ladyship all the 
young cuckoos in the market. 

Virg. What to do? 

Carb. Oh, 'tis the most delicatest dish, I'll 
assure you, and newest in fashion : not a' great 
feast in all Rome without a cuckoo. 

Claud. Virginia. 

Virg. Sir. 

Claud. Mistress, you do not know me, 
Yet we must be acquainted : follow me. 

Virg. You do salute me strangely. Follow 
you ? 

Carb. Do you hear, i^ir; methinks you have 
followers enough. Many gentlemen that I know 
would not have so many tall followers as you 
have for the price of ten htinting geldings, 111 
assure you. , 

Claud. Come, will you go? 

Virg. Whither? by what command? 

Claud. By warrant of these men, and privilege 
I hold even on tiiy life. Come, ye proud dame, - 

[Takes hold OH her. 
You are not what you seem. 

Virg. Uncivil sir. 
What makes you thus ^uniliar and thus bold ? 
Unhand me, villain ! 

Claude What, mistress, to your lord ? 
He that can set the razor to your throat,^ 
And punish you as freely as the gods, 
No man to ask the cause ? Thou art my slava, 
And here I seii^e what's mine. 

Virg. Ignoble villain ! 
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4M APPIUS 4ND VIROINIA : 

I am aft free aft the be^t king or consul 
Since Rom nine. What dost thon mean? Un- 
hand me I . 
{To CorbJ Give notice to my uncle and Icilias, 
What violence is offnr'd me. 

CUmd. Do, do. 

Corb. Do you press women for soldiers, or do 
you beg women, instead of other commodities, 
to keep your hands in use? By this light, if thou 
hast any ears on thy head, as it is a question, 
I'll make my lord pull you out by th' ears, though 
you take, a castle. [Exit. 

Claud. . Come, will you go along ? 

Nur$e. Whither should she go, shr ? Here's pull- 
itag and hauling a poor gentlewoman. 
• Ckmd. Hold you your prating reverence, the 

virhip 
Shall seize on you ibr your itmooth cozenage. 
. Vif^; Aye not yoa ;servafit to Lord Appiua? 

Claud. Howe'er I am your lord, and will ap- 
prove it 
Tore all the senate^ 

Virg, Thou wili prove thyself 
The. ottrsed pander 'far anothdr s lust ; 
And this your plot shall burst about your ears 
Like thunderbolts. . , 

Claud. Hold you that confidence ! 
First I will seize you by the coarse of law. 
And then ril talk vnth you. ' . : i 

Enter Icilius and Numitorius. 

Num. Hownow,faur cousin? 
IcU. How now, gentlemen? > 

What's the offence ofMt VSrginia,^ . ; > 
You bend your weapons on us>? - 
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I4cti Sir, fltasd back, we fwr a nsciie, , 

Icil. There's no need of fear, . . . t 
Where there's no oamse of rescue. Wbat'# (iie 
matter? ; • , 

Fir^. Oh I my Ici)tu» 3^009 incndulity 
Hath quite undoiie me: I am ttom ao mm^ 
Yiiginitts'ft daughter, sa this TiUaia tD^es, 
But publish'd for his bondwoman, w < 

Nwfi. How's 'this? 

Ckmd. 'Tis ti:nie» my {ord, 
And I will take my right by GOurseHifilawi 

Icil. Villains, set her fiee, 04 . 

Or by the power of all .our iRomaa gait, 

IULgi¥6th^tJust«e!ieiig6«anto.mfrng;|a * 
Which should be given to justice ! BondiifomaJI? 

CAmd^r Sic, we. do Aotiispmeto ig|l|t, wie'i^^ieai 



Enter Appius. 



reawie«r 



By coarse of law. My lord^. we icaiR Jt 
App. A rescue ? neveiii fear't, hero'^ «#iieiini 
presence 
But civil men. My lord,. I am«glad .to see yoa. * 
Noble loilius, w^ fihaU ^ever Jq[va yen;. 

Now, geutlevMen, reacb .your pactions.. 

IdL My lord^' my lord— — 
App. Worthy Iciliius, if you hare any hosMess 
defer't 
Until to*morrow, or the aftemooa; 
I shaUbe prosd ^to pleaswei ypu^ 
Idh (Aside.) The foK^is.^arth'd^ my* tord^tyoiK^ 
cannot wind him yet *ji 

* There can be little doubt, I thimk, that tbis speeehwas 
not iutended tb be heard by Apphis ;* but T^un not flawed thi(t 
it is not addwMafi jwdft taiNnpitariiii^.^ 
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0i At»PIU8 A190 VXlt(»INIA : 

App. Starift for nqr 4oblk frktads.*-^! pny 
yo« Kit 
. Clmui. May it (dieMe your loitbihip, 

^PP' ^ky> ui^ci?il sir. 
Have I not be^^'d forbeanmce ofmS best 
And dearest iGrieiids, and must you trouble rae ? 

Ciarndf. My lord» I must be keard^ aad vill be 
beard: 
Were all tbe gods in parliamentv I'd hurst 
Tbeir silence with my importuaityt 
But they should hear me. 

App. The fellow's oiad I 
We have no leisure now to hear you^ air. 

CianuL Hast now no letsute to hear jiist com- 
{riaints?. 
Resign thy. place, O Appius^ that soma otiiet 
May do me justice then. 

App. We'll hear't to-morrow. 

CSbwd Oh, my lord. 
Deny me justice absolutely, rather 
Than feed me with delays. 

. Icil. Good. my lord, h^M him: 
And wouder wheu you hear him, that a. casa 
So full of vile imposture should desiie^ 
To be unfolded. 

Claud. Ay, my lord, 'tis true ; 
The imposture is oo their parts. 

Afp^ Hold your prating : 
Away with him to prison, clapiorous f<|Uow.« 
Suspect you our uprightness ? 

C/oifiir. No, my lord: 
But I have mighty enemies, ipy lord. 
Will overflow my cause. See, here I hold 
My bondwoman, that brags hecsdf to bei. ;; 
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iXeaireiided of a ndble fainjiy. 

My purse is too scant to wage law widi theni : 

I am iafbrc'd be mine own advocate. 

Not one will plead for me. Now^ if your lordt^ip 

Will do me justice; so ; if not, then know 

High hi))s aie safb, when seas poor dales o'erflow. 

App. Sirrah, I think it fit to let you know. 
Ere you proceed in this your subtle suit^ 
What pendty and danger you accrue, 
If you be found 40 dd«Ue. Here's a yirgiu 
Famous by birth, by edudation noble ; 
And she, forsooth, haply but tor draw 
Some piece q€ -money from her worthy fether, 
Must needs be chatteng^d ^E^r a bondwoman. 
Sirrah, take faedd, and well bethink yoilrself ; 
111 make you a precedent to all the world, 
If I but find you tripping/ 

Claud. Do it freely: 
And view on that condition these just proofar. 
[Oiifi9 papers, wMeh Appius nad$. 

ul|>p. Is that the Vila's nurse? 

Nurse. Her milch nurse, my lord : I had a 
sore band wifli her for a y^ar and a quarter: I 
have had somewhat to do with her since too, for 
the poor gentlewoman hath been so troubled with 
the green sickness* 

Icil. I pray thee^ Nurse, intreat Sertorius 
To come and speak widi me. [Exit Nurse. 

App. Here is strange circumstance; view it, 
my lord : 
If he should prove this, it would make Viitginius 
Think he were wronged* 

IcU. Th^e is a devilish cunning 
i^ress'd in* this black forgery. 
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APPIU9 .AND 12:i|tOINIA : 

Jipp* IcUiiis uid VkgiBia, ptajrcome aear; 
Compoimd. with this baseiellov* Yoa w6m bf tter 
Disburse some trifle tfaaB 4q udderf o 
The qnestioB of her freedom. 

/ct/« Oh! my lord» 
She wwe not worth a iiaDdfol of a hffibe» 
If she* did need a bribe* 

App. JSay-t take your course^ 
I only give yon my opinion, 
I ask Dp fee for't. Do jioxL know this fdlowi 

Virg. Yes, iliy lord, he's yeuraervant 

App. You're i'tfa' right: 
But ,wiU you trtily know his chancter^ 
He was at first a petty notai^ f ' 
A fellow that being trusted with, kigesumii. 
Of honest citizens, to be employ'd 
I* th' trade of usury; this gientlemaiii . . 
Couching his credit like a tilting staff. . 
Most cumringly it brake, znd atone a>iirsf . * 
He ran away with thirty tliousand pound : 
Returning to the city seven year after. 
Having comfXiun(|ed with his creditoca . 
For the third moiety, he buys an office • 
Belonging to our place, depends on us; 
In which the.oppFession.and vile kvj^usiw 
He hath done poor suitors, they have cause to jrue» 
And I to pity : he hath sold his smilea 
For silver, but his promises for gold; 
His delays have undone men. 
The plague that in some folded cloud rejuains, 
The bright sun soon dispeiseth ; vbu^ observe. 
When black infection in some duoghilL lied,. 
There's work fpjrbdla and graves, if it do rise. 

Num. He was an ittg^op to y4airliou8e,myio]:d» 
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A TItAGSOT. 407 

Ajqp. Tin true, my lord; bat ve that Imve 
such servants, b 

Are like to cuckolds that have riotdus wives ; 
We are the last that know it : this is it ; 
Makes noblemen suspected to hcivadone ill^ 
When the oppression lies in their proud foUpw^m* 

Claud. My lord, it was somet^optjbdngi^ycopliidot, 
Some base de^tractiing tasical, tl|at.Jbath]Spir«ad, 
This falsehood in yours ei»rs». . ; - 

App. Peace ! iin^u^ence^ 
Did I not yes^rday, isio loi;iger since. 
Surprise hee in thy study codmteffei^ng 
Our hand? 

Clau^. !Tifi trap, ipy lord. 

4pp. Qeipg pu^scribed < 

Unto a let^r fiU'dw^* amorous fftuff 
Unto this lady ? i i . . , :: 

C%ziMf. I have, ask'dypur pardon. 
And gaTO yioi» tf^aimm why d Ttw f ft bold 
To use that forgery. , ;., i 

App. Did.youJFec^^it? 

Virg. I did^ ;.my;lo$d, #wi I P9ii sh^V y^mt 
lordship . i;: , . . |. : . ; : ;f 
A packet of such letters. . r 

Jp|7. Now, by.th#gp^f,> . 
Fll m$Jbe you riie it ! 1\ b«s€^cH ypu, sir. 
Show them the reason mov'd ypn c<HiQterfeit 
Our letter. , v 

Enter Sertorius *. 

Clauds Sir, I had no other pplour 
Tocoweto.fipeftlc.wfhiwr- ./ti-.un 

♦ The quarto reads/ ^'^ Enter 'Ftf/crW; biit &rf ortiM was the 
person i^t*for*b^lciliiis, and'Vd^iivi^ cl<M flotlppeatf loliaTft 
heenpreaeatArcwgiMtttjybivfi^fW. t» . j ; ::<, > nS' » * fA 
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408 APPIUS AND VIRGINIA: 

App* A goodly reason ! 
Did you until this hour acquaint the lady 
With your intended suit? 

Ckmd. At several times, 
And would have drawn her by some private course 
To have compounded for her liberty. 

Virg. Now, by a virgin's honour and true births 
Tis ialse, my lord ! I never had a dream 
So terrible as is this monstrous devil. 

App. Well, sir, referring my particular wrong 
To a particular censure, I would know 
What is your suit ? 

Chmd, My lord, a speedy trial. 

App. You shall obtain 't with all severity : 
I will not give you longer time to dream 
Upon new slights to cloke your forgery. 
Observe you this camelion, my lords, 
111 make him change his colour presently. 

Nvm. My lord, although th' uprightness of our 
cause 
Needs no delays, yet for the satisfaction 
Of old Yirginius, let him be present 
When we shall crave a trial. 

App. Sir, it needs not : 
Who stands for father of the innocent. 
If not the judge ? I'll save the poor old man 
That needless travel. 

Virg. With your favour, sir. 
We must entreat some respite in a business 
So needful of his presence. 

App. I do protest. 
You wrong yourselves thus to importune it. 
WelL let it be to-morrow : I'll not sleep 
Till I have made this thicket a smooth plaio» 
And giv'n you your true honour ba^ck again^ 
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A TRAGERY. 409^ 

IcU. My lord, the distance 'twixt the camp 
and us 
Cannot be measured in so short a time. 
Let us have four days' respite. 

App. You are unwise ; 
Rumour by that time will have fully spread 
The scandal, which being ended in one hour 
Will turn to air : to-morrow is the trial, 
In the meantime let all consented thoughts 
Attend you. 

Claud. My lord, you deal uvgustly 
Thus to dismiss her; this is that they seek fqr: . 
Before to-morrow they'll convey her hence. 
Where my claim shall not seize her. 

App. Cunning knave ! 
You would have bond for her appearance? say? 

Claud. I think the motion's honest. . 

-4rp* y^u g^pd. 

Icilius shall engage his honour'd word 
For her appearance. 

Claud. As you please, my lord ; 
Bu^ it were fitting her old uncle there 
Were jointly bound with him. 

App. Well, sir, your pleasure 
Shall have satiety. Youll take our word 
For her appearance; will you not, sir, I pray ? 

Claud. Most willingly, my lord. 

App. Then, sir, you have it. 
And i' tV meantime I'll take the honoured lady 
Into my guardianship ; and, by my life, 
I'll use her in all kindness as my wife. 

IcU. Now, by the gods, you sh^^ll not. . 

App. Shall not, what ? 

Icil. Not use her as your wife, sir. 
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App. Oby my lordy I i^Mtke it iroBi ny heart. 

Icih Aj, Tery likely. 
She is a viigin, sir, and nrast not lie ' 
Under a man's forth cooring; do fMrmatk? 
(Ajnde.) Not under your forthcoming, fecherous 
'Appiiv^' 

App. Mi«tajce me not; my lord. Om secretary 
Take bonds for the appearance of this }ady. • ' ' 
And nov to you, sir ; you that were my senrant, 
I here cashier you ; neyer shalt thou shroud 
Thy villani^ Ottder our noble roo( 
Nor 'scape the whip, or the fell hangman's faotok. 
By warrant of omr fisvour. 

CUmd. So,. my lord; 
I am more free to serre the gods, I hope, 
Now I haiw lest your service. 

App^ Hark you, sirrah, 
Who shall give bonds for your ajqpearance, ha ! 
To justify your claim ? 

Cksud. I have none, my lord/ 

App. Away I commit him prisoner to his 
chamber: 
ru keep you safe fro» starting. 

Claud. Why, my lord? ' 

App* Away! I will*not hear you« ' 
A judge's heart hem ijo the midst onuit slnfe^ ^ 
And move not a hair^s breadth to either \MaiSL 

Nvm. Oh| were thy heart but of the seUtsame 

piece • . •• ; *- . oj--' 

Thy tongue is, Appitts, how Ues^'dwer^'&sme! 

lea. Post to the camp, Sertoritas; tl^ou hast 

heard , . •' f'^ , >^. 

Th' effect of all, relate it to Vir^^imus. 
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I pray thee tme thy ablest horaemaiusfaip, 
For it concerns us near. 

Sert. I go, my lord. [jfibi#, 

Icil. Sure all this ie* danm'd cnnfain^. 

Virg. OH, my kted, ... , • , , 

Seamen in tempests &hun tJie flatteringf dhore ; 
To bear full «ails upon-t wc»e' danger more: 
So men o'erbbhie wkh greatness stilt hold<dread| 
False seeming friends that on their bosoms'spread • 
"Pot this is a safe truth wbitih nev6r vaties, [ 
He that strikeg' aJl bib sails seldom miscarries. D 

JMi. Must we b^ slaves boUJi to a tyran€'il will. 
And confounding ignorance at oi^e? 
Where are we, in a mist, or is Ihis hell ? 
I have seen as great as the proud judj^e have fell: 
The bending willow yidding^to each wind, 
Shall keep his rooting ^firm, when the ptojtd oak. 
Braving the storai, presuming pn bis ik>ot. 
Shall have his body rent from head to foot: 
JLet us i^iepect the worst that may befit), 
And with a'noUe confidence bear alK \^Exemt. 

Enter hvv\v% Claubius, emtf a SisitvAN'r. 

^^^. Here, bear this packet to MinutittSi; 
Amhf^vately deliver 't : make as much speed 
As if thy father were deceas'd i' th' camp, 
And that then went'st to take th' administratiot| 
Of what he left thee. Fly! 

Serv. I go, my lord. [Exit. 

App: Oh, diy trtinty - Clauditfs. 

CiftiiC My dear lord* 
JLet me adore your divine policy. 
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Yoa bave jpoiMn'd them with sweetmeats; jou 

haye, my lord. 
Bnt what contain those letters? 

App. Much importance. 
M inutins is commanded by that packet 
To hold Yii^nius prisoner in the camp 
On some suspect of treason. 

Clmid. Butt my lord^ how will you answer 
this? 

App. Tush 1 any fault 
Or shadow of a crime will be suffici^it 
for his committing : thus, when he is absent^ 
We shall in a more calm and friendly sea 
Sail to our purpose. 

Clamd. Mercury himself 
Could not direct more safely. 

App. (Ml, my Claudius, 
Observe this rule, one ill must cute another i 
As aconitum, a strong poison, brings 
A present cure against all serpents' stings. 
In high attempts the soul hath infinite ejm^ 
And 'tis necessity makes men most wise. 
Should I miscarry in this despprat^ plot„ 
This of my fate in aftertimes be spoken, 
ril break that with my weight on which I am 
broken. [Bsti$UMt. 

Enter Two Servingmen at one Door^ at the 
other CoRBULO the Chwnj melancholy. 

1 Serv. Why, how now, Corbulo ? thoo wast 
not wont to be of this sad temper. What's the 
matter now? 
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Cofhj Times change^ and seasons alter^ 
Some men are bom to the bencky and wme to the 

halter. 
What do you think now thait I am ? 

1 Serv. I think thee to be Virginia's nan, and 
*Corbulo. 

Corb. Np, no such matter : guess again : tell 
me but M^hat I am, or what manner of fellow you, _ 
imagine me to |>e. 

1 Serv. I take thee to be an honest good fellow. 
Corb. Wide of the bow-hand still * : Corbulo 

is no such man. **.^*, . ^ 

2 Serv. What art thou then ? 

Corb. Listen, and I'll describe myself to you : 
I am something better than a knave, and yet 
come short of being an honest man; and though 
I can sing a treble, yet am accounted but as one 
of the base, being indeed, and as the case stands 
with me at this present, inferior to a rc^e, and 
three degrees worse than a rascal. 

1 Serv. How comes this to pass ? 

Corb. Only by ray service's success. Take 
heed whom yotp serve, oh, you serving creatures I 
for this is all I have got by serving my lady Vir- 
ginia. 

a Serv. Why, what of her ? 

Corb. She is not the woman you take her to 
be; for though she hate borrowed no money, yet 
she is entered into bonds; and though you may 

* This is a pbnse tidwn from archery. '* Some penoiiy'^says 
Mr. Gifford» in a note on \The Bondman,' *' was stationed near 
the butts, and pointed out, after every dischai^, how wide or 
how short the arrow fell of the mark.** The reader may recol- 
lect its occurrence in the "^Spanish Gijisy/' voL iv. p. laS. 

VOL. V. F P ' 
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like her bond will be taken*. The trvth is^^sbe is 
challenged to be a bondwoman ; now if she be a 
bondwoman and a slave, and I her. servant and 
vassal, what did yoa take me to be? 1 am an 
antt a gnat, a worai; a woodcock amongst birds ; 
a hodmondod amongst flies ; amongst curs a trin-* 
di€» tale, and amongst fiaheis a. poor iper; bnt 
amoi^t servingmen worte, worse than the man's 
man to the under yeomen-fewterer*. 

1 Sen. But is it possible thy Lady. is chal- 
lenged to be a slave? What witness hjave they? 

Corb. Witness these fountains, these flood- 
gates, these well-springs ; the. poor gentlewoman 
was arrested in the open market ; I . ofl[i^red, I 
offered to bail her ; but> (though she was) I Qould 
notbetak^i; The grief hath gone/ so near my 
heart, that until I be made freei. J shall oev^rrbe 
mine owa man. :Tbe iKird A|^u« hath cpm- 
mitted her to ward, and it i» thought she sl^H 
neither lie on the knight side,^ nor in the troping 
wardf; for if he may have his ^ill of her, he 
mean^ to put her in the hole. His warrant hath 
been out for her; but how the case stands with 
him, or how matters will be taken up ^vith her, 
'tis yet uncertain. 

* Th^ yeoman-fewterer is explained by Mr. Gilchrist, Ib a 
note on " The Picture" of Massinger, (see Gifford's edit. voL iii. 
p. 219), to be the person who led the dogs in sKps to the place 
where they were to hunt/and was tiierefore probably one of the 
^owest assistants of the huntsman. 

t In Act v.* of " Eastward HoeT three differeint ^mrds in the 
prisons are distinctly mentioned ;the knights wafUl, the twopenny 
ward, and the hole. I suspect, thet^foJCe, that by troping ward 
is meant the twopenny ward, but whether the error is inten- 
tional, or not, admits a doubt; 
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2 Serv. When shall the trial be ? 

Carh. I take it to be as soon as the morning 
is brought a-bed of a new son and heir. 

2 Serv. And when is that ? 

Corb. Why, to-morrow ; for every morning 
you know brings forth a new sun; but they are 
all short-liv'd, for every night she drowns them in 
the .western sea« But to leave th^se enigmai^, m 
too high for yom* dull apprehensions, shall I see 
you at the trial to-morrow? 

1 Serv. By Jove's help I'll be there. 

2 iSferr. And I, if I live. 

Corb. And I, if I die for't: here's my hand, 
111 mode you^ It is thought myxoid master will 
be there at the bar; f6r though all the limber <£ 
his house yet stand, yet my Lor(l .Numitorius 
hath sefiton^ of his posl» to : the camp. to bid 
himi s}iur/ cut, md cottie to the sentenee. Ol^ 
we have a house at home as hedvy aft if it were 
covered: with lead. But yeu wiU remember to be 
there. , ,. '\ .; ... •- . ; .*i . • ' 

1 Serv. And not to fttih ^J ^v < > v;. .. ., . :i 
Corb. If! I chance to meet ybxiithere^.^andthat 
the case go against U9^ I will give yon a qiftoifv 
not of wine, but of tears ; for instead :of a n^^ 
roll, I purpose to break my fast with sops of sor- 
row; 
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A€T IV. Scene L 

Bnter Virginitjs Uke a Slave, Numitorius, let-' 
Litjs, Valerius^ Horatio, Virginia Uke a 
Slave, Julia, Calphurnia, and Nurse. 

Virginius. Thanks to my noble friends : it now 

a^)ears 
That yon have rather lov'd me than' my fortone. 
For thal's near shipwrecked : chance you see still 

ranges, 
And this short dance of life is full of changes. 
Appius — how hollow that name sounds! how 

dreadful 1 ; ' 

It is a question whether the proud lecher 
Will view us to our merit ; for they say, 
His memory to virtue and good men 
Is still carousing Lethe. O the godei ! 
Not with more terror do the souls in h6ll^ 
Appear before the seat of Rhadamant, . 
Than the poor client yonder. 

[Pointing to the tribunml^ . 
Num. Oh, Virginius ! 
Why do you wear this habit? it ill fits 
Your noble person^ or this reverend place. 

Firgiuius. That's true, old man; but it wcelt 

fits the case 
That's now in question. If with, form and shoMr 
They prove her slaved, all freedom 111 for^o. 
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Icii. Noble Virginius, 
Put out a bold and confident defence ; 
Search the imposture, like a cunning trier; 
False metals bear the touch, but brook not fire ; 
Their brittleness betrays them : let your breath 
Discover as much shame in them, as death 
Did ever draw from offenders : let your truth 
Nobly supported, void of fear or art, 
Welcome whatever comes with a great heart. 

Virginius. Now, by the gods, I thank thee, 
nobl^ youth ! 
I never fear'd in a besieged town 
Mines or great engines like yon lawyer's gown. 

Virg. Oh, my dear lord and father, once you 
gave me 
A noble freedom, do not see it lost 
Without a forfeit ; take the life you gave me, 
And sacrifice it rather to the gods 
Than to a villain's lust* Happy the wretch 
Who, born in bondage, lives and dies a slave^ 
And sees no lustful projects bent upon her, 
Apd neither knows the life nor death of honour* 

leiL We have neither justice, no nor violence. 
Which should reform corruption sufficient 
To cross their black premeditated doom. 
Appius will seize her; all the fire in hell 
Is leap'd into his bosom. 

Virginitis. Oh, you gods. 
Extinguish it with your compassionate tears, 
Although you make a second deluge spread. 
And swell more high than Tenerifi^s high h^d ! 
Have not the wars heap'd snow sufficient 
Upon this aged head, but 4hey will still 
Pile winter upon winter? 
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Enter ApnvSf Oppius, Claudius, Six Senators, 
and LiCTORS. 

App. (Aside.) Is he come ! Say. 
Now, by my life, Til quit the general. 

jYttm. Your reverence to the judge, good bro- 
ther. 

Virginius. Yes, sir, I have learnt my compli- 
ment thus : [Bows law. 
Bless'd mean estates who stand m fear of many, 
And great are curs'd for that they fear not any. 

App. What, is Virginius come ? 

Virginius. 1 am here, my lord. 

App. Where is your daughter ? 

Num. Here, my reverend lord, 
(To Virg.) Your habit shews you strangely. 

Fir^. Oh, 'tis fit; 
It suits both time and cause. Pray pardon it. 

App. Where is your advocate? 

Virg. I have none, my lord : 
Truth needs no advocate : the unjust cause 
Buys up the tongues that travel with applause 
In these your thronged courts : [ want not any, 
And count him the most wretched that needs 
many. 

Adv. May it please your reverend lordships— 

App. What are you, sir? • ^ . 

Adv. Of counsel with my client Marcus Clau- 
dius. / ^ -.r; 

Virginius. My lord, I undertake a desperate 
combat ' . • 

To cope with this most eloquent lawjner : 
J have no skill i' th' weapon,. good my loud; 
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I mean I am not trav^U'd in your laws : 

My suit is therrfore, by your special goodness, , 

They be not wrested against me. i 

App. Oh, Virginius, the gods defend they should ! 

Virginius. Your humble servant shall ever pray 
for you. 
Thus shsdl your glory be above your place, 
Or those high titles which you hold in court; 
For they die bless'd that die in good report. 
Now, sir, I stand you. 

Adlv. Then have at you, sir. 
May it please your lordships, here is such a case, 
So full of subtlety, and, as it were. 
So far benighted in an ignorant mist. 
That though my reading be sufficient, 
My practice more, 1 never was entangled 
In the lik,e pursenet. Here is one that claims 
This womian for his daughter : here's an6ther 
Affirms she is his bond-slave : now the question 
(With favour of the bench) I shall make plain 
In two words only withput circumstance. 

App, Fall to your proofs. 

Adv. Where are our papers ? 

Claud. Here, sir. 

Adv. Where, sir? I vow you're the mdst te- 
dious client. 

Now we come to*t, my lord. Thus stands the case, 
The law is clear on our sides. (To Claud.) Hold 

your pratii]^. 
That honourable Lord Virginius, 
Having been married about fifteen years, . 
And issueless, this virgin's politic mother^ 
Seding the land was likely to descend 
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To Nuniitorias — I pray, sir, listen ; 
You, my Lord Nafnitorious, attend; 
We are on your side — Old Yirginius 
Employed ia foreign vars, she sends him word 
She was with child ; observe it, I beseech you. 
And note the trick of a deceitful woman : 
She in the meantime feigns the passions 
Of a great-bellied woman ; counterfeits 
Their passions and their qualms; and verily 
All Rome held this for no impostorous stuff: 
What's to be done now ? Here's a rumour spread 
Of a young heir, gods bless it ! and belly 
Bumbasted vnth a cushion : but there wants, 
(What wants there?) nothing but a pretty babe, 
Bought with some piece of money, where it skills 

not, 
To furnish this supposed lying-in. 

Nurse. I protest, my lord, the fellow i' th' 
nightcap 
Hath not spoke one true word yet. 

App. Hold you your prating, woman, till you 
are calPd. 

Adv. Tis pufchas'd. Where? From this manV 
bondwoman. 
The money paid. fTo Claud.) What was the 
sum of money? 

Claud. A thousand drachmas. 

Adv. Good ; a thousand drachmas. 

App. Where is that bondwoman? 

Claud. She's dead, my lord. 

App. Oh, dead ; that makes your cause sus* 
picious. 

Adv. But here's her deposition on her death be<I» 
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With dther testimdny to cof^m 

What we have said is true. WilFt ple^ise you|r 

lordship 
Take pains to view these writings? , Here, my lordi 
We shall not need to hold your lordships long» 
We'll make short work on't* 

VirgifdMS. My lor d 

jdpp. By yowr favoon 
If that your claim bejust, how happens it 
That you have discontinued it the space 
Of fourteen years ? 

Adv. I shall resolve your lordship. 

IciL I vow this is a practised dialogue : 
Gomes it not rarely oflf ? 

Virginiti64 Peace ; give them leave. 

Adv. Tis very true : this gentleman at first 
Thought to conceal this accident, and did so ; 
Only reveal'd his knowledge to the mother 
Of this fair bondwoman, who bought his silence. 
Daring her lifetime, with great sums of coiti. 

App. Where are your proofs of that ? 

Adv. Here, my good lord, with depositions 
likewise. . 

App. Well, go on. 

Adv. For your question 
Of discontinuance : put case my slav^ 
Run away from me, dwell in sopoie near city^ 
The' space of twenty years, and there grow rich. 
It is in my discretion, by your favour. 
To seize him when I please. 

App. That*s very true. 

Virg. Cast not your nobler beanos, youi>re 
verend judges, 
On such a putrified dunghill. 
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App. By your lavoar : yoii shall be heard dAon. 
' Virgimus. My lords, believe not this spruce 

orator : 
Had I but fee'd him first, he would have told 
As (Smooth, a tale on our side. 

App. Give us leave. 

Virginius. He deals- in formal glosses, cunning 
shows. 
And cares not greatly which way the case goes. 
Examine, I beseech you, this old woman. 
Who is the truest witne^^s of her birth. 

App. Soft you, is she your only witness? 

Virginius. . She is, my lord. 

App. Why, is it possible 
Such a great lady in her tinie oi child-birth. 
Should have no other witness but a nurse? 

Virg. For ought I kYiow the rest are dead, my 
lord. 

App. Dead ? no, my lord, belike they were of 
counsel 
With your deceased lady, and so sham'd 
Twice to give colour to so vile an act. 
Thou, nurse, observe me ; thy offence already 
Doth merit punishment beyond our censufe ; - 
Pull not more whips upon thee. 

Nurse. I defy your whips, toy lord. 

App. Command her silence, Lictors. 
. Virginius. Oh, injustice ! you frown away my 

witness : . ^ 
Is this law ? is this uprightness ? 

App. Have you viewed the writings ? 
This is a trick to make our slaves our heirs 
Beyond prevention. 

Virginius. Appius, wilt thou hear me ? 
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You have slander d a sweet Jady that bow bleeps 
In a most noble monument. Observe me, 
I would have ta'en her pimple word to gauge 
Before his soul or thine. 

App. That makes thee wretched. 
Old man, I am sorry for thee that thy love, 
By custom is 'groVrn natural, which by nature 
Should be an absolute loathiog : note the sparrow, 
That having hatdhM a cuckCK), wtteta it S6fei& • 
Her brood a mdnster to her proper kind, • 
Forsakes it, and with more fear shuns the nest. 
Than i^e had car^ i' th' spring to have it dress'd. 
Cast thy affection then behind thy back, 
And thin k 

Adv. Be wise ; take counsel of yoiir friends. 
You have many soldiers in their time of service 
Father strange children. 

Virginius: True ; and pleaders too, 
When they are sent to visit provinces. • 
You, my most neat and cunning orator, 
Whose tongue is quicksilver, pray thee, good 

Janus, 
Look not so many several ways at once, 
But go to th' point 

Adv. I will, and keep you out 
At point's end, though I am no soldier. 

App. First the oa^ of the deceased bond-wo- 
man; 

Adv. A very virtuous matron. 

App. Join'd with the testimony of Claudius. 

Adv. A most approved honest gentleman. 

4p/>* Besides six other honest gentl^iiken. 

Adv. All knights, and there's no question but 
their oaths / 

Will go for current, 
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' App. See, my reverend lords. 
And wonder at a case so evident. 

Ftr^niW* My lord, I knew it. 

Adv. Observe, my lord, how their own policy 
Confounds them. Had your lordship yesterday 
Proceeded, as 'twas fit, to a just sentence. 
The apparel and the jewels that she wore. 
More worth than all her tribe, had then been due 
Unto our client: now, to cozen him 
Of such a forfeit, see they bring the maid 
In her most proper habit, bondslave like. 
And they will save by th' hand too. Please your 

lordships, 
I crave a sentence. 

Virgiimis. Appius. 



IcU. Lord Appius. 

Virgwiu^. Nowi by the: gods, here's juggling! 

^tfiit. Who cannot counterfeit a. dead man's 

hand? 
Virginius. Or hire some villains to swear for* 

geries? 
IciL Claudius was brought up in your house, 
my lord. 
And that's suspicious. 

Num. How is't probable, 
That our wife being present at the child-birth, 
Whom this did nearest concern, should ne'er re- 
veal it ? 
Vitginius. Or if ours dealt thus cunningly, ho^ 
haps it 
Her policy, as you term it, did not rather 
iProvide an issue male to cheer the father ? 
Adv. Vn answer each particular. 
App. It needs not ; 
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Here's witness, most sufficient witness : 
Think you, my lord, our laws are writ in snow^ 
And that your breath can melt them ? 

Vtrginius. No, my lord, 
We have not such hot livers^: mark you that. 

Virg. Remember yet the gods, O Appius, 
Who have no part in this. Thy violent lust 
Shall, like the biting of the envenom'd aspic, 
Steal thee to helL So subtle are thy evils. 
In life they'll seem good angels, in death derils. 

App^ Observe you not this scandal ? 

Icil. Shy 'tis none. 
I'll show thy letters full of violent lust 
Sent to this lady. 

App. Wilt thou breathe a lie 
'Fore such a reverend audience? 

Icil. That place 
Is sanctuary to thee. Lie ? See here they are» 

App. My lords, these are but dilatory shifts. 
Sirrah, I know you to the very heart. 
And I'll observe you. 

Icil. Do, but do it with justice. 
Clear thyself first, O Appius, ere thou judge 
Our imperfections rashly ; for we wot 
The office of a justice is perverted quite 
When one thief hangs another. 

I Sen. You are too bold. 

App. Lictors take charge of him. 

[They seize Icilius. 

Icil. Tis very good. 
Will no man view these papers ? What, not one ? 

* Ib allusion to the lustful motive by vhiph Apphis was influ- 
enced : the fiver being then supposed the seat of tiie amorous 
passions. 
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JoTe, thoQ hut found a ri?al upon* earth. 

His nod strikes all men dumb. My duty to yon* 

The ass that carried Isis on his bacls. 

Thought that the superstitious people kneel'd 

To give his dulness humble reverence : 

If thou Uiink'st so, proud judge, I let thee see 

I bend low to thy gown, but not to thee. 

Ftr^'iiifcs. There's one in hold already. Noble 
youth. 
Fetters grace one, being worn for speaking truth: 
1*11 lie with thee, I swear, Ihough in a dungeon. 
(ToApp.) The injuries you do.ua.we shall pardon^ 
But it is just the wrongs which we forgive. 
The gods are charg'd therewith. to see revebged. 

App. Come, you're a proud Plebeian. 

Virg. True, nly lord: 
Proud in the glory of my ancestors, 
Who have continued these eight hundred years: 
The heralds have not known you these eight 
months. 

App. Your madness wrongs you ; by my soul, 
I love you, 

Virginius. Thy soul? 
Oh, thy opinion, old Pythagoras, . 
Whither, oh! whither should thy black soul fly? 
Into what ravenous bird,, or beast most vile ? 
Only into a weeping crocodile. , 
Love me? Thou lov'st me, 4p{Nius, as the «irth 

loves rain, 
Thou fain wouldst swallow me. 

^j9p. Know you the place youjspeak in? . 

Virginius. I'll speak freely. 
Good men too much trusting their innocence 
Do not betake them to that just defence 
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Which gods and sfajture gf^ve Hiem; but even wink 
In the black tempest, and so fondly sink. 

App. Let us proqeed to sentence. 

Virgifdns, Ere you ^pe^k 
One parting^ farewell, l^^t m? borrow of you 
To take of nay. Virginia. 

App. Now, my lords, 
We shall bsive fair confession of the truth. 
Pray take your course. 

Virgmus. Farewell, my sweet Virginia : nerert 
never : 
ShjlU I taste fruit of the most blessed hope 
I had in thee. Let me forget the thought 
Of thy most pretty infancy ; when first 
Returning frojm the wars, J took delight 
To rock thee in my target; when my girl 
Would kiss her father in his burganet 
Of glitteriBg steel hung 'bout bis armed neck ; 
And, viewing the bright metal, smile to see 
Another fair Virginia smile on thee: 
When I first taught thee bow to go, to speak : 
And when ray wounds have smarted, I have sung 
With an unskilful, yet a wiHing voice, 
To bring my girl asleep/ Oh, my Virginia, 
When we begun to be, begun our woes. 
Increasing ^tiU, as dying life still grows 1 

App. This tediousness doth much offend the 
court. 
Silence ! attend her sentence. • 

Virginius. Hold ; without sentence 1*11 resign 
her freely. 
Since you will prove her to be none of mine. 

App. See, see, bow evidently truth appears. 
Receive her, Clauidius. 
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Virginius. Tims I Hiihreiiclir ber idto tife court 

[KiOs A«r. 
Of all the gods. And see, proud Appius, see. 
Although not justly, I have mude her free. 
And if thy lufet with this act be not fed. 
Bury her in thy bowels now she's dead. 

Onmes. Ob, horrid act ! 

App. Lay hand upon the murderer I 

Virginius. Oh, for a ring of pikes to circle tne f 
What! have I stood the brunt of thousand enemies 
Here to be slain by hangmen? No ; 111 fly 
To safety in the camp. [Exii. 

App. Some pursue the villain, 
Others take up the body. Madness, and rage. 
Are still th* attendants of old doating age. 

[Exewnt. 

Scene chatiges to the Roman Cainp. — Enter Two 
Soldiers. 

1 Sold. Is our hut swept clean ? 

2 Sold. As I can make it. 

1 SfM. Tis betwixt us two ; 

But how many think*st thou, bred of Roman blood. 
Did lodge with us last night? 

2 Sold. More, [ think, than the camp hath 

^demies; 
They are not to be numbered. 

1 Sold. , Comrague"*, 1 fear Appius wUl doom 
us to Acteon's deatii, 

* Comtogm^ occurs in jthe ** City Madam'^ of Massinger, 
(Act IV. Scene I.) and means companion tn viUany. As the 
Soldier qieaka seri(Hisly, I am inclined to think we should read 
comrade, or, as it is sometimes written, comerude. ^ 
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To h» mrorned by tjie fiattle Aal we foed. 
Hqw goes* the tjkiy ? 
2 Sold. My stoflMidi fa0«) atrock t^^ve* 

1 Sold.^ Come^ see vbat pro¥ftnt our koapssck 

yields* 
This is our stare, our gamer. 

2 Sold. A small pittance. 

1 Sold. Feeds Appius thus ? Is this a city feast> 
This crust doth taste like date stones, md this 

thing 
a 1 knew wh»t to call it— — 

2 Sold. I can tel] you : cheese struck in year9« 

1 Sold* I do not think bu|: thiis^ sam^ crfist wa^ 

bak'd, 
And thi^ cheese frighted out of milk aod wh^. 
Before, if^e two were soldiers : though it be old 
T see't ca^ crawl : what liviog things be these 
That walk so freely 'tween the rind and pith? 
For here's no sap left. 

2 Sold. They call them gentles ^. 

1 Sold. Ther^ore 'tis thpught U, 
That soldierilf by profession gentlemen. 
Should thus be fe4 with gentles. I am stomacl|i 

aick, 
1 must have some strong water* 

2 SoU. Where will yoa have't? . . 

1 Sold. In yon green ditch,^ a place which none 

can pass 
But he must stv^ his no«?» tbon know'igit it well ; 
There where tbe two dead dcifi^ li#. 

2 Sold. Yes, I .know*t* 

1 Sold. And see the c»t that liea e distance off 

** 6efillr# are ratlier the maggots inrtf is esfrlofi. 
VOL, V. a Q 
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Be^pifwmppn: tliaugii we dbe to-ihqr 
As Dotchmen feed their soldiem, we will Mp 
Bravely Hke Romaii leaguerere. 

t SM. Sir, the geocnl. 

1 SoU. Well give him place : 
Bat tell none of oar dainties, lest we have 
Too maay gaests to supper. 

EtiUr MiKUTiuSi reading a Letter. 

Min. Most sure 'tis so, it canDOt otherwisel)e: 
Either Virginias is degenerate 
From the ancient virtues he was wont to boast^ 
Or in some strange displeasure with the senate ; 
Why should these letters else from Appius 
Confine him a close prisoner to the catnp ? 
And, which confirms his guilt, why should he fly? 
Needs then must I incur some high displeasure 
For negligence to let him thus escape ; 
Which to excuse, wid that it may appear * 
I have no hand with him, but am of fistction 
Oppos'd in all things to the least misdeed, 
I win cashier him, and his tribuneship 
Bestow upon some noble gentleman 
Belonging to the cainp. Soldiers and friends, 
You' that beneath Virginias* colours march'd. 
By i^trict command from the Decemvirat, 
We take you from the charge of him late fled, 
rA^d hwi aothority, oommand, and honour 
We give this worthy Roman. Knew his colours, 
And prove bis &itli^ttl soldiears. 
: ' JSoiMm. WarliJ^e geneiral. 
My courage and my forwardness ta batlAe^ 
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ShaH plead how well I can desenrethe tIBe, ' 
Ta be a Roman tribnne. * '^ . - 

Enter a SoLMi^i m ha$te. 

Min. Now, the news ? " 

1 Sold. VirginiuSy in a strange shape of dis- 
traction, * ^ 
Enters the camp, and at his heels a legion 
Of all estates, growths, ages, andi degrees. 
With breathless paces dog his frighte^. steps* 
It seems half Rome's unpeopled with a train, . 
That either for some mischief done, pursue him, 
Or to attend some uncouth novelty. * ^ 

Min. Some wonder our fear promises. * Wor- 
thy soldiers, ^ 7 \ "^ 
Martial yourseWes, and entertain thiis novel 
Within a ring of steel. Wall in this portent * ^ 
With men and harness, be it ne^er so dreadfiil. 
He's entered by the clamour of the camp, ' J 
That entertains him with these iechoib^ shbii(t$. 
Affection that in soldiers' hearts i$bfed, ' \ ] 
Survives the wounded, and outlives thedeis^d.^ , 

ViHGiNius enters with his Arm stripped Up to ike 
Elhow all bloody y and holding the fatal Knife 
in his Hand : he advances into the midst of the 
Soldiers, and then stops and addresses them. '^ 

VirgimMs.BwelmiM this populMI imdlriMy 
Of soldiers, that ha?^ ptm'd Vl^i«i»Vf iloitr/ ' 
One friend ? Let him come iMil Im pmf^t^i ^'v 
Against this breast, Hittt though a lugt %ide 

wound 
My mightly soul might rush out of this prison, 

G G 2 
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To fly mete finely to ya» crystal palace, 
WImk honoor fflte eodiroMi'd, What! no friend? 
Can this great mnltitude then yield an enemy 
That hatea my life? H&te let him seize it freely. 
What! no man strike? Am I so well bdoved? 
Itf inutina, then to thee. If in this camp 
There lives one man so jnst to panish sin, 
So charitable to redeem from torments 
A wretched soldier, at his worthy hand 
I bc^ a death* 

Min. What means Yirginius ? 

Virginius. Or if the general's heart be so obdure 
.To an old b^;ing soldier, have I h^re 
No honest Ic^oaary of mine own troop. 
At whose bold hand and sword, if not entreat, 
I mfty command a death ? 

1 Sold. Alas! good captain. 

Min. Vii^nins, yon have no command at all : 
Your companies are elsewhere now bestowed. 
Besides, we have a chaise to stay yon here. 
And make you the camp's prisoner. 

Ftr^'attc^ General, thanks: 
For thou hast done aa much with one harsh word 
AsIbegg*dfromthmrweapons: thonfaast kitted m^ 
.But with a livii^ death. 
, Miu. Besides, I charge yon 
To speak what means this ugly face of blood. 
You put on your distractiona ? What's the reason 
All Rome piimnes ydn, eovieHng those h%h hills. 
As if they .do^*d yoUi for soine danm*d act ? 
What have you. dona? 
\ Virgmms. I fasve pbsfA the patricide^ 
Kiird mine own child. 
.dKa. Yirgkua? 
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Virginiui. Yes, eteo «be. : . * r 

ThMe rude hands .sipp'd. litt^i 4Uid. her iteBttMBt 
trfood . , . 3^ 

Flow'd above my elbowci. '-^ 

Mn. Kiim her willingly ? i : > " 

Ftr^l^tniM. Wittingly, withadf io*,premeditalbiiy 
And settled pui^ose; aqd see.stiU i it ear 
Her crimson colours^ andj tkdMi withered arins 
Are dy*d in her heart's blood. 

Min. Most wretched villain 1 

Virginius. Butho»r? I lov^iher life. Lend 
me amongst yoa 
One speaking oi^an to dtsconrse her dteth^ 
It is too harsh an imposition 
To lay upon a &thw« 0h» my Virginia! 

Jtftn. How agrees this? loirehery and mnrder her? 

Virgimw. Yes: gi're.me^hnl; a litde kiave to 
dram 
A few red tears^ (for toldiers lAould weep blo6d) 
And I'll agree them well. Attend me all. 
Alaa ! might I4ia;re kept her cfcasAe and tiree, 
This life so oft ei^^^Aijfor ungimtiefiil Rome, 
liif' inbcur hoeqmr but wbsntfl ssw'hA* pidi'd 
By Appittft' LictQra lobe dbdmld^a slkve, ^ 
And dragg'd into a public sesbions-house, 
Divorc'd from her Ave spousals witii Icilius/ 
A niri»leyt9ulbf and made a bondwoman, 
KlfincVii bgr viotence^ftom her father's ai^ms 
Tobeapro)i(iln|e«idparamoar* ^ 
To the. rude IwiningB of :« leclKerons judge ; 
Thcoi, then^ oh» loving soldiens, (1-11 not deny it, 
For 'twas mine hotMur, f&y poflemal pity» 
And the sole acl^ for which 1 love my life ;) 
Then lustful Appius, he that sways the land, 
Slew poor Vii^inia by this fiaither's hand. 
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1 Sold. Ob, villain Appimi f 

8 Sold. Ohi nobie Virgihius ! 

Virgimus. To you I appeal, you are niy sen- 
tencera: 
Did Appius right, or poor Virginitts wrong ? 
Sentence my fetct with a free general tongue. 

1 Sold: Appiiiis is the parricide: * 

2 Sold: Virginius guiltless of hki dangfatCT^s 

death. .' ..,;.% 

Xfin. If this be triie, Vii^nius, (as the moan 

Of all the Roman fry )tfa»t follows you '« 

Confirilis at lai^), this cause. is to be pitied. 

Ana should not die revengelesd; 
Virgimus. Noble Mintitius, i • 

Thou bast a daughter, iSbon fa^eist a wife too ; ' 

So most of you have, soldiers ; why might not this 

Have happen'd' you? Which : of ». you all, dear 
friends, 

But now, even now, may have yoor^tws de- 
fliJwerM; » ; i 

Your damghter's skv^d, aiid made ia lictor^ prey? 

Think thenrfaot safe in Rome, fortniile Kvedthere.^ 
Roman ^2 It is a coiiimon ctiuse. ' ' - 

I Sold: Appiiis'shaH diefbrt; * ; ' ; * 

S Sold. Let's make Virginius general. 
Omnes. A general ! a general! lefrmake Vir- 
ginius general ! : . ^ ^ , 

Man. It shall be so. Virginias, take My chaise: 

The wrongs are thine ; so vicrfent and so weighty 

* Tbis is not the speech of one of the people 'tl^t had fi>B- 
lowed Virgioras fi«» Rome^ «s «n^ht (Mb firltrhe ci]q>pM^; tlMrf 
do not appear to hare entered on the sttige ; but belongs, I con- 
ceive, to the officer whom Minutiiis.had just before appointed to 
supersede Virginius in his command, and who is no otherwise 
designated tiironghoiit the play. 
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That none but he that lost bo fait a child. 
Knows how to punish. By the gods of Rom^ 
Virgimus shall succeed my full command. 

Virginius. What's honour unto me? a weak 
old man, 
Weary of life, apd covetovs of a grave : 
I am a dead man now Viiginia lives not. 
The sdf-same hand thatdar'd to save from shame 
A child, dares in the father act the same. 

IQfferstokiUMnMif. 

1 Sold. Stay, noble generaL 

Min.. You much forget revenge» Viiginiiis. . 
Who, if you die, will take your causa in hand* 
And proscribe Appius, should you perish thus ? 

Virginiuif, Thou pughl;est, Minutius : soldi^ni, 
ao.ovghtyqu: . , 

Tm out of fear; my noble wife's eqppir'jir - 
My daughter (of bless'd memory) the object 
Of Af^ius' lu^t, lives 'mongst th' JBly^aian vestals; - 
My house yields none fit for his lictora| spoil. 
You that have wives lodg'd iu^oi) prison, Rome,' 
Have lands u^rifled^ b^^^^.T^.^tt^c^^r • . 
Your freebom daught^^yet unstrufupete^^ ; 
Prevent these misiphiefs.yet whilerjm.havetime.; 

1 Sold. We will by you, our noble geiptecaL > 

2 Sold. He that was destin'd to prepei^e great 

Rome. r :' i 

Virgimu^. I.acc^tyour^^hoic^, Jn hc^.to 

guard you 2^ ^ -^ 

From my inhuman sufferings. Be't my pride 
TbBt I ha;ve bred a dau^ter whose ^hsuste blood 
.Was spilt for you» and for Rome's lasting good. 
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'• ACT V. SCBNE'I* 

^Enter Oppius, a SESAroiiy and the Advocate. 

0pp. In Appins then committed? 

Sen. So 'tis rumoured. 

Cfpp. How wiH you bear' you in this turbulent 
stafe? 
You are a member of that wretched faction : 
I wonder how you *8cape imprisonment. 

Adv. Let me alone; I have learnt with the 
wi^e hedgehog, ' 

To stop my oate that way the tempest drives. 
Never did bear-whelp tumbling down a hill. 
With more atl shiittK'his head betwixt his claws^ 
Hian I will woA td^ safety. Appius /' 
Is in the saind kli*efady up to iii* chid, 
And shall I hazard landih^ on that i^^helf^ ' 
He's a witte friend ithat ftrst befriends himself. 

O]^: What is yotW; course of safety ^ ; 

Adv. Marry, this* ' ; . . . 

Virginius, with his troops, is entering Home, 
And it is like that in the^ market-place ' 
My Lord * Icilius and himself shall meet : 

* Hie qUaxtQ wuh, "* My L. l&Mm.'' IhmttabtM dosbt 
of the propriety of tbe alt^mticio : we £req[iieiitly fi^ la th^ old. 
copies M, plac^ for Master^ and that too where it Is abso- 
lutely necessary that the initiai letter onfy should be prammnced 
to preserve the measure. 
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Now to encounter these, two such great armies. 
Where lies my court of guard ? 

Sen. Why, in your beeis. . 
There are strange dogs u]MX>upled. 

^<fi^« You ate deceived: 
I hare studiM a most eloqneat otation, 
That shall applaud their fortune, and distaste 
The cruelty of Appius. 

Sen. Very good, sir. 
It seems then you will rail upon your lord. 
Your late good benefactor? 

AAf. By the Dlray, sir. 

Sen. Protest Virginia was no bondwoman, 
And read hei^ noble pedigree? 

Adv. By the way, sir. 

Opp. Could you not by the way too find oc- 
casion 
To beg Lord Appius' lands? 

Adv. And by the way 
Perchance I will; fpt I will gull them all 
Most palpal^ly. . , . , 

0pp. Indeed you have the art 
Of flattery. 

Adv. Of rhetoric you would s?ty. 
And I'll begin my sn^OQth oratioi^ t^us ;, 
Mo>st learned captains 

Sen. Fie, fie, that's horrible ! most of your cap 
tains , . ; 

Are utterly unlearned. , . •• 

Adv. Yet, I assure you, 
' Most of them know arithmetic so mell. 
That in a mmster, to preserve dead pays. 
They'll make twelve stand for twenty \ 

* Webster's allasions, as the reader caiiiiot ftil to' btve no- 
ticed^ like his contemporaries, are all to his own age and conntry. 
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Offp. Very good. .. .•- 

Adv. Thea I proo&tAi .' i ,, \.} 

I do applaud yaurfartwui^ amd ^qmmmd^' 
In this your observaimmp mM$ MUh^taa^K . ^ 
The helmet shall no wunre harbtmr. ike'spider^ 
Bmi ii ihallMneia ^mtFomie mtk amd^nder. 
The rest within I'll study. [Eani. 

Opp. Farewell, Proteus, 
And 1 shall wish thy eloquent bnurado . 
May shield thee finnv'the whtpand bastinjHkk 
Now in this furious tempest let us glMlei . 
With folded sails at pleasure. of thertideu. . 

JEnter Icilius, H<iiUATio, VAtftRivs, Nijiiixo*. 

Rivs, and . Soldiers on. one, Sides ^ Virouiiqs» 

MiNUTius, and Soldiers on iiks otksr. . Vessels 

of Wine are sein standing by. ,; ./ 

-.■ • • *''.'•.. 

Icil. Stand! 

Virginius. Make a stand ! . 

IdL A parley with Virginius. , .. 

Min. We will not trust purgenei^I |twixt the 

armies, i ^ 

But upon terms of hostage. , /^ 

Hie abuse here mentioned seems to have been then sufficiently^ 
common: Belgarde alludes to It in ^ The Unsatural OoflAat^- 
of Masainger, Act IV. Scene U.. . 

'' O you commanders, 

Thaf» like me, have no deadpans, nor can cozen 

The commissary at a muster." 

And Sir William Dayenant (as quoted by GiiSkrd) enumerateit it * 
among other abuses in the army : 

*' Can you not guU the state fmdj. 

Muster up your ammunition cassocks stuff 'd with strawy 

Niimher'ahundiredfarty^me deaipatfi^ 

And thank heaven far ytmr ariihmetic /" % ' i 

THSSlBGEyActlll. 
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Num. Well adrised^ 
Nor we tmr general* Who for Ibe letpter ? 
4fM. Qwsdtf. . 

Virginiu$. Wbo for Ihe dtj? 
IciL NumttoriHiL 

[Minutnf$ ami Nmmiarh» imet^ emhraee^^ 
salute the generah* i ; ' 
Num. HoMris it with your sorrow, ooUebrodier? 
Virginius. I em forsaken of the gods, old manr 
Num. Preaoh not that wretched doctrine to 
youoeU; . 

It will b^et despair. t; 

Virginius. What do you call 
A burning fei^er? Is not thai a devil? 
It shakes me like an earidiquakei Wilt a, wilt a^, 
Give me some wioe? 
Num. Oh, it is hurtful Iqtr you I 
Virginius. Why so? Are all things that the 
appetite 
Of man doth cbvet in his perfect st health, 
Whatever art or nature have invented, 
To make the boufidless wish of man contented. 
Are all his poisoft ? Give me the wine there. 

When? 
Do you grudge me a poor cup of drink ? Say, say*. 
Now^by the gods^ 111 leave enough behind me 
To pay my debts ; and for the rest, no matter 
Who scrambles for't. 

Num. Here, my noble brother ! 
Alas ! your hand shakes. I will guide it to you. 
Virginius. 'Ti& true, it trembleiB. Welcome, 
thou just palsy ! 

* " Wilt 'a;*' a cpntractioa of wilt tktm, now become vulgar 
Ynd obfcnre. 
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Twere pity this should do me longer servioe, '* 
Now it bath slam my dmighteiv So, I thaod^ yoo} : 
[NunUtarious puts a cup. of mine $q Ms 
tnouth, qf.wkich he Ainksi 
Now I have lost all comforts in the world. 
It seems I must a little longer live, 
Be*t but to serve my belly* 

Min. Oh, my lord, 
This violent fever took him late last night : 
Since when, the cruelty of the disease > 
Hatli drawn him into sundry passions. 
Beyond his wonted temper. 

IciL Tis the gods 
Have poured their justice on him. 

Virginius. You are pnuliy met, my lord. • 

IcU. Would we had met 
In a cold grave together two months since, v 
I should not tiien have curs'd you. 

Virginius. JEIal what's that? 

Jcil Old man, thou h^t shewed thyself %^M^ 
ble Roman, 
But an unnatural father : thou iiac^- turned 
My bridal to a funeral. What devils , > . 

Did arm thy fury with a lion's paw, 
The dragon's tail, with the bull's double bori^ 
The cormorants beak, the cockatrice's ^yes^. 
The scorpion's teeth, and all tlvese by ^ &t|ier 
To be employed upon his innocent diild? 

Virginius. Young man, I Ipve thy true de- 
scription: 
I am happy now, that one beside myself 
Doth teach me for this act. Yet were I i^eased, 
I.cou'd approve the deed most just and nobje; 
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AndTfiiire pos^ity, which truly reriders ' 
Tb eiach man his desert, shall praise me for't 

Icil. Come, 'twas unnatbral and damnable: 

Virginins. You need not interrupt me :. here^s 
a fury \^Layiaiig his hand an his breast.' 
Will do it for yoii I You are a Roman knight : 
What was your c^thwhen you received your 

kn%hthood? 
A parcel of ft is, as I remembel*, 
Rather to dit with honxmr^ than to live 
In 'Servitude. Had my poor girl been ravidi'd. 
In her dishodour, and in my sad griei^' 
Your loTe^ and pity, quickly liad ta'ea end: 
Great m«ls' misfortunes thus hlive ever stood, 
TThey touch none uearly, but their nearest blood. 
What do you mean tb do? It seems, m;^ lord. 
Now you Imve loilught the. sword wi&in yOui: 

hand, 
Like a machsian yoall draw it to iiSmA 
Tb<>se that best love you; and perhaps the counsd 
Of some loose unthrifts, s^nd tiie raalcoiMelits'^ 
Hearten ybuito it : go to !; <ake your course. 
My iiBustioQ sfaiaU not gfve ^the least ad vanla^ 
To murderers,' to ban^^^^^^' ^^ tihieves, 
To fleece the commoifwealih; ' 

Idi. l>o- you term us so? ' 
Shattl reprove your rage, or isH your malice? 
He that wotald tame a lion, doth not. use 
T3ie goftd or wier'd whip, but a sweet yoice> 
A fearftti stroldi^, and with food in httnd 
Must ply his wanton hunger. 

Virgimm. Want ^f sleep . » . ^ 

Will do it better than all these, my lord. 
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I woald not have yon "wwke for ofktn' mHi, ' 
Lest you tarn mad with watching. 

leil. Oh, you gods 1 
Tou are now a general ; learn to know your place, 
And use yoor noUe calliBg modestly. 
Better had Anpios heen an uiwight Jndge, 
And yet an e?il man, than hooest man. 
And yet a disscdute judge; for ail di^giace 
Lights less upon die persoti than the place. 
Tou are T th^ city now, where if you raise. . 
BulAelsBstvpiomr, evcBrjiour Other's house.. 
Shall not be free from ransack.. Pitotmis firsfs . 
That dumce in tow'rs of stone, are. not sa^feared 
As those that light in flax^shops ; for tibere's Aod 
For raiinent ruin. . 

jifm. Oh, my noble lord 1 
Let not your passion bring a ftUal «id -^ 
To such a good banning. Ail tbe^worid 
Shdl honour that di^ in hUHwbioliARSt^ -Ji 
Grew to a reconcilemait. -^tr 

Icil. Come, my lord, ^ . . . u 

I love your friendship; yes» ii|sootbrl dft; r>; 
But wiU not seal it with that bloody ht«4 ; 
Join we our arndea. No fimtestici oaf ]^ ^ .^ n j 
Or borrowed president will I assuA^ . ^ ^m 
In my revenge. There's hope yet jovt^um^f ivf^ 
To outwear this sorrow* J 

Virginku. Oh, impossible! .: -': 
A minute's joy to me woidd quie craitmAwi^ 
As those that long have dwelt. in njaJsetit^nooBll, 
Swoon presently if they but scent p^AiOBMMU-i: 

IcU. To the senate I Coine, no more of tfus sad 
tole;' , .:, :_^- 
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For such a tell-tale may we term our grii^ 
And doth as 'twere so Ikten to bet own woidB» 
Envious of others' sleep, because she wakes* 
I ever would conVense with a gnev^d person 
In a long journey to beguile the day» 
Or winter evening to pass time away. 
March on» and let prmid Appius in oor iiew» 
Like a tree rotted, fall that way he grew. 

Scene a Prison — Appius and CiiAUDins eare 4i^ 
cavBred/ettered and ggfved. 

Afip* Hie world is changM now* AH dam- 
tiations'^ 
Seiase'oA tiie hydttt-head^ multitude, 
That only gape for innovation. - 
Oh, who would trust a people? ^ 

Claud. Ntty» Who would not, 
Rather Aan <me rear'd on a popular suflTrage, 
Whose station's bililt on avie^ Mid applause? 
There's no firm structuire'Oi^ these airy bases.- 
Oh, fi^ ttpon such greatndtiirl^ - ' 

App. 'fhtmtAihmSB ' ' ♦ 

That yest^day to hear ^>cdtisci6nate. 
And oratCttize^ run^ sbt^ plaudits forth; 
In sign of grace, now in contempt and scorn 
Hurry me to this place of darkness. 

Claud. Could not their poisons rather spend' 
themselves 
Oft^lll*^Jadg^% fdly, but must it needs stretch 
Td^^ttSer'Bts sertaiitj and sweep me along ? 
Curse «tt 1be< inconstant rabble I 

^^.^CJrieves It thee 
To impart my sad disaster ? 
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Chad. Marry doth it 

App. Thou ahared'st a iortune vfith me in my 
greatness ; 
I hal'd thee after when I climbed my state. 
And shrink'st thou at my rum? 

Ckmd. I joyed your greatness, 
Aud would have traced you in the gokJeu path 
Of sweet promotion ; but this your decline 
Sours all these hoped sweets. 

App. T^s the worid r^t 
Such gratitude a great man still shall have 
That litists iifito a tepqpKuri^ngtSlAye. 

Claud. Slave? Good. Which oC us too 
In our dejection is basest? I itm n^t (sufp 
Your loathsome dungeon is pui 4vk as 9une ; 
Your conscience for a thousand srateiices , 
Wrongly denounc'd, much nu>re ofigiresfi'd ^wn 

mine; 
Then which is the most slave? 

App. Ob, double baseneiscb 

To hear a drudge thus with his l^d; compare) , 
Great men disgrac'd, fdavw 10 their 4Wi^a)R|b| are. 

Enter Viroinitjs, Icilius, MiNUxros, Wctmito- 
Rius, Horatio, Y^ierius, and Oppttrs with 
Soldiers. 

Virginias. Soldiers, keep a strong goaril whibt 
we survey 
Our sentenced {Misoners: and from this deep 

dungeon ' 
Keep off that great concouflie, whose violent hhnda 
Would ruin this stone bsildiagy and drag httce 
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Tlus impioiis judge piecetti^, to tew his tioribs 
Before tbie \kw c6d¥iikee hita *. 

Icil. See these monster^ 
Whose fronts the fcir 'Virginitt^s ioiMtcait Mood 
Hath yizarded with such blaek QgKness» 
That they are loatlisotitie to all good mens^ souls* 
Speak, damned judge! how canst thou pufgo 

thyself 
From lust and blood? ' 

App. I do confess mystflf 
Guilty tf tiMifr; yet heAr ibd, noble Rotnaus* 
Virginiu^y thoU'dolsittfHit supply tny placei 
I thine: fortune hiikth lift thee to my chair, 
And thrown me- headlong to Hiy pleading bar. 
If in mine eiAifietaice 1 wsis stem to thee. 
Shunning ttiy rigbur, likewise shun my ftd! ; 
A^d being miM where I shewed cruelty, 
Establish stilP thy greatness. Make* soine use 
Of this my bondage. With indifference 
Survey me, and compare my yesterday 
With this sad hour, my Iveight with my decline. 
And give them equal bfetlance. 

Virginius. Uncertain fate! but yesterday his 
breath 
Aw'd Rome, and his leasttorved f frown was death : 
I cannot choose but pity and lament. 
So high a rise should have such low descent 

Icih (Aside^,) He's ready to forget his injury. 

* ^* C&tnifuie Inm/' t. e. anmct him. So in ** Troilus wA 
Cressida:" 

*' Else might the world eanvince of levity 
Aa wen my vodertaUngs 114 your coiuueb.'' . 

t '« T»v$d;r t. c a«stm» rteiB. 
VOL. V. H H 
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(Obt too releattng age 1) Thiak«;not Virginias, 
If he should pardon AppiuB this black deed^ 
And set him once more in the ivory chair, 
Be would be wary to avoid 4he like» 
Become a new man, a more upright judge, . 
And deserve better of^he'Common weal ? 
. Virgimm. Tis like he would. 

leil. Nay, if you thus b^n, 
ni fftch that shall anatomixe his i»in. [Easit. 

Nmm^ Virginias, you are too remiss to pimish 
Deeds of this nature : yon muiit faidiioa now 
Your actions to your: place,' not to your passion: 
Severity to such acts is^ as nececisary * 
As pity to the tears of innocence. 

Mm. He speaks but law andgustiee. 
Make good the streets with your best men at arms. 

\A shmU. 
Valerias and Horatio, know the rea8<»a 
Of this loud uproar, and confused noise. 

[Eeceunt Vol. and JSerl^ 
Although my heart be melting at the fall 
Of men in place and office, we'll be just 
To punish murdVous acts, and censure lust 

JSiUer Valerius and Horatio. 

Vol. Icilius, worthy lord, bears through the street. 
The body of Virginia towards this prison ; 
Which when it was discovered to the people, 
Mov'd such a mournful clamour, that Iheir cries 
Pierc'd heaven, and forc'd tears from their sor- 
rowing eyes. 

Hor. Here comes Icilius. 
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Sttter IciLius fvitA the body o/^ViRGiNiAf 

Icil. Where was thy pity when thou slewefit 
this maid. 
Thou would'st extend to Appids? Pity! See 
Her wounds still bleeding at the horrid presence 
Of yon stem murderer*, till she find revenge; 
Nor will these drops stanch, or these springs be dry 
Till theirs be set a bleeding. Shall her soul 
(Whose essence some suppoise lives in the bloodf) 
Still labour without rest? Will old Virginltis 
Murder her once again in this delay ? 

Virginius. Pause there, Icilius. 
This sight hath stiffen'd all my operant powers^ 
Ic'd all my blood, benumbed my motion quite.' 
I'll pour my soul into my daughter's belly, 
And with a soldier's tears embalm her wounds. 
My only dear Virginia I [Weeps aver the body. 
** App. Leave this passion, 
Proceed to your just sentence. 
^ Virginius. We will. Give me two swbrds. 
Appius, grasp this; 

* This alludes to aD opinion commonly received at that time, 
that the murdered body bleeds in ^e presence of the murderer. 
So Shakspeare in *' Richard III.*' 

O, gentlemen, see, see ! dead Henry's wounds 
O^n their congeai'd mouths, and bleed afresh I— 
Blush, blush, thou lump of foul deformity; 
Far Hi$ thy pretence that exhaleti tkU blaad.'* 

t It is possible our poet might allude to a passage in Levi- 
ticus: 

«' The life of the flesh is in the blood- 
It is the l||kK>d that maketh an atonement 
For the souL'' 
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You, Claiidiii8« that Yoa ahall be your own 

hangmen : 
I>»|Q8tice on youivelTes. You made Virginius 
Slnice hu9 own blood lodgU in hb daughter's 

breast. 
Which, your own hands Bhall act upon yourselyes. 
If you be Ro«ian8» and i^ptain their spirits, 
liedeem a base life with a noble deaths 
And through your lust-burnt veins oonine* your 
breath. 

App. Yiiginius is anoblej*ustiGer: 
Had I my crooked paths leveU'd by tUo^ 
I had not swayed the balance. Think not, lords, 
But he that had. the spirit to oppose the.gods. 
Dares likewise suffer what their. powers inflict. 
I have not dreaded fiunine, fire, nor stragQt> 
Their common vengeance; poisoB in my oup. 
Nor dagger in my bosom, the revenge 
Of privatjs men for private iqjuries ; 
Nay, more than these, not fearU to commit evil. 
And shall I tremble at the punishment? 
Now with as much resolved constancy. 
As I offended, will I pay the mulct. 
And this black stain laid on my family, 
(Than which a nobler hath not place in Rome) 
Wash with my blood away. Learaof me, Claudius; 
111 teach thee what thou never studied'st yet» 
That's bravely how to die; Judges are term'd 
The gods on earth; and such as are corrupt 
Read me in this my ruin. Those that succeed me 

> 

• " Canfiney" i. e. expel: a very unusiud lue of the word. 

t ** Sirage/' i. e. slaughter, carnage, 
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That 80 offend, thus puaish. Thi&the ami of .aU» 
Appius that sina'd, by Ap|mis' haad ahalf fidl. 

VwrgmiMB. He died as botdl^raa he.baselyjerr^dt 
And 8o should every true-bced Ronnn do. 
And he whose life was odions; thaaexpiringy 
In his death forceth pity. Clandins^ thou 
Wast fo]lo:«ref of fais.fortimes in hia bdngi 
Therefore in his: not being imitate. 
His fiur example. 

Claud. Death is terrible . 
Unto a conseieDce that's oppressed with guilt. 
They say there is Elyrianl and hell. 
The first I hare forfeited, the latter fear. 
My. skin is not sword piioof. 

Icil. Why dost thou pause? 

Cbmd. For mercy, mercy, I aaitreat yon all. 
Is't not su^ient £» Vi^niuB slain 
l%at Appius suflbred ? one of noble bloody 
And eminence in |dace» for a plebeian ? 
Besides, he was my lord and might command me: 
If I did ought 'twias by compulsion^ lords ; 
And therefore I crave mercy. 

Icil. Shall I doom, him? 

Virginiuss Doy good Icilius. 

Icil. Then I sentence thus : 
Thou hadht a. mercy, most unmSeriting slavey 
Of which thy base birth "waR not capable, 
Which we take off by taking thence thy sword. 
And note the difference 'twixt a noble strain. 
And one bred from the rabble : both alike 
Dar'd to transgress, but see their odds in death ; 
Appius dy'd like a Roman gentleman. 
And a m^n both ways knowing; but this slave 
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Is only sensible of vicious living. 

Not apprehensive of e noble death. 

Therefore as a base malefactor (we) 

And timorous slave, give him (as he deserves) 

Unto the common hangman. 

Claud. What, no mercy ? 

Icil. Stop's mouth I 
Away with him! the life of the Decemviri 
Expires in them. Rome, thou at length art free. 
Restored unto thine ancient liberty. 

Min. Of consuls: which bold Junius Brutus first 
Begun in Tarquin's fall. Viiginius, you 
And young Icilius shall his place succeed. 
So by the people's. suffrage 'tis decreed*. 

Virginius. We martial then our soldiers inthat 
name 
Of consuls, honoured with these golden bays. 
Two fair, but ladies most unfortunate. 
Have in their ruins rais'd declining Rome, 
Lucretia and Virginia, both renown'd 
For chastity. Soldiers and noble Romans, 
To grace her death, whose life hath freed great 

Rome, 
March with her corse to her sad funeral tomb. 

[Flourish. Exeunt. 

* From the Fasti Romani Consnlares, it appears that Li Va- 
lerins Poplicoh PotitDS, and T. Horatias Barbatus, were ap- 
pointed consuls on the deposition of the Decemviri, in the year 
before Christ 449. T. Virginius was chosen consul the year 
following; but the Virginius in the present play was JLuciua 
Virginias. 

END OF VOL. V. /^«I,,,?LrCf^^lC 
WUttlngham ami BowJumI, Printers, GonreU SIntI, UmtMu 
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